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Advertiſement. 


HE Author might here ( according to the Iaudi- 
ble cuſtom of Prefaces ) entertain the Reader with 
@ Diſcourſe of the Original, Progreſs, and Rules 
of Satyr, and let him underſtand, that be bas 
lately Read Calaubon, and ſeveral other Criticks upon the , 
Point ; but at preſent he is minded to wave it, as a vanity 
he # in no wiſe fond of. Hzus only intent now #s to give a 
brief account of what he Publiſher, im order to prevent what 
Cenſures be Afi may colourably be paſt thereupon : And 
that w, as followeth : | | 
What he calls the Prologue, « in imitation of Perſnus, who 
bas prefix'd ſomewhat by that Name before his Book of Satyrs, 
and may ſerve for a pretty good Authority. The firſt Satyr be 
| drew by Sylla's Ghoſt in the great Johnſon, which may be 
perceived by ſome ſtrokes and touches therein, however ſhort 
they come of the Original. In the ſecond, be only followed the 
fwingt of hs own Genius. The Deſign, and ſome Paſſages - 
the Franciſcan of B:ichanan. Which imgenious confeſſion 
thinks fit to make, to ſhew he has more modeFFy than the 
common Padders in Wit of theſe times. He doubts, there 
may be ſome few miſtakes in Chronolegy therein, which for 
want of Books be could not inform himſelf in. If the skulful 
Reader meet wirh any ſuch, be may the more eaſily pardon 
. them upon that ſcere. Whence he bad the bint of the fourth, 
# obvious to all, that are any thing acquainted with Horace, 
And without t he Authority of ſo great a Preſident, the ma- 
king of an Image ſpeak, but an ordinary Miracle in Poetry, 
He expetts, that ſome will tax him with Buſſoonery, and turn- 
wg holy things into ridicule, But let them Read, how ſeverely 
Arnobius, LaQantius, Minutwus Felix, and the graveit 
Fathers, have railly'd the fopperies and ſuperſtitions of the 
e1 2 Heathen, 


Heathen, and then conſider whether thoſe, which he has 
choſen for his Argiament, are not as worthy of laughter. n 
The only difference us, that they did it in Proſe, as he does ms 
Verſe, where perhaps 'tu the more allowable. | 


As for the next Poem which s the moſt liable to cenſure ) ( 
tho the world has. given it the” Name of. the Satyr againſt 
Vertue, . be declares 'twas never deſign'd to that intent, how l 


e 


the (ame Poet, whereon per- 
rty.. Had be ſeen Mr. San- 


Mr. Jordan's Works, . 'Tis the firſt attempt be ever 
imthis kind, and likely enough to be the laſt, bu vein ( if be 
' - may be thought to have any ) lying another way. 
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SATYRS 


&E SUTTS 


PROLOGUE. 


OR who can longer hold 2 when every Preſs, 
F The Bar and P«lpit too has broke the Peace ? 
When every ſcribling Foolat the alarms 
Has drawn his Pen, and rifes up in Arms 2 
And not a dull Pretender of the Town, 

But vents his gail in Pampblet up and down 2 
When all with licence rai/, and who will not, 5 
Muſt be almoſt ſuſpeted of the P L OT; 
And bring his Zeal or clſe bis Parts in doubt ? 


B In 


IX PROLOGOUE. 
| In vain our Preaching Tribe attack the Foes, 
In vain their weak Artifery oppole; 
Miſtaken honeſt men, who gravely blame, 

And hope that- gentle Dofrive ſhould reclaim. 
Are Texts, and ſuch exploded trifles fir 

| Timpoſe, and ſham upon a Jeſuit # 

Z Would they the dull 01d Fiſher-men compare 

* With mighty Suarez, and great Eſcobar ? 
Such thred-bare proofs, and ſtale Authorzties 
May 7 poor ſimple Heretichs luffice: 

Burt to a ſear'd 1gratian's Conſcience, 


» > Harden, as his own Face, with Impudence, 


Whoſe Faith in contradiftion bore, whom Lies, 
Nor Non-ſenſe, nor Impoſſibilities, 
Nor ſhame, nor death, nor damning can aſlail : 
Not theſe mild fruitleſs methods will avail. 

'Tis pointed Satyr, and the ſharps of Wir 
For ſucha prize arc th' only Weapons fit: 
Nor needs there 4rt, or Genius here to uſe, 


Where Indignation can create a miſe : 


Should 
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Id 


PROLOGYE. - .--o 

Should Parts, and Nature fail, yet very ſpite 

Would make the arrant'ſt Wild, or Withers write, 
It is reſolv'd : henceforth an endleſs War, 

I and my Muſe with them, and theirs declate 3 

Whom neither open Malice of the Foes, 

Nor private Daggers, gor St, Omers Doſe, 

Nor all, that Godfrey telt, or Monarchs fear, 

Shall- from my vow'd, and ſworn revenge deter. 
Sooner ſhall falſe Court Favourites prove juſt, 

And faithful ro their Kings, and Countrys truſt t 

Sooner ſhall they dere the tricks of Szate, 

And knav'ry, ſuits, and bribes, and flatr'ry hate: 

Bawd (hall turn Nuns, Salt D—s grow chaſt, . 

And Paint, and Pride, and Lechery deteſt: 

Popes hall for Kings Supremacy decide, 

And Cardinals for Fuguenots be try'd : —_—_— 

Sooner ( which is the great'ſt impoſſible ) *Þ IF. } 

Shall che vile Brood of Loyola, and Hell , + As a 

Give o'er to Plot, be Villains, and Rebel ;.. | "0 D 
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B > - Than, 
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# PROLOGUE. 
Than I with urmoſt ſpire, and vengeance ceaſe 


To proſecute, and plague their curſed race. 
© The rage of Poets damn'd, of Womens Pride 
Contemn'd, and ſcorn'd, or proffer'd luſt denied : 
The malice of Religiow angry Zeal, 
And all, caſhier'd reſenting States-men feel :., 
Whar prompts dirc Hags in their own blood to 
And ſell their very fouls to Hell for ſpite : (ries 
All chisurge on my rank envenom'd ſplecn, 
© And with/keen Satyr edg my ſtabbing Pen : 

| That, its _cach bome-ſer thruſt their blood may 
; Exch drop of Ink like Agquoforts gnaw. (Geaw, 
+ Red hor with vengeance thus, I'll brand diſgrace 
i - So deep, -no time ſhall e'&r the marks deface: 
: FP Tilt-my ſcyere and exemplary doom 
| Spread wider than thcir guilt, till it becqme 

More/dreaded chan rhe Bor, and ſrighten worle 


Than damning Pope's Anathema's, and curſe. 
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Garnet's Ghoſt adadreſſmg to the Je-. 
ſuirs, K in private Cabal juſt af - 
ter the Murder of Godfrey. 


Y Hel 'twas bravely done! what leſs than 
this? | | 


W hat Sacrifice of meaner worth, -and price 
Could we have offer'd up for our ſucceſs? 

So fare all they, who cer provoke our hate, 

Who by like ways preſume to tempt their fate ; 
Fare each like this bold medling Fool, and be 
As well ſecur'd, as well diſpatch/d as he: 
Would he were here, yet warm, that we might 
His reaking gore, and drink upev'ry vein? (drain 


That were a glorious ſanion, much like thine, 


Great Rowan! made upon a like defign : | 
| v2 | Like 


6 4 + #& i. 
" Like thine ; we ſcorn ſo mean a Sacrament, 
| To ſeal, and conſecrate our high intent, 


We ſcorn baſe Blood ſhould our great League 
© cement: 


© Thou didſt jt with a flaye; but we think good 
To bindour Treaſon with a\bleeding God, 
Would it were Hs ( why ſhould I fear to name, 
Or you to hear't?) at which we nobly aim! 
Lives yet that hated ex'my of our Cauſe 2 
Lives He our mighty projects to oppoſe? 
Can Hs weak innocence, and Heaven's care 
Be thought ſecurity from what we dare? 
Are you then Jeſuits 2 arc you fo for nought 
In all the Catholick depths of Treaſon taught ? 
In orthodox, and ſolid pois'ning read ? 
In each profounder art of killing bred ? 
And can you fail, or bungle in your trade 2 
Shall one poar life your cowardice upbraid 2 
Tame daſtard ſlaves! who your profeſſion ſhame, 
And fix diſgrace on our great Founder's name. 


Think 


upon the Jeſuits. 7 
Think what late Series (an ignoble crew, 

Not worthy to be rank'd in fin with you ) 

Inſpir'd with lofty wickedneſs, durſt do: 

How from his Throne they hurl'da Monarchdown, 

And doubly cas'd him of both Life, and Crbwh : 

They-ſcorn'd in covert theit bold att to kid8,”” * 

In open face of Heav'n the work they did; 


And brav'd irs vengeance, and its pow'rsdefi'Q: 
This is his So», and mortal roo like him, 

Durſt you uſurp the glory of 'the crime **'®* 
And dare ye not? I know, you ſcorn to'b& '- * 
By ſuch ashey, out-donein villany, © + 'FY 
Your proper provijice ; true, you urp'd them'ba, 


Were Engins inthe fat, but ehey alone ** 
Share all the open credit, and renown. 


But hold! I wrong our Church, and Cauſe, Which 


No forein inſtance, nor what others did : 
Think on that matchleſs 4ſafer, whoſe name c: | © 
We with juſt pride can make our. happy claim; 


Bq' | He, 


.SAUTTR "oP 
F He, who otkilling of an Emperor, ' 1 C 
To give hjs poiſon ſtconger force, and-pow'r V 
Mixe 4 God with'c, and made. it work more ſure: J 
* Bleſh.chewory' ! whichſhall through Age to come if 
Sn), ſacred.in theLiſts of Zeb, and Rome. / 
, Let "gurgreat Clement and Raviliac's name, / 
Your Spirits to likg heights of fin inflame ; 
Thoſe mighty Souls, who bravely choſe to die \ 
T' have each a Royal.Gbeſt their company. | 
Heroick AQ! and; worth heir tortures well, | 


| Well worth the ſuffring of a double Hell, | 
- Thar, they felt here, and that below, they feel. 


co Aniif theſe. cannot move you, as they ſhou'd 
me, and my example fire your blood :] 


on my vaſt; attempt, a glorious deed, 
youy durſt the Fates have ſuffer'd to. ſucceed, 
4 Had rival'd Hels moſt proud exploit, and boaſt, . 
; (Fae t; Whick- would the King of Fares depos'd. at. 
;; OE the day, ang ner in time incol'd, | 
Fort the Star, whoſe ſpiteful influence rul'd 


luckleſs Minyre, wwych my projet ſpoil'd : 
| Pb Curſe 


Ld + w 


hs 


| 


upon the. Jeſuits. 


Curſe on that Pow'r, who, of himſelt afraid, 


My glory with my brave deſign betray'd:: 
Juſtly he fear'd, leſt I, whoſtrook ſo high 


In guilz, ſhould next blow up his Realm, and Sky t 


And fo I had art leaſt I would have durſt, 
And failing, had got off with Fame at'worlſt. 
Had you but half my bravery in Sin, 

Your work had'never thus unfiniſh'd bin : 
Had I bin Man, and the great Att to do; 
H'ad dy'd by this, and bin what Iam now, 
Or what Hu Father is : I would leap Hell 
To reach #7is Life, tho in the midſt I fell, 
And deeper than before, 


Let rabble Souls, of narrow aim, and reach, 


Stoop their vile Necks, and dull obedience preach: 


Let them with flaviſh aw ( diſdain'd by me ) 
Adore the purple Rag of Majeſty, 

"And -think'ra ſacred'Relick of the Sky I 
Well may ſuch Faols a baſe Subjeftion own, 
Vaſſals to every Aſs, that loads a Throne : 


Un-. 


bo SATFia:b 
Unlike the foul, with which proud I was born, 
Who could thar ſneaking thing a Monarch ſcorn, 
Spurnoft a Crown, and ſet my foot in ſport 
Upon the head, that wore it, trod in dirt. 
But ſay, what is't that binds your hands 2 do's fear 
From ſuch a glorious aGtion you deter ? 
Or is't Religion 2 but you ſure diſclaim 
That frivolous pretence, that empty name : 
| , Meer bu obear word, devisd by ©s to ſcarc 
| The ſenflefſs rout to ſlaviſhneſs, and fear, 
Ne'er know to aw the brave, and thoſe; that dare. 
Such weak, and feeble things tay ſerve for checks 
To rein, and curb baſe-metcled \ Hereticks ; 
Dull creatures, whoſe nice bogling conſciences 
Scartle, or ſtrain at ſuch ſlight crimes as theſe; 
* Such, whom fond inbred honeſty befools, 
Or that old muſty piece the Bible gulls : 
That hated Book, the bulwark of our foes, 
Whereby they ſtill uphold their toct'ring cauſe. 


Let 


©—— "lo ee ed of" kt 21 it 
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#4 pon the Jeluits, 
Let no ſuch toys miſtead you from the road 

Of glory, nor infe&t your Souls with good: 

Let never bold incroaching Virtue dare 

With her grim holy face to enter there, 

No, not in very Dream : have only will 

Like Fiends, and Me to covet, and at ill: 

Let true ſubſtantial wickedneſs take place, 

Uſurp, and Reign; let it the very trace 
. (If any yet be left) of good deface. 

It ever qualms of inward cowardice 

(The things, which ſome dull ſots call conſcience ) 


riſe, ; 


Ler them in ſtreams of Blood,and Slaughter drown, 
Or with new weights of guilt ſtill prefs *em down, 


Nature it ſelf, whatever checks there be 


Shame, Faith, Religion, Honor, Loyalty, 
To looſe, and uncontro['d impiety, 


Be al! extinCt in you ; own no remorſe 
But that you've balk'd a fin, have been no wore, 
Or roomuch pity ſhewn, — 


Be 


E 14 SATTR I. 

. Bediligent in Miſchiefs Trade, be each 

*-' Performingas a Dev'/; nor ſtick to reach 

$ "At Crimes moſt dangerous; where bold deſpair, 

Mad luſt, and:hcedleſs blind revenge would ne'er 

Ev'n look, march you withoura blu th, or fear, 

Inflam'd by all the hazards that oppoſe, 

And firm, as burning-Martyrs to your Canſe, 
Then you're true Jeſuits, thenyou're fir to be 

$ Diſciplesof great Loyola and Me : 

| Worthy to undertake, 'worthy a Plot, 

Like thigand fir ro ſcourge a Hugnentr. 


Plagues "of thar Manes | may ſwift confuſion 


1 1 ſeize, 
And urrerly blot out che'curfed Race : 
| Thrice dandg'd bethat Apoftate Monk, from whom 
* Sprung firſt theſe Enemies of Vs, and Rome : 


Whoſe pois'nous Filth , {dropt from ingend'ring 
| Brain, 


By monſlrous Birth did the vile 1»ſets ſpawn, 
Which now infcſt each Country, and defile 

Mn their 0 ecſpreacing ſwarms this goodly /le, 
Oace 
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wpon. the Jeſuits. | 13 
Once it was ours, and fubje& ro our Yoke, 


Till a late reigning Witch th'Enchantment broke : 
Ic ſhall again : Zeb and I fay't : have ye 

But courageto make good the Prophelſie : 

Not Fate it ſelf ſhall hinder. —— 

Too ſparing was the time, too mild the day, 
When our great Mary bore the Engliſh ſway ? 
Unqueenlike pity marr'd her Royal Pow!r,.. 

Nor was her Purple dy'd enough in Gore. 

Four, or five hundred, ſuch like petty ſum 
Might fall perhaps a Sacrifice to Rome, 

Scarce worth the naming : had I had the Pow, 
Or been thoyghr fir Chave been her Connſelor; 
She ſhou'd have raisd it to a nobler ſcore. 

Big Bonefires ſhould bave blaz'd,and ſhone cachday 
To tell our Triumphs, and make bright our way; 


Thick flaming Hereticks ſhould ſerve tolight, 


And when 'twas dark, inevery Lane, and Street | ; 
6 | 
And ſave the needleſs Charge of Links by night; 2 


Smith. * 


14 SATTR I. 
Smithfield ſhould ſtill have kept a conſtant fire, 
Which never ſhould be quench'd, never expire, 
Bur with the lives of all the miſcreant rout, 

Till the laſt gaſping breath had blown ir-oue. 

So Nero did, ſuch was the prudent courſe 
Taken by all his mighty Succeſlors, 
Totame like Hereticks of old by force: 

They ſcorn'd dull reaſon, and pedantick rules 

To conquer, and reduce the harden'd Fools : 

Racks, Gibbets, Halters were their arguments, 
Which did moſt undeniably convince : 

Grave bearded Lions manag'd the diſpute, 

And reverend Bears their Doarines did confute : 
And all, who would ſtand out in ſtiff defence, 
They gently c/aw'& and worried into ſenſe : 

-Berter than all our Sorbon dotards now, 

Who would by dint of words our Foes ſubdue, 
This was the rigid Diſcipline of old, 
| Which modern fots. for Perſecation hold ; 


aft £ av —— 


upon the Jeſuits. Is 
Of which dull Aznalifts in ſtory tell p 
Strange Legends, and huge bulky Yolumes wa 
With Martyr d Fools, that loſt their way ro Hell. 
From theſe, our Church's glorious Anceſtors, 


We've learnt our arts, and made their Methods 


ours: 

Nor have we come behind, the leaſt degree, 
In a&ts of rough and manly cruelty: 
Converting Fagpots, and the pow'rtul ſtake, 
And Sword refiſtleſs our Apoſtles make. 

This heretofore Bohemaa felt, and thus 
Were all the aum'rous Proſelytes of Fuſs 
Cruſh'd with their head : So Walgo's curſed rout, 
And thoſe of Wickliff here were rooted out, (choſe, 
Their names ſcarce left. —Sure were the means, we 
And wrought prevailingly: Fire purg'd the drols 
Ot thoſe foul FHerefies, and ſovereign Steel 
Lopr off th'infe&ted Limbs the Church to | 

Renown'd was that French ms 
Adecd, for which the day deſerves its red (th 


Far more than for a paltry Saint, that died : 
How 


16 SATTR 1. 
How good!y was the Sight | how fine the Show 
When Pars ſaw;through all its Channels flow 
The blood of-Zi#gzenots; when tae full Sein, * 
Swell'd with the flood, its Banks with joy o'er-ran! 
He ſcorn'd like common Murderers to deal | 
By parcels and piece-meal ; he ſcorn'd Retail 


Ith' Trace of death : whole ar died by 
th' great, 


Soon as one ſinple lite ; ſo quick their Fate, 
Their very Pray'rs and Wiſhes came too late. \ 
This a King did : and great, and mighty 'rwas. 
Worthy his high degree, and Pow'r and Place, 
And worthy our Religion, aud our Cauſe : | 
Unmatch'd 'c had been, had not Mac guire aroſe, 
The bold Mac-quire ( who read in modern Fame, 
Can be a Stranger to his Worth, and Name? ) 


Born to our-fin a Monarch, born to Reign T 
In Guilt, and all Competitors diſdain ; | M 
Dread memory! whoſe cach mention ſtill can make O, 
Pale Hereticks with trembling horror quake, bs 

ut 


T'&nJdo 
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T*undo a Kingdom, to atchieve a crime 

Like his; who would not fall and die like him ? 

Never had Rome a nobler ſervice done, : 

Never had He#; cach day came thronging down 

Vaſt ſhoals of Ghoſts, and mine was pleas'd,& glad, 

And ſmil'd, whenit the braye reyenge ſurvey'd-. 
Nor do I mefjtion theſe great: Inſtances 

For bounds, and limits to your wickedneſs : 

Dare you beyond; Iomething our of the road 

Ot all example; where none;yer have txad, | 

Nor ſhall hereafter: what mad Catiline: 

Durſt never think,::nor's madder Poet feign. 

Make the poor baffted Pagan Fool confeſs, 

How much a Chriftias Crime can conquer his : 

How far in gallant: miſchict overcome, 

The o/d muſt yield to new, and modern Rome: 

Mix 1/'s paſt, preſent, future, in one at; 

One high, one brave, one great, one glorious Fact, 

Which Ze/, and very / may envy ' 

Such avs a God himſclf might wiſh ro be 

C 
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| | A Complice in the mighty viJany 
And barter's Zeavey, and vouchfafe to die. 

Nor let Delay (the bane of Enterpriſe) 
Marr yours, ornake the great importance mils. 
This fa# has wak'd your Enemies, and their fear 5 
Let it your vigour too; your haſte, and care. | 


Be ſwift, and let your deeds foreſtal intent, | 
Foreſtal ev'n wiſhes; cre they can rake vent, ( 
Nor give the Fates the'leiſure to prevent. J 
Let the full Clonds; 'which a long time did wrap F 
Your gath'ring thunder, 'now with ſudden clap, 
Break our upon your Fees; daſh, and confound, F 
And ſpread avoidleſs ruin all around. \ 
Ler the fir'd City to your Plot give light; R 
You raz'd ithalf before, how raze it quite. V 
7 Do't morecf{cQually; I'dſee itglow 
| In flames unquenchable as thoſe below. | B 
I'd ſee the Miſcreants with their houſes burn, - #4» K 


And all together into aſhes turn, 
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Bend next your fury to the curſt Divan; 
That damn'd Committee, whom the Fates ordain 
Of all our well-laid Plots to be the bane. 
Unkennel thoſe State-Foxes where they ly 
Working your ſpeedy fate, and deſtiny. 
Lug by the cars the doting Prelates thence, 
Daſh ZZereſie together wich their Brains 
Our of their ſhatter'd heads. Lop off the Lords 
And Commons at one ſtroke, and let your Swords 
Adjourn 'em all to th' other World 
Would I were bleſt with fleſh and blood again, 
But to be Ador in that happy Scene! 
Yet thus I will be by, and glut my view, 
Revenge ſhalltake irs fill, in ſtate Fil go 
With captive Ghoſts Cattend me down below. 
Let theſe the Handlels of your vengeance be, 
But ſtopnot here, nor flag in cruelty. 


Kill like a Plague, or Inquifition; ſpate 
No Age, Degree, or Sex; orn:y to weat 
A Soul, only to own a Life, be here 

7 MN Thought 
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Thought crime enough to loſe't: no time, nor 
Be Sanctuary from your outrages. (pee 
Spare not in Churches kneeling Prieſts at pray'r, 
Tho interceding for you, (lay ev'n there. 

Spare not young I»farts ſmiling ar the breaſt, 

Who from relenting Fools their mercy wreſt : 

Rip teeming Wombs, tear out the hated Brood 
From thence, & drown 'em in their Mothers blood, 
Pity not Yirgins, nor their tender cries, 

Tho proſtrate at your feet with melting eyes 
Alldrown'd in tears ;ftrike home, as 'twere in /uſt, 
And force their begging hands to guide the thruſt. 
Raviſh at th* Altar, kill when you have done, 
Make them your Rapes, and Vidtims'too-in one. 
Nor let gray hoary hairs protection give | 

To Ave, juſt crawling on the verge of Life: 
Snatch. from its leaning hands the weak ſupport, - 
And with it knock't into the grave with ſport ; 


| Brain the poor Cripple with his Crutch, then cry, 
You've kindly rid him of his miſery. 


Scal 
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Seal up your Ears to Mercy, leſt their words 
Should tempt a pity, ram 'em with your Swords 


( Their tongues too ) down their throats; let'em 
not dare | 


To mutter for their Souls a gaſping Pray'r, | 


* Butin theutr'rancechoak't, and ſtab it there. 


'Twere witty handſom Malice (could you do't) 
To make 'em die, and make 'em damn'd to boor. 
Make Children by one Fate with Parents die, 

Kill ev'n revenge in next Poſterity : 
So you'll be peſter'd with no Orphans cries, 
No Childleſs Mothers curſe your Memories, 
Make Death, and Deſolation ſwim in blood 
Throughout the Land, with nought toſtop.the flood 
But ſlaughter'd Carcaſſes; till the whole ſe 
Become one tomb, become one fun'ral pile ; 
Till ſuch vaſt numbers ſwell the countleſs ſum, 
That the wide Grave, and wider Hell wantroom. 

| Great was that Tyrants wiſh, which ſhould be 


Did I not ſcorn the leavings of 4 ſin ; ( mine, 


C 3 Freely 
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Freely I would beſtow'r on Englald now, (grow 
That the whole Nation with one neck might 


To be lic'doft, and you to give the blow. . 

What neither Saxon rage could here inflift, | 

Nor Danes more ſavage, nor the barb'rous Pi; | 

What Spain or Eighty Eight could cer deviſe, 

With all its Feet, and freight of cruclties 5 

What ne&'cr Medina wilh'd, much leſs could dare, 

And bloodicr Alva would with trembling hear ; 

What may ſtrike our dire Prodigies of old, 

And make their mild, and gentler a&s untold ; 

What Heav'ns Judgments, nor the angry Stars, a 

Foreign Invaſions, nor Domeſtick Wars, 

Plague, Fire, nor Famine could effec or do ; 

All this, and more be dar'd, and done by you. 
But why dolI with idle talk delay 

Your hands, and while they ſhould be ww ſtay? 


Farewel <4 
It I may waſt a Pray'r for your ſucceſs, 

Hell be your aid, and your high projedts bleſs! 
| | May 


wpon the Jeſuits. 23 
May that vile Wretch, if any here there be, 
> That mean!y ſhrinks from braye Iniquity; 
| If any here feel pity, ot remorſe, 

May he feel all, I've bid you a&, and wore! 

May he by rage of Foes unpititd fall, 

And they tread out his hated Soul to Hell. 
May's Name, and Carcafe rot, expos'd alike to be 
The everlaſting mark of grinning Infamy. 
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Nz if our ſins-are grov$n fo high of late, 


- Y That Heav'ti no longer can adjourn our fate; 


May'c pleaſe ſome milder Vengeance to deviſe, 
Plague, Fire, Sword, Dearth, or any thing bur this. | 
Let ir'rain ſcalding Show'rs of Brim/lone down, 
To burn us, as of old the /u/ſtful Town : 

Let a new deluge overwhelm agen, 

And drown at onc: our Land, our Lives, our Sin. 
Thus gladly we'll compound, all this we'll pay, 
'To have this worſt of /4s remov'd away. 
Judgments of other kinds are often ſent 

In meecy only, not for puniſhment : 

Biit where theſe light, they ſhew a Nation's fate 

Is given up, and paſt for reprobarte. 

-- When God his ſtock of wrath on Egypt ſpent, 
To make aſtubborn Lazd, and Xing repent, 
Sparing the reſt, had he this one Plague ſent 5 | 
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For this alone his Peop/e had been quit, 
And Pharaoh cixcumcis'd a Proſelyte. 

Wonder no longer why no Curſe, like theſe, 
Was known, or ſuffer'd in the Prim'tive Days: 
They never ſinn'd enough to merit it, (fir, 
'T was therefore what Heavens juſt pow'r thought 
To ſcourge this latter, and more ſinful age 
With all the dregs, and ſqueefings of his rage. 

Too dearly is proud Spain with England quit 
For all her loſs ſuſtein'd in Eighty Eight ; 

For all the 7//s, our Warlike Yirgi» wrought, 

Or DPrakegand Rawleigh her great Scourges brought. 
Amply ſhe was reveng'd in that one birth, | forth; 
When Hell for her the Biſcain Plague broughr 
Great Counter plague ! in which unhappy we 

Pay back her Suff rings with full uſury : 


Than whom alone none ever was defign'd 


* Teentail a widercurſe on Human Kind, 


But he, who firſt begot us, and firſt ſin'd, 


Happy 
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Happy the \World had been, and happy Thou, 

( Leſs damn'd at leaſt, and leſs accurſt than now ) 
If early with leſs guilt in War th'badſt dy'd, 

And from enſuing miſchicfs Mankind freed, 

Or when thou view'dſt the Holy Land, and Tomb, 
Th'hadſt ſuffer'd there thy brother Traitor's doom. 
Curſt be the womb, that with the Firebrandteem'd, 
Whichever ſince has the whole Globe inflam'd; 
More curſt that ill aim'd Shot, which baſely miſt, 
Which maim'd a Limb, but ſpar'd thy hated bref, 
And madeth'atonce a Cripple, and a Prieſt. 

But why this wiſh ; The Ch»rch if ſo might lack 
Champions, good works, and Saints for th' Almanack. 
Theſe are the Janizaries of the Cauſe, 

The Life-Guard of the Roman Sultan, choſe 

To break the force of Hugaenots, and Foes, 
The Churches Hawkers in Divinity. 

Who 'ſtead of Lace, and Ribbons, Doftrine cry : 
Rome's Strowlers, who ſurvey each Continent, 


Its 7rinkets, and commod;ties to yent. 


Ex- 
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Export the Goſpel, like mere ware, for ſale, 


And truckt for Indigo, and Cutchoneal. 

As the known Fafors here, the Brethren, once 

Swopt Chriſt about for Bodkins, Rings, and Spoons. 
And ſhall theſe great Apoſtles becontemn'd, 

And thus by ſcoffing Hereticks defam'd 2 

They, by whoſe means both Tndics now enjoy 

The twochoice Bleſſings, Pox and Popery ? 

Which buried elſe in_ ignorance had been, 

Nor known the worth oft Beads, and Belarmine 2 
It pitied holy Mother Church to ſee 

A World ſodrown'd in groſs /dolatry : 

It griev'd to fee ſuch goodly Nations hold 

Bad Errors and unpardonable Gold. 

Straage! whar a zeal can Cois infuſe! 

What Charity Pzeces of Eight produce! 

So you werechoſenthe fitteſt troreclaim 

The Pagan World, and pgiv'ta Chriſiian Name. 

And preat was the ſucceſs ; whole Myriads ſtood 

At Font, and were baptiz'd intheir own blood. 

Millions 
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Millions of Souls were hurl'd from hence to burn 
Before their time, be damn'd before their turn. 
Yet theſe were in compaſſion ſent to Hell, 
The reſt reſerv'd in ſpite, and worſe to feel, 
Compell'd inſtead of Fiends ro worſhip you, 
The more inhuman D-vils of the two. 
Rare way, and method of -Comverfjon this, 
To make your Yotaries your Sacrifice! 
If ro deſtroy be Reformation rhought ; 
A Plagne as well mightthegood work have wrought. 
Now ſee we why your Founder, weary grown 
Would lay his former Trade of X;Jing down ; - 
He found''twas dull, he found a-Crown would be 
- A fitrer caſe, and badge of cruelty. 
Fach ſnivIling Hero Seas of Blood can pill, 
When wrongs provoke, and Honour bids him kill, 
Each tiny Bully Lives can freely bleed, 
When prels'd by 14/ine, or Punk to knock o'th'head : 


Give me your through-pac'd Rogue, who ſcorns 


Prompted by poor Revenge, or Injury, 
Pur does it of truc inbred cruelty : 


' (ro be 


Your 


Oh 


At 
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Your cool, and:ſober Murderer, who prays, 

And ſtabs arthe ſame time, who one hand has # 

Stretch'd up to Heay'n, Yother to make the Pals. | 
Sothe late Saints of bleſſed memory, 

Cur throats-in Godly pure ſincerity : 

So they with lifted Hands, and eyes deyout, 

Said Grace, and carv'd a. ſlaughter'd Monarch our. 
When the firſt Traitor Cain,.( too good to be 

Thought Patron of this black Fraternity ) 

His bloody Tragedy of old deſign'd, 


One death alone quench'd his revengetul mind, 


Content with but a quarter of Mankind : 
Had he been Jeſuit, had he bur pur on 
Their ſavage cruelty ; the reſt had gone: 
His hand had ſent old 4dam after too, 
And forc'd the: Godhead to create anew, 


(thoughe 
And yer 'twerg well, were their foul guilt bur 


Bare fin : *tis ſomething ev'n to owna fault. 
But here the boldeſt flights of wickedneſs 
Are ſtamprt- Religion, and for currant pals. 


The 
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.The blackeſt, uglieſt, horrid'ſt, damned'ſt deed, 
For which He/-flames, the Schools a Title need, 
If done for Holy Church ; is fanQtified. 

This conſcerates the blefſed Work, and Tool, 
Nor muſt we ever after think *em foul. 

To undo Realms, kill Parents, murder Kings, 
Are thus but petty trifles venial things, 

Not worth a Confeſſor; nay, Heay'n ſhall be 

Ic ſelf invok'd raber th' impiety. 

Grant, gracious Lord, ( Some Reverend Villar 
© That this the bold Aſſertor of our Cauſe (prays) 
* May with ſucceſs accompliſh chat great end, 

* For which he was by thee, and us defign'd. 

*Do thou t'his Arm, and Sword thy ſtreagth im- 
* And guide 'em ſteddy to the Tyrant's heart (P3rt 
* Grant him for every meritorious thruſt 

* Degrees of bliſs above among the Jaſt ; 


* Where holy Garzet, and S. Gzy arc plac'd, 
© Whom works, like this, before have thither rais'd- 


Where 
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« Where they are interceding for us now ; 
« For ſure they're there. Yes queſtionleſs, and.ſo 
Good Nero is, and Diocle/tan too, 
And that great ancient Saint Hereſtratus, 
'And the late godly Martyr at Thoulonſe. 

Dare ſomething worthy Newgate and the 7ow'r, 
If you'll be can9niz'd, and Heay'n inſure. 
Dull prim'tive Fools of old | who would be good, 
Who would by virtue reach the bleſt abode : 
Far other are the ways found out of late, 
Which Mortals to that happy place tranſlate : 
Rebellion, Treaſon, Murder, Maſſacre, 
The chief Ingredients now of Saint(hip are, 
And 7yburn only ſtocks the Calendar. 

Unhappy J«das, whoſe ill fare, or chance 


+ Threw him upon groſs times of ignorance 


Who knew not how to value, or eſteem 


| The worthand merit of a glorious crime! 
Should his kind Stars have let him ated now ; 
H'ad dy'd abſolv/d,and dy'd a Martyr too. 


Hear'ſt 
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Hear'ſt thou, Great God, ſuch daring blaſphemy, 
And ler'ſt thy patient Thunder ſtill lie by 2 
Strike, and avenge, leſt impious Atheiſts ſay, 
Chance guides the world,and has uſurp'd thy ſway; *1 


Leſt theſe proud proſp'rous Yilains too confels, * *F 
Thou'rr ſenſleſs, as they make thy Images. . & 
Thou juſt, and ſacred Pow'r | wilt thou admit *C 
Such Gueſts'ſhould in thy glorious preſence ſit ? 
If Heav'ri can with ſuch company diſpence; By 
Well did the' /ndias pray, Might he keep thence / Tl 
But this we only feign, all vain, and falſe, Ra 
As their own Legends, Miracles, and T ales ;- A 
Either the proundleſs calumnies of ſpite, Fo 
Or idle rants of Poetry, and Wir. Ar 


We with they were : but you hear Garnet cry, 


[did it, and would do'tagain ; had I - S Th 
* As much of Blood, as many Lives as Rome De 
* Has ſpilt in what the Fools call Martyrdom ; Lei 
* As many Souls as Sins ; I'd freely ſtake By 
* All them, and more for Mother Church's fake. Th 
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For that hwy ſtride o'er Crowns, ſwim through 4 
F , 


* Made up of ſlaughter d Monarchs Brains, and 
Blood. ger 


* Forthat no lives of Hereticky Tl ſpare, 

X * Bur reap emdown with leſs remorſe, and care 

f «Than Targuin did the Poppy-heads of old, 

* Or wedrop Beads, by which our Pray'rs are told, 
Brayely reſoly'd ! and 'twas as brayely dar'd: ) 

But (lo!) the Recompence, and great Reward 

The wight is to the Almayack preferr'd. 

Rare motives to be damn'd for holy Cauſe, 


' A ery red Letters, and ſome painted ſtraws ! 


Fools! who rhus truck with Hell by Mohatra, 

And play their Souls againſt no ſtakes away. 
'Tis ſtrange with what an holy Impudence 

The Villain caught, his Innocence maintains: 

Denies with Oaths the Fa&, until ir be 

Leſs guilt to own it than the perjury : 

By th' Maſs, and bleſſed Sacraments he ſwears, 

This Mary's Milk, and t'other Mary's Tears, 

And the whole muſter-roll in -—_ 
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Not yet ſwallow the Falſhood 2 if aff this 
Won't .gain a reſty Faith ; he will on's knces 
Th' Evangeli/ts, and Lady's Pſalter kits. 


To vouch the Lye : nay, more, to make it good E. 


Mortgage his Soul upon'r, his Heav' n, and God. 


Damn'd faithleſs Hereticks ! og to convince, xd 


Unconſciodable G ourts ! "who Prieſts deny 


Their Benefit 0  "Þ C lergy, Perjury. | 
Room for the Mary” 'd Saints! behold they bad 


T3; 


With what a noble Scorn they meet their HDovin? | 


Not Knights oth Pot, nor often Carted Whortl* vi A 


Shew, more of hnpudence, or lets Remark, !eloc 
nld-Dii\ 


O olorious, and heroick Conttancy 2; 
told r 


That can forſwear upon the Cart, ny die 'f 


a hm, 
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With gaſping Souls expiring in 4 bye. -þ 

- None but tame Sheepiſh Criminal repent, Y | 
Who fear the idle Bugbear, Puniſhment : rh 4 
Your gallant Sinner ſcorns thar Cawardice, "I 
' The poor regret of having done amiſs: 


. 
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Brave he, to his firſt Principles ſtill true, '' 


Can face Damnation, ſin wich Hell in view : 
And big it take the Squl, he does bequeath, 


And blowic thjcher with his dying breath. 


| Dare ſuch, as theſe, profeſs Religinds Name? 


Who, ſhould they own't, and be believ'd; would 


ſhame 


: Ie s Practice out o'th' World, woulg, Atheifh "make 
'Firmin theit Creed, and vouch ir .atche Stake? 


Is Heav's for ſuch,whole deeds make Helltoogodd, 
Too mild a '\Pexance for their curſed Brogd ? 
Far whoſe unheard-of Crimes, and damned Sake: 


"Fate muſt below new ſorrs of Torture make, 


Since, when of old it fram'd chatplace of Daom, 


'T was thought no guilt/like chis,could thjcher come. 


Baſe zecreant Bouls! would you have Kings truſt 
ST 8 


Who neyer yet kept your Allegiancexrue 
Toany'but He/'s Prince > who with more caſe 
Canfwallow down moſt ſolemn Perjuries, 


Than a 7aws-Bulic common Oaths, and Lies? 


D 2 Are 
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 Arethe French Harry's Fates ſo ſoon forgot Y '. 
Our laſt bleſt Ti udor « > or the Powder- As; 0 
And thoſe fine Streamers that adorn'd fo long 
The Brj pe, LE Wepminſeer, and yet had hung, 


| Were they not, ſtola, and now for Rebcks gone?, ? 
Think Tories Loyal, or Scotch C owegauters: 
Robb'd:; Tygeas gentle; courteous, faſting Bears: | 
A Atheiſtsdevour, and'thrice- Wrack 'd: Mariners: ., 
Take Gaafs"for Chaſt, and cloiſter's. Marnoſter: 
For plin; arid ppen_ two-edg'd Parafiteg:; .. 
Believe Rawds modeſt; ang the ſhameleſs Stews, - 
| Andbinding Prunkards Oaths, and Strampets Vows : 
And witen-igYqoe theſe. Contradiftion Hons ;. 
 Thenhopetofnd/cmina Lyydlite :, 
 _ To whoih; tho gaſping, ſhould 1 eG SER 
E” Fd chink 'twere Sin, anddamn'd wa 1 
Oh for he Silediſ Law enacted Yigte [-* ', | 
No Scare: crow. krightens like a Prieft:Geltles,* . 
Hunt ch&tHRP Beabers are, force them.to bby 
Their Lives with Ratiſomof their Lechery. | 


Or 
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Or let that wholſom Statute be reviv'd, 
Which Evg/and heretofore from Wolves reliey'd: 
Tax every Shire inſtead of them to bring 
Each Yeara certain tale of Jeſuzts in : 
And let their mangled Quarters hang the //e 
Toſcare all future Vermin from the Soil. 


Monſters avaunt! may fome kind whirlwind ſweep 
Our Land, anddrown theſe Locuſts in the deep : 
Hence ye loath'd Obje&ts of our Scorn, and Hate 
With all the Curſes of an injur'd State : 

Go, foul Impoſtors, to ſome duller Soil, 

Some caſier Nation with your Cheats beguile : 
Where your groſs common Gu4eries may pals, 

To ſlur, and top on bubBled Conſciences : 

Where /gnorance, and th' Inquifition rules, 

Where the vile herd of poor Implicit Fools 


|  Aredamn'd contentedly, where they are led 
Blindfold to Zeb, and thank, and pay their Guide: 
Go, where all your black Tribe before are gone; 
Follow Chaſtel, Ravillac, Clement down, | 
D 3 Your 
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Your Catesby, Fanx, and Garner, thouſands'more, 
And thoſe, who henee have lately rais'd the Score, 
Where the Grad Traitor now, and all the Crew 
Of his Diſciples muſt receive their Due: 
Where Flames, and Tortures of Eternal Date 
Muſt puniſh you, yet nCer can expiate: 
Learfi dullet feds your unknown Cruelties, 
Such as'no. Wir, . but yours, could cer deviſe, . 
No Guilt, but yours,deſerve ; make Hell confeſs 
Ft ſelf owt-done, it's Devils dama'd for leſs. 
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Loyols's Will 


Ong bad the fam'd lnwoſter found. Succeſs, 

Long ſety bis danwin'd Fraternitys increaſe, 
In Wealth, aud Pawer, Miſchief, Guile improv'd. 
By Popes, and Poperid Kings whhecld, and ov'd: 
Latden with Tears, and Sins, and nuni row Scars, 

s Got ſome #th' Field, bus maſt in other Wars, 

Now finding Life ecay, and Fate draw near, 

Grown ripe for Hel, and Roman Calendar, 

He thinks it worth bis Holy Thewg bts, and Cart, 

Some hidden Rules, and Seerets to Impart, 

The Proofs of long Experience, and deep art, 

Which to his Succeſſors may uſeful be 

e In conduft of their fatare Villauy. 

Summon'd together, all tif Officiouww Band 

The Orders of thetr Bedrid Chief attend; 

Doubtful, what Legacy he will bequeath, 


And wait with greedy Ears = dying Breath : 
4 


Ag 
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With ſub quick Dut) Vaſfel Fituds below - 
To meet commands of their Dread Monarchs £0. --— 
On Pillow rais'd, he do's their tatrance greet, 
And joys to ſee the wiſh'd aſſembly meet ; 
They in glad Murmurs teÞ their Foy aloud, \ 
Ther a deep filence flills th expeftiuy Croud, 
Like Deiphick Hag of old, by Fiend poſſeft, * 
He fwebs, wild Frenzy, heaves his panting Breſt, 
His brifiling Hairs flick up, his Eye-bals glow, 
And from bis Mouth long ſtrakes of Drivel flow : 
Thrice with due Rex rence he himſelf doth croſs, 
- (Then thus bis Heliſh Oracles diſcloſe. ; 
Ye firm Aſſociates of my great Nelign, 
Whom the ſame Vows, and Oaths, and Order joyn, 
The faithful Rand, whom I, and Rome have choſe, | 
The laſt ſupport of our declining Cauſe ; 
Whoſe Conqu'ring Troops I' with Sugceſs have leg 
\Gainſt a]l Oppoſers of our Chureb,.and Head ; 
; Whocer ro the mad Gerqan owe their Riſe, 
Gencya'y Rebels, or the hotbraind Swiſs ; 
Revolted 
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Revolted Herericks, wh Hts Have broke '*' 7 
And durſttheow off the long-worn Sacred Yoke : 
You, by whoſe happy Influence Rome can boalft' 
A greater Empire, than by Luther oſt : © © 
By whom wide Natures far-ferch'd Litnits now, 
And utmoſt H#dies to irs Croficr bow: © © * 
Goon, ye mighty Champions of our Cauſe, 
Maintain our Party, and ſubdue our Fots : Ke 


Kill Hereſie, that rank, and pois'nous Weed, 


Which threatens now the Church to overſpread: 
Fire Calvin, and his Neſt of Upſtarts out, . 
Who tread our Sacred Mitre under Foot ; ; | : 
Stray'd Germany reduce; let it no more | 

Th' inceſtuous Monk of Wittemberg adore: 
Make ſtubborn Exg/. once more ſtoop irs Crown, 
And Fealty to or Prieſtly Sovereign own: 
Regain our Churches Rights, the /ſazdclear 

From all remaining Dregs of Wickliff there, _ 
Plot, enterprize, contrive, endeavour,: fpare , 
Ng Tail, norPains: ng Neath, nor Danger, fear: 
Reſileſs 


_—_” Rt 

| Reich your ing purſune. zCt no defeat , 
” Your\ſprightly Courage, 000 AIOg ho 
Tillthe whole World: t0.0ur yyeat Caliph bend ; 
Till he theo? every Natjon every where 

; Bear fway, andReign a6 abſolute, as here ; 

Til} Rome 1 without controul, and Conteſt be - 

The Univeclal Ghaſlly Monarchys | 

Oh! har kiad Heayen a longer Thecad would 


"give, 
Aid Tet nero that happy Jundture live: 
But tistdecreed!—ar this he paus'd, and wept, 
The reſt alike time with his ſorrow kept : | 
Then thus continued be Since unjuſt Fate - 
Envics ns of Glory longer date; 

Yer, as wounded General, &cr hedies, 
| Tohis fad Troops, fight our his laſt Advice, 
(Who,” tho they muſt tus fatal Abſence moan, 
By thoſe great Leſſons conquer, when he's gone) 
So I ro you my laſt Inſtruftionsgive, , 
And breach out Counſel with my parting Life” 


Let 
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Let each to my important, words give Ear, 


Worth your attention, and my dying Care. 
Firſt, and the chicfeſt thing by me cnjayn'd. 
The Solemn'ſt Tie, thar muſt your Order biad, 
Let each without demur, or ſcruple pay 
A ſtrift Obedience to the Rowan Sway: 
Tothe unerring Chair. all Homage Swear, 
Althoa Puuk, a Witch, a Fiend ſit there ; 
Who cer is to the Sacred Mitre rear'd, 
Believe all Vertues with the place conferr'd ; , 
Think him eſtabliſh'd there by Heay'n, tho he p- 
Has Altars rob'd for Bribes the Choice to buy, : 
Or pawn'd his Soul to Hell for Simony : . . 
Tho he be Atheiſt, Heathen, Turk, or Jew, 
Blaſphemer, Sacrilegious, Perjur'd too : 
Tho Pander, Bawd, Pimp, Pathick, Buggerer, 
What e'er old Sodow's Neſt of Lechers were: . , 
Tho Tyrant, Traitor, Poigner, Parricide, | 
Magician, Monſter, all, that's bad beſide : 
Fouler than Infamy ; the very Lees, 
The Sink, the Jakes, the Comman-ſhore of Vice: ; 


| Strait 
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Strait count him Holy, Vertuous, Good, Deyout, | 


Chaſt, Gentle, Meek, a Saint, a God, who not? 

| Make Fate hang on his Lips, nor Heaven have 
Pow'r to Predeſtinate withour his leave : 

None be admitted there, but who he pleaſe, 

© Who buys from him the Patent for the Place. 
Hold thoſe amongſtthe higheſt rank of Saints, 
Whom cer he to that Honour ſhall advance, 

- Tho here the Refuſe of the Jail, and Stews, 
Which Hell it ſelf would ſcarce for Lumber chuſe : 
But count all Reprobate, and Damn'd, and worle, 
| Whom he, when Gout, or Tiſſick Rage, ſhall curſe: 
Whom he in Anger Excommunicates, 


For Friday Meals, and abrogating Sprats; - 
Orin juſt Indignation ſptns to Hell 
For jearing Holy Toe, and Pantofle. 

Whar c'er he ſays, eſteem for Holy Writ, 
And Text Apocryphal, if he think fit: 
Let arrant Legends, worſt of Tales and Lies, 
Falſer than Capgraves, and Yoragines, 


Than 


| 
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Than (uixot,' Rablais, Amadis de Gaul; 


Is fign'd wich-Sacred Lead, and Fiſher's Seal 


Be thought: Authentick and Canonical. 

Again, if he Ordain't in his Decrees, | 

Let very Goſpel for meer Fable paſs : 

Let Right be wrong, Black White, and Vertue Vice, 
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No Sun, no Moon, nor no \ Antipodes : 


Forſwear your Reaſon, Conſcience, & your Creed, 


Your very Senſe, and Euclid, if he bid, 
Let it be held leſs heinous, lefs amis, 


| Tobreak all God's Commands, chan oncoſ FR 
When his great Miſſions all, without delay,” | 
Without reluQtance readily Obey, _ 
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Nor let your Tnmoſt Wilkes dare gainlay : 

Should he to Bantam, or Japan, command, 

Or fartheſt Bounds of Southery unknown Land, 
Farther than Avarice its Vaſlals drives, 6 b 
Thro' Rocks, and Dangers, loſs of Blood,and Lives; ; 
Like great X avier 's be your Obedience ſhown, 
Ourſtrip his Courage, Glory, and Renown ; ; 


Whom 


46 $477 R 11. 

Whom neithee yawhing Gulpbs of deep Peſpair; 
Nor baiching'Hears of burning Lint: ould ſoarg: 
Whom Seag, nor - ——_—_ nor Wracks could Son 


refrain 
From _ Holy Faith, _ Gain. 
he bug a nod Comyniſſiops out to kill, 


of becken Livesof { Hereticks to ſpill; 
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jþ' Inquiſition rage, freſh Crueltjes 
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Make the dye Engines groan with rortur'd Cries : 
'Let Campo Flor Eyry day. be ſtrow'd * . 
With 1 the 'wary Aijes of the Lathes | Brood: k 
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in Bohemian Slaugheers o'r, 
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owe ok floating Gore: 
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57 Ap raviſh, buen, deſlroy, 7 25g _ 
Till the.ſame Grave their Lives, and a, 
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Theſeare the Righes' co our great Mofe 'y due, | 


14%. LAFE 


Thg. worn Allegiaate of your vaered Vow: 
What 


Pri 


ake 
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What elſe ws jp our Yoragics, require-.. 

What other Gift, next fllaws30 enquiee, -/1 | . 
Ang firKk ic:wall our. great. Advis hefty |» 

What Soldiers. $0. your Liſts you ought adm, 


' To Najyes of che Church, and Faigh, like, you, 


The foremaſt rank of. Choiee isjulthy ques, | 
'Mongſt whom.che chiclelt plage allign _ | 
Whoſe Zeal. bas weſtly.ſgnakixd the Caulee -, 

But ler nor Entrance bg zo them geny'd,..... 

Who eyer ſhall deſerr-the agverle Sigg;....,o | 
Omic, no Prowiſes of Weakhy.or Power. 1... //./ ' 
That may inyeigled Herericks allure. -: Gowhngt 
Thoſe, whom, great Learning,, Parts, gr. Wit re- 
Cajle Win Wes Miagourh _ lit 
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This mot a Refhgr, thay: \Provaſ vi oli dw 
A third ſucceed, £0 the not Abbacy ;., >; ” 
Some Princes :Turars, others. Conleſtns,. _ 
To Dukes, and. Kings, ang Queens, and aan 
Theſe are trong Arguments, which ſeldom, fail,  - 
Which more than all your weak diſputes rroatl 


= 
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Exclude not thoſe of leſs deferr,'decree - 
To all Revoſtess your Foultidation Geb%"-'' > | - | 
To all, wh6fh Gainitg;"Diunkennels, or Luſt, 
To New; MPopety (hilkhave reduc 8%» | - 


|. To all;wiitftighted Love, Ambition croſt, 


Hopes F : þ & ate ou ©Þ Cond i tot, 
- Whortii'Ptids, or Diſconrcnr, Revenge,or Spite, 


Fear, Fretizy, -or Deſir ſhall Profelyre : 


© Thoſe poytKil Mtiies, whick the oſt bring in; 
. Moſt Convitts to ol? Ebiigch, and Order win. 


Reject nor hls; Hr, ind: Cirties &h Home 
ptr woven . 

iders 8f each Hill Und'Size, a8" "wm 

- Faich Winitraride' rp "hl 


Be they frodnJullite of rhe Count? = Arp | 
" With Blood'of f Murdets Rips; kad halt died; 


; NoVarler, Roguth EE gy” 


From Galli&s;Jalif/o Hit it ſelf ATi | 
rho ad Riikbets grow, 
at ha edch/ day to ocdars hrong's Cloiſters 


So 
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So Rome's and Mecca's firſt great Founders did, 
By ſuch wiſe Methods made their Churches fpread. 


When ſhaven Crown , and hallow'd Girdle's 
Power 


Has dub'd him Saint, that Villain was before 
Enter'd, let it his firſt Endeavour be 

To ſhake off all remains of Modeſty, 

Dull ſneaking Modeſty, not more unfit 

For needy flatr'ring Poets, when they write, 
Or trading Punks, than for a Jeſuit : 

It any Novice feel at firſt a bluſh, 

Let Wine, and frequent converſe with the Stews 
Reform the Fop, and-ſhame it our of Ule, 
Unteach the puling Folly by degrees, 

And train him to a well-bred Shamcleſsnelſs. 


Get that great Gift, and Talent, Impudence; 
Accompliſh'd Mankind's higheſt Excellence : 
'Tis thatalone prefers, alone makes great, _ 
Confers alone Wealth, Titles, and Eſtate: 


Gains 
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| Gains Place at Court, can make a Fool a Peer, ) 


An Aſs a Biſhop, can vil'ſt Blockhcads rear 

| To wear Red Hats, and fit in Porph'ry Chair. 

| Tis Learning, Parts, and Skill, and Wit, and Senſe, 
Worth, Merit, Honour, Vertue, Innocence. 

Next for Religion, learn what's fit to take, 
How ſmall a Dram do's the juſt Compound make. 
As much as is by th* Crafty States-men worn 
For Faſhion only, or to ſerve a turn : 

To bigot Fools its idle Practice leave, 

Think it cnough the empty Form to have: 

The outward Show is ſeemly, cheap, and light, 
The Subſtance Cumberſom, of Coſt, and Weight : 
The Rabble judge by what appears to thy Eye, 
None,or but few the Thoughts within deſcry. 
Make't you an Engine to ambitious Pow'r 

To ſtalk behind, and hit your Mark more ſure : 
A Cloak to cover well-hid Knavery, 

Like ir, when us'd, to be with eaſe thrown by : 
A ſhifting Card, by which your courſe to ſteer, 


And taught with every changing Wind to veer. 
Ler 
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Let no Nice, Holy, Conſcientious Aſs 


Amongſt your better Company find place, 
Me, and your Foundation to diſgrace: ... :.,\7 
Ler Truth be baniſhr, ragged Vertuefly, 
And poor unprofitable Honeſty | 
Weak Idols, who their wretched Slaves-borray 3 
Toevery Rook, and every Knavea Prey :: 
Theſe lie remote, and wide from Intereſt, 
Farther than Heaven from Hell,or Faſt fromWeſt, 
Far, as they &er were diſtant from the beſt. 

Think not yourſelves t Auſterities confin'd, 
Or thoſe ſtrict Rules, which other Orders bind, 
To Capuchins, Carthufians, Cordeliers 
Leave Penance, meager Abſtinence, and Prayers: 
In loufie Rags let Begging Fryars lye, 
Content on Straw, or Boards to mortifie : 
Letthem with Sackcloth diſciprine their Skins, 
And ſcourge them for their madneſs, and their Sins : 
Let pining Anchorets in Grotto's ſtarve, 
Who from the Liberties of Nature fwerye : 

E 2 Whs 
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Who maKk'r their chief Religion not to cat, ] 

\ . And place'tin naſtineſs, and want of Meat : 1 

Live you in Luxury, and pamper'd Eaſe, [ 
S 
[| 


" As if whole Nature were your Catereſ5. 
Soft be your Beds, as thoſe, which Monarchs Whores 
Lyc on, 'or Gouts of Bed-rid Emperors : I 


Your Wardrobes ſtor'd with choice of Suits, more 
dear 


R 
1 
Than C ardinal; on high Proceſſions wear: % 
With Daintics load your Boards, whoſe every 2 

Dif 


May rempr cloy'd Gluttons, or Vitellius Wiſh. 
Each fit a longing Quees : let richeſt Wines 


With Mirth your Heads inflame, wich Ly your 
Veins : 


Such as the Friends of dying Popes would give 
For Cordials to prolong their gaſping Life. 


Ncer let the Nazarene, whole Badg, and Name 
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You wear, upbraid you with a Conſcious Shame: 


4 
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Leave him his lighted ZZomilies, and Rules, 
To ſtuff the Squabbles of che wrangling Schools ; © 
Diſdain, that he, and the poor angling 7ribe, 
Should Laws and Government to you preſcribe : 
Let none of thoſe good Fools your Patterns make ; 
Inſtead of them, the mighty Judas take. 
Renown'd [ſcarte?, fit alone to be 

Th' Example of our great Society : 

Whioſe darling Guilt deſpis'd the common Road, 


' And ſcorn'd to ſtoop at Sin beneath a God. 


And now '*cis time I ſhould Iy/ftrufions give, 
What Wiles, and Cheats the Rabble beſt deceive . 
Each Age and Sex, their diffrent Paſſſons wear, 
To ſuit with which requires a prudent Care: 
Youth is Capricious, Headſtrong,. Fickle, Vain, 
Given to Lawleſs Pleaſure, Age to pain: . 
Old Wives, in Superſtition over-grown, 

Wirth Chimny-Tales, and Stories beſt are won : 
'Tis no mean Talent rightly to deſcry, 


What ſeveral Baits to cach you ought apply. 
| E 3 The 


SATITR IIL 

' The Credulous, and eafie of Belief, 

E With Miracles, and well-fram'd Lies deceive. 

* Empty whole Surius, and the Talmud: drain 
Saint Francis, and Saint Mahomet's Alcoran : 

- Sooner ſhall Popes, and Cardinals want Pride, 

Than you a Szock of Lies, and Legends need. 
Tell how bleſt Virgin ro come down was ſeen, 

LikePlay- Houſe Punk deſcending in Machine : 

How ſhe writ Bifets Doux, and Love-Diſcourſe, 

Made 4ſignations, Vift ts, and Amours; 

How 4fts diſtreſt, her Smeck for Banner bore, 

| Which vanquiſh d Foes, and murder'd at ewelve 

Relate how Fiſh in Comventicles met, ( Sore, 

And Mackrel were with Bait of De&rine caught: 

How Cattle have Judicious Hearers been, 


And Stones pathetically cry'd Awen ; 
How conſecrated Hiye with Bells was hung, 

And Bees kept Maſs, and Holy Anthems Sung : 

| How Pigs to th' Ros ry kneel'd, and ſheep were 
Fo blear Je Dry, and Mogrifeat: 


(raught 
How 


nl > of of bw ti FU 


SS wht im 0 Wa In 1 > _ 


#pon the Jeſuits. | 55 
How Fly-Flap of Church-Cenfure Houſes rid 
Of Inſets, which at Curſe of Fryer dy'd: 
How travelling Saints, well mounted on a Switch, 
Ride Joxrneys thro' the Air, like Lapland Witch : 
And ferrying Cowls Religions Pilgrims bore, 
Ofr waves without the help of Sail, or Oar. 
Nor let Xavier's great Wonders paſs conceal'd, 
How Storms were by th' Almighty Wafer quelſ'ds 
How zealous Crab the Sacred Image bore, 
And ſwam aCatÞlick to the diſtant Shore : 
With Shams, like theſe, the giddy Rout miſled, 
Their Foly, and their Superſtition feed, 

'Twas found a good, and gainful Art of Old 
(And much it did our Churches Pow'r uphold ) 
To feign Hobgollins, Elves, and walking Sprites, 
And Fairies dancing Salenger a Nights: 
| White Sheers for Ghofts, and Willa-wiſps have paſt 
For Souls in Purgatory unreleaſt. 

And Crabs in Church-Yard crawl'd in Maſquerade, 
To cheat the Pariſh, and have Maſſes faid, 
E 4 By 
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By this our Anceſtors in happier Days, 
Did tore of Credit, ahd Advantage raiſe: 
But.now the Trade is fall'n, decay'd, and dead, 
E'er ſince Contagious Knowledg has o'er-ſpread : 
With Scors the grinning Rabblc now heir tell 
Of Hecla, Patrick's Hole, and Mongibel ; 
Bcligy'd nomore, than Tales of - Troy, unleſs | 
In Countries drown'd ig /gnorance, like this. 
Henceforth be wary how ſuch things you feign, 
' Except it be beyond the Cape, or Line ; 
Except at Mexico,  Brazile, Peru, 
; At the Molucco's, Goa, or Pegu, 
'Or any diſtant, and Remoter Place, 


* Where they may currant, and unqueſtion'd paſs: 


Where never poching Hereticks reſort, 


To ſpring the Lye, and make't their Game, ang 
Sport. 


ButT forget (what ſhould be mention'd moſt ) 
C onfeſſion, our chief Privilege, and Boaſt: 
T har Staple Ware, which ne'er returns in yain, 
Ne'cr batks the Trader of expetted Gain, 
| 'Tis 
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'Tis this, that ſpies through Court intrigues, . and 
Admiſſion to the Cabinets of Kings: —=C*88 
By this we keep proud Monarchs at our Becks, 
And make our Foot-ſtools of their Thrones & Necks : 
Give 'em Command, and it they Di/obey; 
Betray them to th' Ambitious Heir a Prey : 
Hound the Officious Curs on Hereticks, 
The Vermin, which the Church infeſt, and vex : 
And whenour turnis ſerv'd, and Byſineſs done, 
' Diſpatch 'em for reward, as uſeleſs grown : 

Nor are theſe balt the Benefits, and Gains, 
Which by wiſe Manag'ry accrue from thence: 
By this w unlock the, Miſer's hoarded Cheſts, 


And Treaſure, though kepr cloſe, , as States-mens 
Brelts ; 


This does rich Widows to our Nets decoy, 
Let us their Jointures, and themſelves enjoy : 
To us the Merchant does his Cuſtoms bring, 
And pays our Duty, tho he cheats his King : 


To us Court- Miniſters refund, made preat 
By Robbery, and Bankrupt of the Srate 


Ours 
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Ours is the Soldier's Plunder, Padder's Prize, 


Gabels on Lech'ry, and the Stew's Exciſe : 

By this our Colleges in Riches ſhine, 

And vie with Becket's, and Loretto's Shrine. 
And here T muſt not grudge a word or two 

( My younger Vor'ries) of Advice to you. 

Toyou, whom Beautics Charms, and gen'rous Fire 

| Of botling Youth to ſports of Love inſpire : 

This is your Harveſt, here ſecure, and cheap 

, You m4y'the Fruits of 'unbought pleaſure reap : 

Riot in free, and unconreoll'd delight, 

Where no dull Marriage clogs the Apperite : 

Taſt every diſh of Luft's variety, 

Which Popes, and Scarlet Lechersdearly buy, 

With Bribes, and Biſhopricks, and Simony. 

But this I ever to your care commend, 

Be wary how yon openly offend: ; 

' Let ſcoffing lewd Buffoons deſcry our Shame, 

And fix diſgrace on the great Order's fame. 
When the unguarded Maid alone repairs 


Tocaſc the burthens of her Sins, and Cares; 
| When 


re 
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When youth in each, and privacy conſpire 
To kindle wiſhes, and befriend deſire ; 

If ſhe has praCtis'd in the'Trade before : 

( Few elſc of Profelytes ra us brought o'er) 


Little of Force, or Artifice will need : 
To make you inthe Viftory fucceed: 
Bur if ſome untaught Intioctnice ſhe be, 
Rude, and unknowing in the myſtery ; 


She'll coſt more labor to be made comply. 

Make her by Pumping underſtand the ſport, 
And undermine with ſecret trains the Fort, 
Sometimes as if you'd blame her gaudy dreſs, 
Her Naked Pride, her Jewels, Point and Lace; 
Find opportunity her Breſts to preſs: 

Ofrt feel her hand, and whiſper in her ear, 

You find the ſecret marks of lewdneſs there : 
Sometimes with naughty ſence her bluſhes raiſe, 
And make 'em guilt, ſhe never knew, confeſs; 
© Thus ( may you fay) with ſuch a leering ſmile, 
'So languiſhing a look your hearts beguile : 

| *Thus 


60 SATTR TI. 


©, 


© Thus wich your oor, hand, eye, you tokens ſpeak, 
* Theſc Signs.deny, theſe Aſlignations make : 
«Thus 'tis youclip, - withſuch a fierce embrace 
* You claſp your Loyer to your Breaſt, and Face : 
«Thus are your hungry Lips with Kiſſes cloy'd, 
* Thus is your hand and thus your tongue employ'd. 
Ply her with talk like this : and, if ſh' encline, 
Tohelp Devotion, | give. her. Aretine 
Taſtcad 0 'h' Rolary:, never deſpair, 
She, that to ſuch Diſcourſe wil: lend an Ear, 
Tho chaſter than cold cloyſter'd Nuns ſhe were, 
Will ſoon prove folt,, and pliang to your ule, 
As Strumpet: on the Carnarval let looſe. 
Chedi 1 Experience; I have trid * em all, 
And never found th'uncrring Methods fail : 
Not Ovid, tho' were his chicf Maſtery, 
Had-greater Skill in theſe Intriguts, than T: 
Nor Nero's Learned Pimp, to whom we owe 


| Wharchoice Records of Luſt are extant now. 


This heretofore, when youth, and ſprightly Blood 


Ran jp my Veins, I tafted, and enjoy'd; by 
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Ah thoſe bleſt days! —(here the old Lecher ſmil'd, 
With ſweet remembrance of paſt pleaſures fill d ) 
But they are gone! Wiſhes alone remain, 

And Dreams of Joy, ne'er to be felt again : 
Toabler Youth I now the PraCtice leave, 

To whom this counſel, and advice I give. 

But thedear mentian of my -grayer days 

Has made me farther, than I would, digreſs : 
Tis time we ſhould now in due place expound, 
How guilt is after ſhrift to be atton'd : 

Enjoyn no ſow'r Repentance, Tear, and Grief; 
Eyes weep no caſh, and you no profit pive : 

Sins, tho of the firſt rate, muſt puniſh'd be; 

Not by their own, but th' Actor's Quality: 

The Poor, whoſe Purſe cannot the Penance bear, 
Let whipping ſerve, bare feet, and ſhirts of hair : 
The richer Fools to Compoſtela ſend, 
To Rome, Monferrat, or the Zioly Land : 

Let Pardons, and the Indulgence Office drain 
Their Coffers, and encich the Pope's with gain: 
| Make 
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Make 'em build Churches, Monaſteries found 


And dear bought Maſſes for their crimes compound | 


Let Law, and Goſpel, rigid precepts ſet, 
And makethe paths toBliſs rugged, and ſtrait : 
Teach youa ſmooth, an caſier way to gain 
Heay'ns Joys, yet ſweet, and uſeful fin retain: 
With every frailty, every luſt comply, 
Tadvance your Spiritual Realm, and Monarchy : 
Pull up weak Vertues fence, give {cope and ſpace 
And Parlieus to out-lying C onſeiences : 


Shew that the Needles eye may ſtretch, and how 


The largeſt Camel-vices may go thro”. 

Teach how the Prieſt Pluralities may buy, 
Yet fear no odious Sin of Simony, 
White Thoughts, and Ducats will directed be: 
Let whores adorn his' exemplary life, 
But no lewd heinous Wile a Scandal give. 
Sooth up the Gaudy Atheiſt, who maintains 
No Law, but Senſe, and owns no God, but Chance : 
Bid Thieves rob on, the Boiſterous Rufian cell, 


He may for Hirc, Revenge, or Honor kill : ig 


Bic 
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Bid S!rumpets perſevere, abſolye *em too, 


And take their dues #» kind for what you do: 
Exhort the painful, and induſtrious Bawd 

To Diligence, and Labour in her Trade : 

Nox think her innocent Vocation ill, 

Whoſe Incomes do's the facred Treaſure fill : | 

Let Griping Uſurers Extortion uſe, 

No Rapine, Falſhood, Perjury refulc, 

Stick at no Crime, which covetous Popes would ſcarce 
AF to enrich themſelves, and Baſtard- Heirs : 

A (mall Bequeſt to th' Church can all attone, 

Wipes off all ſcores, and Heavn, and a/”s their own, 
Be theſe your Dofrins,theſe the truths, you preach, 
Butno forbidden Bible come in reach : 

Your Cheats, and Artifices to Impeach. 


+ Leſtthence Lay-Fools Pernicious Knowledge get, 


Throw off Obedience, and your Laws forget : 
Make 'em believ't a ſpell, more dreadful far, 
Than Bacon, Haly, or Albumazar. | 
Happy the time, when th? unpretending Crowd 


No more, than I, its Language underſtood ! 


When > 
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When the worm-ecaten Book, link'd to a chain, 
In duſtlay mouldring in the Yaticar; 

Deſpis'd, neglefted, and forgot, ro none, 
But poring Rab5ies, or the Sorbon known: 
_ Then in full pow'c our Sovereign Prelate ſway'd, 
By Kings, and all the RabBle World Obey'd: 
Here humble Monarch at his feet kneel 'd down, 
And beg'd the Alms, and Charity of a Crown: 
There, whenin Solemn State he pleas'd to ride, 
Poor Scepter'd Slaves ran Henchboys by his ſide: 
None, thoin thought, his grandeur durſt Blaſpheme, 
Nor in their very ſleep a Treaſon dream. 

Bur ſince the broaching that miſchievous Picce, 
Each Alderman a Father Lumbard is: 
Andevery Cir dares impudently know 
More than a Council, Pope, and Conclave too. 
 Hencethe late Damned Frier, and all the crew 
Of former crawling Sets their poiſon drew : | 
Hence all the Troubles, Plagues, Rebellions brecd, 
We've felt, or ſcel, or may hereafter dread : 


Where- | 


. #þon the Jeſuits. "65 | 
Wherefore enjoyn, that no Lay-coxcomb dare 
Abour him that unlawful Weapon wear ; 
But charge him-chiefly not to touch at all 
The dang'rous Works of that old Lolard, Pal; 
|| That arrant :Wick/ifift, from whom our Foes 
Take all their Batr'ries to attack our Cauſe; 
Would he in his firſt years had Martyr'd been, 
Never Damaſcus, nar the Viſion ſeen ; - | 
Then heour Party was, ſtour, vigorous, 
: And fierce in chace of Hereticks, like us: 
e, Till heat length, by th' Enemies ſedue'd,, 
Forſook us, and. the hoſtile fide eſpous'd. 
6 Had not the mighty Julian miſt his aims, .. 
Theſe holy Shreds had all conſum'd in flames: 
Bur ſince th' immiorral Lumber ſtill endures, 
In ſpight of all bis Induſtry, and ours; | 
Take careat leaſt it may not come abroad, 
To taint with catching Hereſie the Crowd : 
, Let them be ſtill kept low in ſence, they'll pay 
The more reſpe&t, more readily obey. 
hs F - - _ 
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Pray that kind Heav'n would on their hearts di. 


A bounteous, and abundant Ignorance, (ſpcule 
That they may never ſwerve, nor/turn awry "1:7 
From ſound, and Orthodox Stupidity. 

But theſe are obvious things, eaſe to know! 
Common to every Monk, as well-as you : 3 
Greater Affairs, and more important wait 
To bediſcuſsd, Andcall for ourdebate: 

Matters, that depth require,” 4hd/ well befic 2 L 
Th' Addreſs, and Cotidudt of-a Jeſarr.” pit bars 
How Kingdoms are embroilY;; . what | ſhakesiJ 
How the firft Seeds bf: Diſcontenit are ſown-10- ? +07 
To ſpring up in Rebellion ; how: are fer ©; +14 

The ſecret ſnares, that circumvents/Stated © i! 
How bubled Monarchs are at firſt beguil'dy.! - 

Trepann'd, ant pull'd, ar taſt ddpogd, *and-kill'd. ' 

When ſome provi Prince;””*a' Rebel ro ourr 
For dishelieving Holy Churches Creed, (Head, e 


And Peter- -pence,”is Heretick —— Bit 
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And by «ſolemn, and 'unqueſtion'd Pow'r 


To Death, and Hell; and You deliv'ced or : 


Chulſc: firſt ſome dext'rous Rogue, well tri'd, and 
known 


(Such by Confeſſion your Familiars grown ) 
Let him by Art nd Nature fitted be 

For any great, and gallant Villany, 

Practis'd in every Sin, each kind of Vice, 
Which deepeſt Caſuiſts i in their ſearches mils, 
Watchful as Jealouſie, wary as Fear, 

Fiercer than Luſt, and bolder than Deſpair, 
Bur cloſe, as "plorting Fiends in Council are. 
To him, in firmeſt Oaths of Silence bound, 
The worth, and merit of the Deed propound : 
Tell of whole Reams of Pardon, new come o'cr, 
Indies of Gold, and Bleſſings, endleſs ſtore: 
Choice of Preferments, if he overcome, 

And if he fail, undoubted Martyrdom : 

And Bills for Sums in Heay'n, to be drawn 

On Fattors there, and atfirſt ſight paid down. 


F 2 RN. With 
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* With Arts, and Promiſes, like theſe; allure, - 
And make him'to your great deſign ſecure. 
* And here to know the ſundry ways to kill, 
Is worth the Genius of a, Machiavel : 5 
Cull Northern Brains, in theſe deep Arts unbred, 
Know nought bur to cut Throats, or knock o'th' 
No ſlight of Murder of the ſubt'leſt ſhape, (Had, 
Your buſic ſearch, and, obſeryarion (cape: 
Legerdemain of Killing, thar dives i in, © 
And Juggling ſteals away a Life unſcen : 
How gawdy Fate may, be in Preſents ſent, 
And creep inſenſibly by Touch, or Scent: 
How Ribbands, Gloves, or Saddle Pomel my 
An unperceiv 'd, but certain Death convey ; ; 
Above the reach of Antidotes, above the Pow'r. 
Of the fam'd Pontick Mountebank ro cure. ' 
What cer is known to quaint lralian ſpite, 
- In ſtudied Pois'ning skill ts and exquilite ; 
What Cer great Borgia, 'of his Sire could boaſt,:. 


Which the Expence of half the Conclaye coſt. 
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| Letnone his Crime by weak confeſſion own, 
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Thus may the buſineſs be in ſecret done, 

Nor Atthors, nor, the Acceſſaries known, 

And the flurr'd guilt with cafe on others thrown. 

But if ill Fortune ſhould your Plot betray, 

And leave yop to the rage of Foes a prey 5 


Norſhamethe Church, while he'd himſelf attone. 
Let varniſh'd Guile, and feign'd Hypocriſics, 
Pretended Holineſs, and uſeful Lies, 

Your well diſſembled Villany diſpuiſe. 

A thouſand wily Turns, and Doubles try, 

To foil. the Scent, and'to divert the Cry : 

Cog, ſham, our-face, deny, equivocate, 

Into a thouſand ſhapes your ſelves tranſlate: 
Remember what the crafty Spartan taught, 
Children with Rattles, Men with Oathsate caught : 
Forſwear upon the Rack, and if you fall, 

Ler thir great comfort make amends for all, 
Thoſe, whom they damn for Rogues,next Age ſhall 
Made Adyocates i'th' Churches Litany. ( fee 
F 3 Who 
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Who eyer with bold Tongue, or-Pen ſhall dare "Be 


Againſt yaur Arts, and Prattices declare ; | A 
What Fool ſhall cer preſumpruouſly oppole,, Pi 
Your Haly Cheats, and godly F rauds diſcloſe 3 | A 
' Pronounce him Heretick, Firebrand of :Hell, L 
Tark, Jew, Fiend, Miſcreant, Pagan, Infidel ; - = 8 
A thouſand biacker Names, worſe Calumnies, L 
All, Wir-can think, and pregnant Spite deyile : C 
Strike home, gaſh deep, no Lies, nor Slanders ſpare L 
A wound, thocur'd, yer leaves behind a Scar. F 

Thoſe, whom your Wir, and Reaſon can't decry, I 


Make ſcandalous with Loads of Infamy : S 
Make Luther Monſter, by a Ficnd begor, (Foot: I 
- Brought forth with Wings, and Tail, and Cloyen $ 
Make Whoredom, Inceſt, worſt of Yice, and ſhame, 
Pollute, and foul his Manners, Life, and Name. / 
Tell ho ſtrange Storms uſher'd his fatal cnd, 
And Hells black Troops did for his Soul contend, | 


Much morel had toſay ; but now grown faint, 


And Strength, and Spirits for the Subje&t want: 
By 
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Be theſe great M yſteries, I. here untold, 
Amongſt your Order's Inſtitytes enroll'd ; 
Preſerve them ſacred, cloſe and unreveal'd ; 
As ancient Rome her Sybi/'s Books: conceal'd. 
Let no bold Heretick with ſawcy eye 
Into the hidden unſeen Archives pry ; 
Leſt the malicious flouting Raſcals turn 
Our Church to Laughter, Raillery, and Scorn, 
q Letnever Rack, or Torture, Pain, or Fear, 
From your firm Breſts th'important Secrets tear, 
, If any treach'rous Brother of your own 
Shall toth' World divulge, & make them known, 
Let him by worſt of Deaths his guilt atrone. , 
| Should but his Thoughts,or Dreams ſuſpected be, 
Let him for ſafety, and prevention die, 
And learn i'th' Grave the Art of Secreſic. 

But one thing more, and then with joy I go, 
Nor as a longer ſtay of Fate below : 
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Give me again once more Four plighted Faith, 
And let each ſeal it with his dying breath: 
Asthe great Carthaginian heretofore 

The bloody reeking Altar touch'd, and ſwore 
Ecerrial Enmity to th' Roman Pow'r : 

Swear you ( and let the Fates confirm the fame) 
An endleſs Hatred tothe Luthran Name: 

Vow riever to admit, or League, or Peace, 

Or Truce, or Commerce with the curſed Race : 
Now, through all Age, when Time, or Place ſocer 
Shall give you pow'r, wage an immortal War : 
Like Theban Feuds, let yours your ſelves ſurvive, 
And in your-very Duſt, and Aſhes live, 


- + Like mine, be your laſt Gaſp their Cue. —— At 
this 


They kneel, and all the Sacred Volumn bifs; - 
Vowing to ſend each year an Hecatomb 
_ Of Huguenots, a» Of ring to his Tomb, 
Abrupt Death 
A Period puts, and ſtops his impious Breath : 


In vain he would continue; 


In 


In 
To 
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In broken Accents he is ſcarce allow'd 
To faulter out bis Bleſſing on the Crowd. 
Amen is eccho'd by Infernal Howl, x 
And ſcrambling Spirits ſeize his parting Soul, 


S. Tgnatius his Image brought in, diſ- 
Wks the Rar Te the "A 


ſuits, and ridiculous Superſtition of 
the Church of Rome. 


Ncel was common Wood, a ſhapeleſs Log, 
() Thrown out a Piſling-poſt for ev'ry Dog: 
'The Workman yet in doubt, what courſe to take, 
Whether I'd beſt a Saint, or Hog-trough make, 
After debate reſfoly'd me for a Saint, 
And thus fam'd Loyola I repreſent : 
And well may reſemble him, for he 
As ſtupid was, as much a Block as I. 
My right Leg maim'd, at hajtI ſeem to ſtand, 
To tell the Wounds at Pampelune ſuſtein'd. 


My 


— 


SY 


4 


My Sword, and Soldiers Armour here had been, 


But you profaner Hereticks, who cer 
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But they may in Monſerrats Church be ſeen : 

Thoſe there to Llefſed Virgin I laid down 

For Caſſock, Surſingle, and ſhaven Crown, 

The ſpiritual Garb, in which I now am ſhown. 
' With due Accoutrements, and fit diſguiſe 

I might for Centinel of Corn ſuffice : | 

As once the well-hung God of old ſtood guard, 

And the invading Crows from Fortage ſcar'd. 

Now on. my Head the Birds their Relicks leave, 

And Spidersin my mouth their Arras weave : 

And perſecuted Rats ofc find in me | 

A Refuge, and Religious SanCtuary. 


The Inquiſition, and its vengeance fear, 

! 
I charge, ſtand off, at peril come not near: 
None at twelve ſcore untrufs, break wind, or pils ; 


He enters Fox his Liſts, that dare tranſgreſs: 


4 
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. ForImby Holy Church in Rev'rence had, 


And all good Carllick Folk implore'wy aid. 


Theſe PiQures, which you ſee, my Story give, 
' The-Ads, and Monuments of me alive: | 


"That Frame, wherein with Pilgrim weeds I ſtand, 
Contains my Travels tothe Holy Land. 

This me, and my Decemvirate at Rome, 

When I for Grant of my great Order come. 


There with Devotion wrapt, I hang in Air, 


With Dove (like Mabme!'s) whilp'ring in my 


Here Yirgin in'Galeſh of Clouds deſcends, 

To be my ſafeguard from aſſaulting Fiends, 
Thoſe Tables by, and Crutches of the lame, 

My great Atchicvments ſince my death proclaim : 

Pox, Ague, Dropſie, Palſie, Stone, and Gout, 

Legions of Maladics by me caſt our, - 


\ More than the Colege know, or ever fill 


Quacks Wiping-paper, and the Weekly Bill, 


What 


'e, 


wy 
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What Peter's ſhadow did of old, the ſame 
Is fancied done by my all-powerful Name; 


For which ſome. wear't abour their! Necks, and 
Arms, : 


To guard from Dangers, Sickneſles, and Harms; 
And ſome on Wombs the barren-to relieve, 

A Miracle, I better did alive, - 

. Of I by crafty Jeſuit am taughe 

Wonders to do, and many a Juggling Fear. * 
Sometimes with Chafing diſh behind mepur, 

I ſwear like Clapt Debauch in Hot-Houſe ſhut, 
And drip like any Spitch-cock'd Fugnenot : 
Sofnetimes by ſecret Springs I learn to ſtir, 

As Paſte-board Saints dance by miraclous Wie: : 
Theal Ti Tadeſcant $ Rarities out-do, ks : 
Sands Warer: works, & German Clock work too, 
Or any choice Device at Bartho? mew. 

Sometimes k utter Oracles, by Prieſt 

Inſtead of a Familiar poſleſt, 
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The Church I vindicate,' Lather confute, - 
And cauſe amazement in the gaping Rout. 


Sighi-Holy Cheats ,' ſuch 47ocws Tricks, at 
theſe, A 


For:Miracles amongſt the Rabble pale 
\ By this intheir eficons I daily grows 


In Wealth inrich'd, increas'd in YVor'rics too. 
This draws each . .year: vaſt Numbers ro! my 
Fomb, | 


© {+7 


ef 4+) 


And makesir thoſe. of India Gods our-ſhine. _ 
This'givesa Chalice, that a Golden Croſs, _ 4 
Another maſlic Candleſticks beſtows, ob 
Some Altar-cloaths of coſtly work, and price. £4 
Bluſh, Tiſſue, Ermin, Silks of nobleſt Dies, | 
The Birth, and Paſſion in Embroideries: 
Some Jewels, rich as thoſe, th' Byyprian Pu Punk, 
In Jellies to her Rowan Stallion drunk, 2 ra 


ink 
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ay 
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Some offer gorgeous, Robes, which ſerve to wear 
When I on Holy Days in ſtate appear; 

When Fm in pomp oq high Proceſſions. ſhown, 
Like Pageants of Lord May'r, or Skimmington. 


" Luculr could not/ſuch a Wardrobe boaſt, 


Leſs thoſe of Popes at their Hettion coft:; 
Leſs thoſe, which $i##y's Tyrant heretofore 


From-pliindetr'd Gods, and Jove's owt A 
rore, 


Hither, asto ſome Fair, the Rabble« come, 
To barter;jqv the Merchandize of Rowe ; '5 
Where Prigſts, like Moynggbanks, on Srage appear, 
T expoſe the Frip'ry of their hallow'd Ware: 
This is the Lad'ratory of: their Trade; 
The hop \ where all their ſtaple Drugs arc made; 


| Preſcriptions, and Receits to bring in Gain; 


All fram che Church Diſpenſatories ta'en, 
The Popes Elixir, Holy Warers hete, 


Which they with Chymick Art diſtill'd prepare : | 


Choice | 
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Choice aboye Goddard's Drops, and all the Traſh 
Of. Modern Quacks ; this is that Soveraign Waſh 
For fetching Spots, and Marphew from th& Face; 
And ſcowring dirty Cloaths, and Conſciences. 
One drop of this, "if usd, had pow's; z9-fray - 
(The Legion from the Hops/of Gadara:- 

- This would have ſilenc'd quite the Wiltſhire Drum, 
And made the prating Fiend of Maſcon dumb. 
> - That Veſſel conſecrated Oyl contains, ' 

Kept Sacred, as the farn'd Anipoulle of France; © 
Which ſome profancr FHereticks would ule” | 
[For liquoring Whed of ficks; of * Bows, and 


:t 4& b 581; * 


This makes 0 Chr, which mixd wich ol 


Avoint ic yowdg Carhlicks for the Churches lifts 5 
And when they're croſt, conſeſt, and diez 'by this - 

| Their lanching Souls ſlide off to endleſs Blis : 

As Lapland Saints, when they on \ Broomſticks fly, 
By help of Magic Unions mount the'Sky. 
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Yon Alrar- Pix of Gold is the Abods, 

And fafe Repofitory of their God; 

A Ctols is fix'd upon't the Fiends to fright, 

And Flies which would the Deity beſhite ; 


' And Mice, which oft might unprepar'd receive, 


And to lewd Scoffers cauſe of Scandal pive. 
Here are perform'd the Conjurings and Spells; 


For Chriſtning Saints, and Hawks, and Carriers 
Bells ; 


For hall'wing Shreds, and Grains, and Salts, and 
Bawms, 


Shrines, Croſſes, Medals,Shells,and Waxen Lambs : 
Of wondrous Virtue all ( you muſt believe) 

And from all ſorts of Ill preſervative ; 

From Plague, Infection, Thunder, Storm, and Hail, 
Love, Grief, Want, Debt, Sin, and the Devil and all. 
Here Beads are bleſt, and-Pater noſters fram'd, 

( By ſome the Tallies of Devotion nam'd ) 
Which of their Pray'rs, and Oraiſons kcep talc, 
Leſt chey, and Heav'n ſhould in the reck'ning fail, 


& Here 


82  $SATTR IV. 
Here Sacred Lights, the Altars graceful Pride, 


Are by Pficſts Breath'pertum'd and Sandified ; 


Made ſome of Wax, of Her ticks Tallow ſome, 
 AGift, which Irifb Emma ſent to Rome : 
For which great Merit worthily ( we're told ) 
She's now amongſt her Country-Saints inroll'd, 
Here holy Banners are reſery'd in ſtore, 
And Flags, ſuch as the fam'd Armado. bore : 
And hallow'd Swords, and Daggers kept for uſe, 
When reſly Kings the Papal Yoke refuſe ; 
And conſecrated Rats: bane, to be laid 
For Hertick Vermin, which the Church invade. 


Bur that which brings in moſt of Wealth, and 


Gain, 


Does beſt the Prieſts ſwoln Tripes, and Parſes 


{train ; 


Here they\cach Week their conſtant AuCtions hold 


Of Rceliques, which by Candles Inch are fold : 
Saints by the dozen here are ſer to fale, 
' Like Mortals wrought in Gingerbread on Stall. 


Hither 


d 
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Hither are loads from emptied Channels brought, 
And Voiders of the Worms from Sextons bought 5 


Which ſerve for Retail through the World 'to 
yenr, 


Such as of late were to the Savoy ſent : 
Hair from the Skulls of dying Strumpers ſhorn, 
And Felons Bones from rifled Gibbets corn ; 


Like thoſe, which ſome old Hag at midnight 
ſteals, 


For Witchcrafrs, Amulets, and Charms, and Spells, 
Are paſt for Sacred to the cheap'ning Rout; . 
And worn on Fingers, Breaſts, and Ears about, 
This boaſts a Scrap of me, and that a Bit 

Of good St, George, St. Patrick, or St. Kit. 

Theſe Locks S. Bridget's were, and thoſe S.Clare's;7 
Some for S. Catharine's go, and ſome for her's 


That wip'd her Savioar's feet, waſhd with her 
rears, 


Here you may ſee my wounded Leg, and hers 
Thoſe, which to China bore the great Xavier, 


G » | Hers 
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Here may you the grand Traitor's Halter ſee, | 
Some call the Arms of the Society : 

Here is his Lanthorn roo, but Faxx his, not, 

| - That was embezel'd by the Zugaenor. | 


Here Garvet's Straws, and Becker's Bones, and Hair, 


For murd'ring whom, ſome Tails are faid to wear; 
As learned Capgrave does record their fate, 
And faithtu.Briri/h Hiſtories re'ate. 

Thoſe are S. Lawrence Coals expos'd to view, 
Strangely preſerv'd, and kept alive till now, 
That's the fam'd Wildefortis wondrous Beard, 
For which her Maidenhead the Tyrant ſpar'd. 
Yon is the Beptiſ”'s Coar, and one of's Heads, 
The reſt arc ſhewn in many a place beſides; 

* Andot his Teeth as many Scts there are, 

As on their Belts ſix Operators wear. 

Here Bleſſed Mary's Milk, nor yet turn'd ſour, 
Renown'd (like Aſſes ). for its healing pow'r, 


Ten Holland Kine ſcarce in a year give more. 


Here 
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Here is her Maxteas, and a Smock of hers, 
Fellow to that, which once reliey'd Poifters : 
Beſides her Hushands Utenſils of Trade, 
Wherewith ſome prove, that Images were made. 


Here is the Soldiers Spear, 'and Paſſion-Nails . 


'] Whoſequantity would ſerve for building Pauls : 


Chips, ſome from Holy Croſs, from Tyburn ſome 
Honour'd by many a Feſuit's Martyrdom : 
All held of ſpecial, and Mirac'lous Pow'r, 


. Not Tabor more approv'd for Agu's cure : 


Here Shooes, which, once perhaps at Newgate 
hung, ID 


Angled their Charity, that paſs'd along, 

Now for S. Peter's go, and th'Office bear 

For Prieſts, they did for leſſer Villains there. 
Theſeare the Fathers Implements, and Tools, 

Their gawdy Trangums for inveigling Fools : 

Theſe ſerye for Baits the ſimple to enſnare, - 

Like Children ſpirited with Toys at Fair. 
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Nor are they half the Arrtifices yet, | Ar 
By which the Vulgar they delude, and cheat: _ As 

| Which ſhould I undertake, muchi caſier I, 

 Muchſoconer might compute what Sins there be O 
Wip'd off, and pardon'd at a Jubilee. Ai 
WhatBribes enrich the Datary each year, Li 
Or Vices treated on by Eſcabar : _. T 
How mqny Whores in Rowe profeſs the Trade, A 
Or greater numbers by Confeſſian made, F 


One undertakes by Scale of Miles to tell 
The Bounds, Dimenſions, and Extent of Hell; 
- How far, and wide th' Infernal Monarch*Reigns, 


Haw many German Leagues his Realm con- 
rains : ( 


Who are his Miniſtars, pretends to know, + f 
* And all thcir ſeveral Offices below : 

' How many Chaudrons he cach year expends 
In Coals for roaſting Hugaevots, and Ficnds } 


upon the Jeſuits. 
And with as much exa&tneſs ſtates the caſe, 
As if l'ad been Surveyar of the place, 

Another frights the Rout with ruful Stories, 
Of wild Chimera's, Limbo's, Purgatories, 
And bloated Souls in ſmoaky durance hung, 
Like a Weſtphalia Gammon, or Neats Tongue, 
To be redeem'd with Maſſes, and a Song. 
A good round Sum muſt the Deliv'rance buy, 
For none may there ſwear out on poverty. 
Your rich, and bountcous Shades are only cas'd, 


No Fleet, or Kings-Bench Ghoſts are thence re- | 
leas'd, 


A third, the wicked, and debauch'd to pleaſe, 
Cries up the vertue of Indulgences, 
And all therates of Vices does aſlcls ; 
What price they in the boly Chamber bear, 
And Cuſtoms for each Sin imported there : 
How you at beſt advantages may buy 


Patents for Sacrilege, and Simony. 
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What Tax is in the Leach'ry- Office laid 


On Panders, Bawds, and Whores, that ply the 


Trade: 
What coſts a Ra pe, or Inceſt, and how cheap 
You may an Harlot, or an Ingle keep 
How cafie Murder may afforded be - 
For one, two, three, or a whole Family ; 
Bur not of Her ticks ; there no Pardon lacks, 
Tis one o'th' Churches meritorious Acts. 

For Venial Trifles, leſs and lighter Faults, 
They ne'er deſerve the trouble of your Thoughts. 
Ten Ave Maries mumbled to the Croſs, 

Clear ſcores of twice ten thouſand ſuch as thoſe : 
Some areat ſound of Chriſten'd Bell forgiven, 
And ſome by ſquirt of Holy Water driven: 

,, Others by Anthems plaid arc charm'd away, 

b/ . As Mcn cure Bites of the Tarantula. 


But nothing with the Crowd does more en- 


hance 


| The value of theſe holy Charlatans, 
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apon the Jeſuits. | 89 
Than when the Wonders of the Maſs they view, 
Where ſpiritual Jugglerstheir chief Maſt'ry ſhew : 
Hey Jingo, Sirs.! What's this? 'tis Bread you ſee 3 
Preſto be gone! "tis now a Neity. 


Two grains of Dough, with Croſs, and ing of 
Prieſt, 

And five ſmall words progannes, make up their 
Chriſt. 

To this they all fall down, this all adore, 


And trait devour, what they ador'd before . 

Down goes the tiny Saviour ata bit, 

To be digeſted, and at length beſhic : . 

From Altar to Cloſe-Stool, or Jakes preferr'd, 

Firſt Wafer, then a God, and then a D 
Tis this, that does the aſtoniſh'd Rout amuſe, ' 


And Reverence to ſhaven Crown infuſe: 
To ſee a filly, ſinful, mortal Wight 

His Maker make, create the Infinite. 
None bogg'es at th' impoſlibilicy 5 
Alas, 'tis wondrous Heavenly Myſtery ! 


= - SAPTA IV: 
|. Nonedgres tho inighty God-maker blaſpheme, 
Noohiz moſt open Crimes, and Vices blame : 
Saw he thoſe hands that held his God before, 
Strait grope himſelf, 'aind by and by a Whore : 
Shquid they his aged Father kill, or woeſe, 

' His Siſters, Daughters, Wife, himſelf roo force. 
* "And herel might C if T but durſt ) reyeal 


. _ What pranksare plaidin the Confeſſional : 


How haunted Virgins have been diſpoſleſt, 

And, Devils were caſt qut, to ler inPrieſt: 

What Fathers a&Q with Novices alone, 

' And what to Punky in ſhcigvings Seats is done: ; 

Who thither flock ro Ghoſtly Confeſlor, 

| To clear old debts, and tick with Heaven for more. 
_  Oft have I ſeen theſe hallow'd Altars ſtain'd 

With Rapcs, thoſe Pews which Buggerics profan'd : 

Not great C eller, nor any greater Bawd, 


Of note, and lopgexperience in the Trade, 
Has morc,and fouler Scenes of Luſt ſuryey'd. 


Bur 


But 
For 
She 


SATT R IV, &. 92 
But I theſe dang'rous Truths forbear to tell, 

For fear I ſhould the Inquiſition feel. 

Should 1 tell all cheir countleſs Knaveries, 

Their Cheats, and Shams, and Forgeries, and Lies. 


Their Cringings, Croſſings, Cenſings; Sprinklings, 
Chriſms, 


| Their Conyurings, and Spells, and Exorciſms ; 
Their Motly Habits, Maniples, and Stoles, 


Albs, Ammits, Rochets, Chimers, Hoods, and 
Cowls: 


Should I tell all their ſeveral Services, 

Their Trentals, Maſles, Dirges, Roſaries; 

Their ſolemn Pomps, their Pageants, and Parades, 

Their holy Masks, and ſpiritual Cayalcades, 

With thouſand Antick Tricks, and Gambols more 

»Twould ſwell the fum to ſuch a mighty ſcore, 

Thar I at length ſhould more volum'nous grow, 

Than Crabb, or Surivs, lying Fox, or Stow. 
Believe what cer I have related here, 


As true, as if were ſpoke from Porph'ry Chair. 


It 


92 S ADTR IV. 
If! haye feign'd-in ought, or broach'd a Lie, 
Let worſt of Fates attend me, let-me be . 
Piſt on by Porter, Groom, and Oyſter-whore, Wo om 
Or find my Grave in Jakes, and Common-ſhore : 
Or-make next Bonfire for the Powder-Plot, 7] £5 
3 The ſport of every ſneering Huguenot. 
Therelike a Mattyr'd Pope in Flames expire, 
And no kind Carholick date quench the Fire. 


— 


—_ 


Ande aliquid brevibus Gyaris, & carcere dignum, 
$i vis eſſe aliquis. Juven. Sat, 
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\ TOW Curſes on you all! ye vertuous 
F ools, 


Who think to fetter free-born ſouls, 

And tie *emto.dull Morality, and Rules. 
The Sagarite be damn'd, and all the Crew 
Of learned Ideots, who his ſteps purſue 5 


And thoſe more filly Proſelytes, whom his fond - 


precepts drew. 


Oh! had his Echicks bcen with their wild Au- 


thor drown'd, Re” 
Or a like Fate wich thoſe loſt Writings found, 
| Which 


8, 


A 5 
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Which that grand Plagiary doom'd to fire, 
And made by unjuſt Flames expire : 

| They ner had then ſeduc'd Morrality, 


Ne'er laſted todebauch the World with their lewd 
Pedantry.. 


' But damn'd, and more (if Hell can do't) be that 
\ chrice curſed nag, 


Who c'@the Rudimentzof Law aefign'd 3 
Who cer did the firſt Model of Religion frame, 
And by that double Vaſſalage enthrall'd Mankind, 


By nought before, but their own Pow'r, or Will 
confin 'd: 


Now q quite mg. < of all cheir Pcim'rive Ti 
berry, 


And ſlaves to cach capricious Monarch's Tyranny. 


More happy Brutes! who the great Rule of Senſe 
ore, | 


And ner from their firſt Charter ſwerve. 
Happy! whoſe lives are meerly to enjoy, , 


| And feel no ſtings of Sin, which may their bliſs 
atinoy. 
Still unconcern'd at Epithers of ill, or good, 


Diſtin&ions unadultrare Nature neyer underſtood 
2. Hence 


wy 


Ti 


7d 


at 


(-95") 
2. 3 of 

Hence hated Virtue from 6ur gaodly 1, F 
No more our oys beguile ; 


No more with thy loath'd preſence plague our chap 
py late, 


Thou enemy to all, that's brisk, or gay, or avis 
or great, 


Be gone with all thy pious meagre Train, 
To ſome unfruitful, unfrequented Land, 
And there an Empire gain, 
And there extend thy rigorous command : 
There where illib'ral Natore's niggatdiſe 
Has ſeta Tax on Vice. 
Where the lean barren Region. does enhance 
The worth of dear Intemperance, 
And for each pleaſurable ſin-cxacts exciſe, 
We (thanks to Fate ) more cheaply canoffend, 


And want no tempting Luxuries, 


No good convenient ſinning opportunities, 


Which Nature's Bounty could beſtow, or Heaven' O 
Kindneſs lend. 


Go 


(96) 
Go follow that nice Goddeſs to the Skies, 
Who hefetofore diſguſted at increaſing Vice, 


Diſlik'd the World , and thought ir too pro- 
- tang, 


And timely hence retir'd, and kindly ne'cr return'd 

Hence to thoſe Airy Manſions rove, 

Converſe with Saints, and holy Folks above 3 
Thoſe may thy-preſence woo, 


Whoſe lazy caſe affords them nothing elſe to 
0: 


Where haughty ſcornful I, 
And my great Friends will nc'er vouchſafe thee 


company. 
Thou'rt. now att hard, unprafticable good, 
Toodifficulr for fleſh' and blood : 


Were I all foul, like them, prUggs: Fd learn to 
practiſe thee. 


3 
Vertue ! thou ſolemn grave impertinence, 


Abhorr'd by all the Men of Wit, and Senſe. 
Thou 


v# 


(97) 
Thou damn'd Fatigue! that clogſt likes jqueney ere, 
Though thou no weight, of, ; Ways Accprofir 


bear; 
Thou pulling fond Green- ſicknek of the migg! 

7 That mak'|t us prove to our own ſelyes.ynkind, 
Whereby we Coals, and Dirt for: diet ichnſe, 
And, Pleaſur's better food refuſe: 

Curſt Jilt! that lead'ſt deluded Mortals 6h, 
Till they too late perceive themſdlyes'th 


done, | 
Chous'd by a Dowry in reverſion. 
The greareſt Votary, thou c'er couldſt boall, 
(Piry ſo brave a Soul was on thy ſervice loſt ; 
What Wonders he in wickedneſs had done, 
Whom thy weak pow'r' could fo inſpire a. 
lone? ) 


Tho long with fond Amours he courted thee, 


Yer dying, did recant his vain 1dolatry: 


Ar length, though late, he did repent with 
ſhame, 


Forc'd to confeſs thee nothing, but an empty 
name. 
H So 


4 SEE : ys ) 
=_— har whoſe hatehty love 


lod x Rape ohithe Queen Regetit of the 
32; $ above; 
his Goddeſs thoupht he had in chace 


=: He Foo @li&y Yapout in the place, 
_ And" with thin Air beguil'd his tary 
embrace., 


F Idly he pear'bns vigout, ſpon his blood, 
; And yd himſelf-Coblige an anpetforming 
| = = | Cloud. | 


W>, oj. 
Jp If Homan Kind to-thee &er Worlhip paid; 

They were by ignorance miſled, 
That only them deyout;and:thece aGoddefs-mude. 


| _ Shown haply in the worlds rude hed in- 
”. - fancy, 


Before it had out-grown its childiſh i innocence, 
Before it had arriv'd at ſenſe, 


Or reach'd the Mar-hood, and diſcretion of De- 
""  bavehery 3 


Known in thoſe antient good] y duller times, 


When crafty Pagans had engrofgdall crimes: 
When 


(99) 
: When Chriſtian Fools were obſtinately good, 


he Nor yet their Goſpel-freedom underſtood. 

Tameeafie Fops !who could fo prodigally bleed, 

To be "= Saints, and dye a Calendar with 
red: 


prudent Heathen e'er ſeduc'd could be, 
To ſuffer Martyrdom for thee : 
| Only that arrant Aſs whom the falſe Oracle call'd 


Wiſe 
( No wonder if the Devil utter'd lies Y 


That fniveling Puritan, who ſpite of all the 
mode 


Would be unfaſhionably good, 
| And exercis'd his whining gifts to rail at Vice: 
L Him all the Wits of Athens daman'd, 
And juſtly with Lampoons defam'd : 


But when the mad Fanatick could not filenc'd 
be 


From broaching dang'rous Divinity; 
The wiſe Republick made him for preyentiondie, 


And ſeat him co the Gods, and better 
p company. 
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5 | 
Let furbling Age be grave, and wiſe, 


And Vertue's poor contemn'd 14a prize, 


Who never knew, or now are paſt the ſweets of 
Vice _] 


While we whoſe a&ive pulles bear 4 
With luſty youth, and vigorous hear, 
Can all their Beards, and Morals too deſpiſe, 


While my plump veins are fill'd with luſt and 
blood, 


Ler not one thought of her intrude, 
Or dare approach my breſt, 
But know *cis all poſleſt 
By a more welcome gueſt :: 
' And know, I have not yet the leiſure to be:good. 
If ever unkind deſtiny 
Shall force long life on me ; 
If eer I muſt the curſe of dorage bear ; 
Perhaps [ll dedicate thoſe dregs of Time 


ir, 


And come with Crutches her moſt humble 


. Votary, 
When 


\ 


d 


(101 ) 

When ſprightly Vice retreats from hence, 
And quits the ruins of decayed ſenſe; 

She'll ſerve to uſher in a fair pretence, 


And varniſti with her name a well-diſſembled im- 
potence, 


When Priſick, Rheums, Catarrhs, and Pal- 
fies ſeize, 


And all the Bill of Maladies, 


Which Heaven to . puniſh over-living Mortals 
ſends; 


- Thenlet her enter with the numerous infirmi- 
ties, 


Her ſelf the greateſt plague, which wrinkles, and - 
grey hairs attends. 


6. 
Tell me, ye venerable Sots, who court het moſt, 
What ſmall advantage can ſhe boaſt, 


Which her great Rival hath not in a greater ſtore 
ingrolt. 

Her boaſted calm, and peace of mind, 

In Wine, and Company we better find, 
Find it with Pleaſure roo combin'd. 


H 3 "Y 
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In mighty Wine, where we our ſenſes ſteep, 


And Lull our Cares, and Conſciences a- 
ſleep. 


: But why do I that wild Chimera name ? 
Conſcience! that giddy airy Dream, 


Which does from brain ſick heads, or ill digeſting 
ſtomachs ſteam. 


Conſcience! the yain fantaſtick fear 


Qf pyniſhments , ' we know not when, nor 
where : 


Proje&t of crafty Stateſmen ! ro ſupport weak 
Law, | 
Whereby they laviſh Spirits awe, 
And daſtard Souls to forc'd obedience 
draw. 


\ Grand Wheadle! which our Gown'd Impoſtors 


uſe, | 


The poor unthinking Rabble to abuſe. ' 


Scarecrow! to fright from the forbidden fruit of 
| Vice, 


Their own beloved Paradiſe : 


Let thoſe yile Canters wickedneſs decty, 


Whoſe 


( 203 ) 
Whoſe Mercenary Tongucs take pay ,-: -:; 
Fas what they lay; & 


And yet commend in-praftiee what hoe watds 
deny, 


Whilc we diſcerning Heads, who farther {a0 
"Their holy Cheats defig, 


And ſcorn their Frauds, and ſearn rheir 
ſanRified Cajoulrry. 


None but dull unbred F _ diſcredit Vice, 
Who att their wickedneſs with an ilt- prace; 
Such their profeſſion ſeandalize, '# » it + 
And juſtly forfeit all that praiſe; © hers 
All thar eſtcem, that credit, and MOverY 
Which we by our wiſe menage from a ſin can raiſe. 
A rug, and braye rranſgreſſor ought, 


To ſin with the ſame height of ſpiric, 4 Ceſar 
tought : 


Mean-ſoul'd offenders new no honours yain,” * 
Only debauches of the nobler train.” © 
Vice well. improv'd yields blifs, and fame beſide, | 


And ſome for finning haye been adifny.” 
H 4 Thus 


( 404 ) 
>” Thusihe lewd: God#'df '61d did move, 


 Bytheſe brave methods to the ſearsabove. 
Jove himſelf; the Sovereign Deity, 
- Father and King. of all ch immortal Progeny, 
 Aended to cha bigh Degree 3 
By Grimes above che” reach of weak Mortality. 
"He Heav'n one large: Feraglio made, 
Each _ rurn'd a glorious Punk o'ch' 
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= Ap all "I Sacred Place 
» Waz flld wich Baſtard-Gods of his qwn race : 


Anger; Lech' ry, g9t; þis firſt repute, 


ne Techs was his chiefeſt Artri- 


- Aur wo tt: 
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” gallane was thar Wretch, whoſe happy guilr 
E AF Fame upon the Ruins of a Temple built! 


= = fer Fgpls, id be, Impicty alledg, . . 

= = 1*And urge ther no great fault of Sacrilege :; 

| - | 'FiLGxabe Sacred. Pile on flame, | 

. - _ TAnd: es FTI my laſting Name, 

by, FS {My 
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* My name which. thus ſhall be: 
*-Deathleſs as-its own Deity. 
© Thus the vain-glorious Carias Tll out-do, 
* And Fgypts proudeſt Monarchs too; 
«Thoſe laviſh Prodigals, who idly did conſume 
© Their Lives, and Treaſures to ereCt a Tomb, 
* And only great by being buried would become : 
* At cheaper rates than they Fil buy renown, 


«And my loud Fame ſhall all their. ſilent glories 
drown. 


So ſpake the daring HeQtor, fo did Prophefic : 
And ſoit prov'd: invain did envious Spite 
'By fruitleſs methods try 
To raze his well-built Fame, and Memory 
Amongſt Poſterity : 
The Boutefeu can now Immortal write, 
Whilethe inglorious Founder is forgotten quits 
9. 
Yetgreater was that mighty Emperor ; 
( A greatercrime beficred his high Pow'r ) 
| Who 


/ 


( 106 ) 
Who facrific'd a-City to a Jeſt, 


And ſhew'd he knew rhe and intrigues of 
humor beſt: F 


He made all Rome a Banefice to bis fame, - 
And ſung, and play'd, and danc'd amidſt tho 
Ne pay | 


Bravely begun! yet pity there he ſtay'd, 
One ſtep to Glory more he ſhould have made : 
He ſhould have heay'd the noble frolick higher, 
" And made the People on that Fun'cal pile expire, 
Or providently with their Blood put out the Fire. 
_ Had this beendornie 3 
The utmoſt pitch of Glory he hod won : 
. No greater Monument could be 
To conſecate him to cternity, 


Nor ſhould. there. need another Herald of his 
praiſe, bur me. 
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And thou, yet greater Faux, the glory of our 
Iſle, 


Whom baffled Hell eſteems its chictcſt Foy! ; 
'Twere 


of 
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'Twere injury ſhould I omit thy name * 


Whoſe Attion merits all the breath of Fame, 
Methinks I ſee the trembling ſhades below 
Around in bumble reverence bow ; 
Doubtful they ſeem, whether to pay their Loyalty 
To their dread Monarch, or to thee : 
No wonder he (grown jealous of thy fear'd ſucceſs ) 
Enyy'd Mankind the honour of thy wickedneſs, 


And ſpoil'd that brave intent, which muſt haye 
made his grandeur leſs. | 


Howe'er regret not, mighty Ghoſt, 

Thy Plot by treach'rous fortune croſt, 

Nor think thy well deſerved glory loſt. 
Thou the full praiſe of Villany ſhalt ever ſhare, 


And all will judge thy A&, compleat enough, 
when thou couldſt dare : "m 


So thy great Maſter fear'd, whoſe high difdain 


Conrtemn'd that Heaven, where he could nor 
Reign, 


When he with bold Ambition ſtrove 
T* uſurp'the Throne above, 


And led againſt the Deity an armed Train, 
| Though 


= 


( 108 ) 
Tho from his vaſt defigns he fell, 

©" O'er-power'd by his Almighty Foe, 
Yet gain'd he Vitory in his overthrow : 


He gain'd ſufficient Triumph, char he durſt Re- 
| bel, 


And *twas ſome pleaſure to be thought the 
great'ſt in Hell. 
Bd $53.4 
Tell me, you great Triumvitate, what ſhall I do 


To be illuſtrious as you? 


| Let your examples move me with a gen'rous fire, 


Let them into my daring thoughts inſpire 


Somewhat compleatly wicked, ſome vaſt Gyant- 
crime, 


\ Unknown, unheard, unthought of by all paſt 
and preſent time. 


Tis done, 'tis done; Methinks, I feel the pow'r- 
ful charms, 


And a new heat of ſin'my ſpirit warms j 
I travel with a glorious miſchief, for whoſe birth, 


My Soul's toonarrow, afd weak Fato too feeble 
to bring forth. 
| | Let 


Ne 


( 209 ) 
Let the unpitied Vulgar tamely go, 


And ſtock for company, the wild Plantations 
downbelow: 


Such their vile Souls for viler Barter ſell, 


Scarce worth the damning , or their room in 


Hell. 


Weare his Grandees, and expett as much prefer- 
ment there, 


For our good Service, as on Earth we ſhare. 
In them ſinis but a meer privative of good, 
The frailty, and defe& of fleſh and blood: 
In us 'tis a perfeftion, who profeſs 
A ſtudied, and elaborate wickedneſs. 
Weare the great Royal Society of Vice, 

Whoſe Talents are to make diſcoveries, 
And advance Sin like other Arts, and Sciences., 
'Tis I the bold Columbus, only I, 

Who muſt new Worlds in Vice deſcry, 
And fix the pillars of unpaſſable iniquity. 
12. 
How ſneaking was the firſt debauch that ſin'd, 
Who for ſoſmall a Crime ſold human kind ! 


How 


( 110 ) 
How undeſerving that high place, 


To be thought Parentof pur fin, and race, 
Who by low guilt our Nature doubly did debaſe! 
Unworthy was he to be thought 
Father of the great firſt-born Cain, which he begot 
Thenoble Caiv, whole bold, and gallant a&t 
Proclaim'd him of more high extra@t: 
| Unworthy me, 
And all the braver partof his Poſtetity. 
Had the juſt Fates deſign'd mein his ſtead ; 
I'd done ſome great, and unexampled deed : 
A deed, which ſhould decry 
The Stoicks dult Equality, 


Þ: - And ſheiw that fin admirs tranſcendency : 


A” deed , whergin the Temprer ſhould not 
ſhare 


Above what Heay'n could puniſh, and 
aboye what he could dare. 


For greatcr crimes than hisI would have fell, 


And acted ſomewhat, which might merit more - 
than Hell. 


An 
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By 
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oy Y part is done, and you'll, I hope, excuſe 
| M Th' extravagance of a repenting Muſe,.,, 
Pardon what c'er ſhe hath too boldly ſaid, _... 
' She only acted here in Maſquerade. bike 
For the ſlight Arguments ſhe did produce, .. 
Were not to flatter Vice, bur to traduce, 


So we Buffoons in Princely Dreſs expoſe, 

Net to be gay, but more ridiculous. 
When-ſhe an Heftor for her Subjett had, 

of She thought ſhe muſt be Termagam, and may-: 


That made her 'ſpeak like:a lewd Punk &'th"< 
ad Town, 


Who by converſe with Bullics wicked grown, 
Has learn'd the Mode to cry all Virtue down. 
Ce * But now the Vizard's off; ſhe changes Scene, 


And turns a modeſt ciyil Girl agen, 


Au Our 
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can) - 
Our Poet has adifferent taſte-of Wit, 
Norwillcocommon Vogue himlelf ſubmic. __ * 
- Lerſome admire the Fops whoſe Talents lie 

In Yeariog dull infipid Blaſphemy ; 

He ſwears he cannot with rhoſe rerms diſpenſe, 
Nor wilt be damn'd for rhe repure of ſenſes, \ FA 
Wir hame was'never ro profaneneſs due, A. \ Ml 
© Forthen youſoe he could be witty too: | 
- Heeould Lampodiithe State; and Libel Kings, 
Bur that he's Tal, and kriows better things, 


"Than Fame, whoſe guiley Birch" from Treaſon 
ſprings.-/- | 


* . +Helikes not Wit, which can't. a Licence- claim, 


To which the Author dares nor ſet his Name: *// 
Wit:ſhould be open;court each Reader's cye, 
Net lurk in ſly unprinted privacy.7-' 


" But Criminal Writers like dull Birds of Night, 


For weakneſs, 'or for ſhameavoid the light ; 

May ſucha Jury for their Audietice have, 

And from the Bench, not Pit, their doorh receive. 
May 


| 


; 


Lay, 
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Such 42S our Nobles write 
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May they the Tow'r for their. due merits ſhare; 

And a juſt wreath of Hemp, not Laurel wear”: 
He could be Bawdy too, and 'nick the times; 


In what they dearly love; Damn'd placket 
Rhimes, 


Whoſe nauſeous Poetry can reach no higher 
Than what the Codpicce, or irs God inſpire. , 
So lewd, they ſpend at quill; you'd juſtly think; 
They wrote with ſomething naſtier than Ink, 
Bur he ſtill chought that little Wit, or none, 
Which a juſt modeſty muſt never own, 

And a meer Reader with a Bluſh attone. | 
If Ribauldry deſery'd the praiſe: of Wit, 

He muſt reſign = cach illir'rate Citr, 

And Prentices, ang Car-men challenge it. 

Ev'n they too can be-ſmarr, and witty there ; 
For all men on that Subyje&t Poets arc. 
Henceforth he vows, if evermore he find 


Himſelf to the baſe itch of Verſe inclin'd ; 


I 
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If cer he's given up-ſo' far ro writes 

He never means to make his end delight : 
Should he do ſ6/4..he muſt deſpair ſucecls: 

For. he's not now debauch'd enough to pleaſe, 
And muſt be damn'd for want of Wickednels. 
He'll therefore uſe his Wit another way, 

And next the uglineſs of Vice diſplay. 

Tho againſt Vertue once he drew his Pen, 
Hell ncer for ought, bur her defence agen. 
Had he a Genius, and Poetick rage, 

Great as the Vices of this guilry Age. 

Were he all Gall, and arm'd with ſtore of ſpight; 
'Twere worth his pains to undertake to write; 
To noble Satyr he'd dire& his aim, 

And by't Mankind, and Poetry reclaim, 

He'd ſhoot his Quilts juſt like a Porcupine 

Ar Vice, and make them ſtab in every Line, 
The world ſhould learn to bluſh,——. 


(x5 ) 
And dread the Vengeance of his pointed Wit, 


Which worſe than their own Conſciences ſhould 
fright; 


Andall ſhould think him Heay'ns juſt Plague, de- 
ſign'd 


To viſit for the fins of lewd Mankind: 
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Paſſion of By blis 


OUT OF 
Ovid's Metamorpholis, B.g.F.11. 
Beginning at 
Byblis in exemplo eſt, ut ament conceſſa puelle. 
And ending. with 


| ue 
Exit, Q infelix committit ſpe repelli. 


ma =—_ 


OU heedleſs Maids, whoſe young, 


and tender hcarts, 


Unwounded yer, have ſcap'd the fa- 
tal darts 


Let the fad tale of wretched Byblis move, 
And learn by her to ſhun forbidden Love, 
I 4 Not 
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Not all the plenty, all the bright reſort 

Of gallant Youth, that grac'd the Carian Court, 
Could charm the hauty Nymphs diſdainful heart, 
Or from a Brothgr's gyilty Love divert =” 
Cannhs\ the 7; th asa iſt bught,! - - - * 
But Honour, Blood, and Shame alike forgot : 


Caunus alone takes up her Thoughts, and Eyes, 


For him alone ſhe wiſhes, prieves and ſighs. 
Ar ficſt her new:hora Paſſion owns no name, 
| Agiw'ringSpark xeon kindlinginto fame; 
Shethinks it no offence, if from his Lip 

She ſnatch an harmleſs bli, if her fond clip 
With looſe embraces oft his Neck ſurround, 


And Love is yet'in debrs of Nariire drown'd."” 


Burt Love at length grows naughty by degrees, 
And now ſhe likes, and ſtrives het felf to plealg3 4 
Well-dreſt ſhe comes,& arms her Eyes with dfirts, 
Her Smiles with charms, and allche ſtudied arts 


Which 2wagy Loye can teach, to. yanquiſh\, 


-Jadu- 
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Induſtcious- now, ſhe labours to be fair, 

And. envies all, whoeyer fairer ate. 

» Yer knows ſhe not, ſhe loves, bur ſtill does grow, 

Inſenſibly the thing, ſhe does not know: 

Strift honour yer her check'd defires does bind, ; 

And modeſt thoughts, on this fide wiſh confin'd : 

Only within ſhe ſooths her pleaſing flames, 

And now, the hated terms of Blood diſclaims ; 

Brother ſounds harſh ; ſhe the unpleafing word 

Strivesto-forger, and ofrner calls him Lord: - ' 

And when the name of Si/er grates herear, 

Could wiſh'd unfaid, and rather Byb4is hear: ; 
Nor dare ſhe. yet with waking thoaghegadmir ' 

A wanton hope: but whewreturning/nipht 

Wirth Sleep's ſoft gentle- ſpell-her Senſes:charms, * 

Kind fancy often brings him-to her Arms2:75 #1 | *? 

In them ſheoft does thelov'd Shadow! feem: | 

To graſp, iand- joys, yet bluſhes roo id Dream. 


She wakes, and long in wonder (ilcnt lies, | 
And thinks onher late pleafing Ecſtaſtes:- +: 


Now 
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Now likes, and now abhors her guilty flame, 
By turnsabandon'd to her Love, and Shame : 

At —__— ſtruggling thoughts an utt'rance 


| And vent the wild diſorders of her mind. 


«Ah me! ( ſhe cries ) kind Heaven avert! what 
means 


* This boading form, that nightly rides my dreams? 


* Grant 'em untrue! why ſhould lewd hope di- 
vine ? 

*Ah! why was this too.charming Viſon-ſeen? 

© Tis true, by the moſt envious wretch, that ſecs, 

* He's qwn'd all fair, and lovely, ownd.a prize, 

*Wotthy the conqueſt of che brighteſt eyes : 

_ * Aprizethatwou'd my high Ambition fill, 

* Allcould wiſh; — bur he's my Brother (till! 

*'That cruel word for ever:muſt disjoyn, 

© Nor car | hope, burthus; to have him mine. 

« Since the I' waking never muſt poſſeſs ; 

* Let meinſkep at leaſt-enjoy the blils, 

«And ſurenice Vertue'can't forbid me this: 

* Kind 


ICC 
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: Kind ſlecp does no-malicious ſpics admit, 

« Yet yields:a:lively ſemblance of delighr : 

© Gods! whata ſcene of joy was that! how faſt: 

« [claſp'd the Viſion ro my panting breſt ! 


*Wirh wy fierce. bounds I young tro -mect my 
bliſs, 


« While my wrapt foul flew out in every ks! 
«Till breathleſs, faint, and ſoftly ſunk away, . 
Tall difſoly'd in recking pleaſures lay ! 


' How ſweet is the remembrance! yet! though 
night 


* Too haſty fled, drove onby envious light. n 
*Othar we mighe the Laws of Nature Break I'5 
« How well would Cauzus me an Hisband make 


 * How well to Wife might he his By3/is take! 

* Wou'd God! in all things Wwe had parters bin 

« Befides our Parents, and Glir fatal Kinz ; | 

© Wou'd thou wert nobler,” F more meaty born, 

* Thea guiltleT'd deſpair'd, and ſuffer'd ſeorn: 

* Happy rfrit Maid unknown, whoe'er {41 prove 
So bleſt, {6 Uvied to deſerve thy love. © * 


* Un- 


' 
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* Unhappy me! whomrthe ſame: womb did Joyn; - 
© Which now forbids me ever to be thine: /-. - - 

* Curſt tate! that we alone in-thatagree; :- | - 00 
* By which we ever:muſt divided'be. 

And muſt we be? what meantmy' viſion theits' ' 
* Are they, and all their dear prefiges vain? 


6 HaveDreams no credit, but with eaſie love? ſ 
«Or d6 they hit ſometimes and Halchful prove | 


p The Gogs forbid? yer thoſe whom t invoke, © 


e Hive ovd like PE IO their own "Sſters vous. 


« Great Sewn, ang , hjggrearer C oft, Ipring Jove, 


«Both ftock'd. th their Heaven | with, inceſtuous Love: 


Gods have cheip privilege why do I ſtrive 


To firain my Hopes Fo their Pregogative ? | 
| *No, 1 c& me. banzſh xhis forbidden fire, © +, 


«Or quench i ji withmy Blood, and. with'r expire} 
«aſp in hovoyrq and uobursjnfame,. 


'Let Lhe Grave bury my Love, and Shame; -r 


at wy laſh hour l gaſping Jiez . 


: Bus, 1 
Wy my kind Murderer'be by 


Lo 
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« Let him, while I'bceath out my ſoul in fighs,: /. 
« Or gaz taway, look. on with pitying eyes: 
«Lethim ( for ſure he can'r. deny methis) 
« Seal my cold Lips with one dear parting Kiſs, 
|, © Beſides, *ruyere vain ſhould I alone agree * | 
« To what anothers Will muſt ratifie ; 
* Cou'd I be fo abandon'd to confent ; 
* What I have; paſs for good and innocent, . 
* He may perhaps as worſt of Crimes reſent, 
* Yet we among(t our Race examples find 
«Of Brothers, who have been to Siſters kind : 
«Fam'd Caxace cou'd he thus ſucceſsful prove, 
«Cou'd Crown her wiſhes in a Brother's loye. 
© But whence cou'd Itheſe inſtances produce 2 
* How came I witty to my ruin thus? 
* Whither will this mad frenzy hurry on? 


* Hence, hence, you naughty flames, far he 
be' gone, 


* Nor let me &cr the ſhameful Paſſion own, 
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* And yet ſhou'd headdreſs; I ſhou'd forgive, 

FI fear, I fear, I ſhould his ſuir receive : 

* Shall therefore I, who cou'd not love difown 

© Offer'd by him, notmine ro make him known? 


* And canſt thou' ſpeak 2 can thy bold rongue' de- 


Clare? 


© Yes owe ſhall force: — and now methinks I 
are. | "s 


*But leſt fond modeſty ar length refuſe, 

« I will fome ſure, and berter merhod chuſe: - 

« A Letter ſhall my ſecret flarties diſcloſe, 

* And hide my Bluſhes, but reveal their cauſe. 
This takes, and *tis refoly'd as ſoon as faid 3 

With this ſhe raiv'd her ſelf upon her Bed, 

And propping with her hand het ſeaning head : 

* Happen what will (fays ſhe ) Fl make himknow 

, What pains, what raging pains T undergo : 

«Ah me !Irave! what rempeſts ſhake my breſt 2 

* And where 2 O where will this diſtraction reſt? 

Trembling, her thoughts endite, and oft her Eyc 


Looks back for fear of conſcious ſpies too nigh : 
One 


de- 
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OW 
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One hand her Paper, rother holds her Pen, 
And Tears ſupply that Ink her Lines muſt drain. 


Now ſhe begins, now ſtops, and ſtopping... 
frames 


New Doubts, now writes, and now her writing 
damns. 


She writes, defaces, alters, likes, and blames: 
Ofc throws in haſt her Pen, and Paper by : 
Then rakes 'emup again as haſtily: 

Unſteddy her reſolves, fickle, and vain, 

No ſooner made, bur ſtrait unmade again : 
What her deſires would have, ſhe docs not know, ' 
Diſpleas'd with all, what cer ſhe goes todo: 

At once contending, ſhame, and hope, and fear, 
Wrack her toſt mind, and in her looks appear. 
Siſter was wrote ; but ſoon miſguiding doubt 
Recalls it, and the guilty word blots our. 

Again ſhe pauſes, and again begins, 

At length her Pen drops out thele haſty Lines. 


* Kind 
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*Kind health, which you, and only you: can 
grant. 


* Which, if deny'd, ſhe muſt for ever want 

«To you your Lover ſends : ah! bluſhing Shame 

«In filence. bids her Paper hide her name : 

« Wou'd God the fatal Meſſage might be done 

© Without annexing it, nor Byblis known, 

« Fer bleſt ſucceſs her hopes, and wiſhes crown. 
*And had Inow my ſmother'd prict conceal'd, 

' *Tr mightby tokens paſt have been reveal'd : 

* A thouſand proofs were ready to impart 

* The inward anguiſh of my wounded hearr : 

« Oft, as your ſight a ſudden bluſh did raiſe, 

«My blood'came upto meet you at my face: 

* Ofc (if you call to mind) my longing Eyes 

*©Betray'd in looks my fouls roo thin diſguiſe : 


«Think how their Teats, think how" my heaving 
Breſt | 


* Or in deep ſighs ſome BY unknown confeſt: 


*Think how theſe Arms did oft with fierce em- 
brace, 


* Eager 


n 


IC 
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* Fager as my deſires, about you pres : 


* Theſe Lips roo, when they cou'd ſo happy 
prove, 


* (Had'you but mark'd) with cloſe warm kiſles 
ſtrove 


* To whiſper ſomething more than Siſters Love. - 


* And yer, though rankling grief my mind di- 
{treſt, 


© Tho raging flames within burn up my beſt, 
* Long time did the mighty pain endure, 
* Long ſtrove to bring the fierce diſcale to cure: 
* Witneſs, ye cruel Powrs, who did inſpire 
« This ſtrange, this fatal, this reſiſtleſs fire, 
«* Witneſs, what pains (for you alone can know ) 
« This helpleſs wretch ro quench't did undergo: 
6 A thouſand Racks, and Martyrdoms, and more 
* Than a weak Virgin can be thought, I bore : 
© Ofermatch'd in pow'r at laſt, I'm forc'd to yield, 
* And to the conqu'ring God reſign the field : 
«To you, dear cauſe of all, I make addreſs, 
* From you with humble pray'rs I beg redreſs: 
K You 
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© You rule*alone my- arbitrary fare, - 

© And life, and death on your diſpoſal wait: 

© Ocdain, as you think fitz deny, or grant, 

© Yet know no ſtranger is your ſupplianr. 

« Bur ſhe, who, tho to you by Blood allied 

'* In neareſt bonds, in nearer woy'd be tied. 

© Let doting age debate of Law, and Right, 

* And ghavely ſtate the bounds of juſt, and fit; 
* Whoſe Wiſdom's bur their envy, to deſtroy 


« And barthoſe pleaſures, which they can't enjoy : 


* Our blooming years, more ſprightly, and more 
gay) 
* By Nature were delign'd for love and play : 


*YXouth knows no check, but leaps weak Vertu's 
fence, 


* And briskly hunts the noble chaſe of Senſe: 

« Withour duill thinking we enjoyment trace, 
'« And call that lawful, wharſocer does pleaſe. 

* Nor will our guilt want inſtances alone, 

* 'Tis what the glorious Gods aboye have done : 


- 


{Let's 


N 
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* Let's follow where thoſe great examples went, 
* Nor think that Sin, where Heaven's a precedent. 


*Let neither awe of Fathers frowns, nor 
ſhame 


© For ought that can be told by blabbing fame, 
* Nor any gaſtlier fantom, fear can frame, 

* Frighten or ſtopGs in our way to bliſs, 

© But boldly let us ruſh on happineſs: 

* Where glorious hazards ſhall enhanſe delight, 

* And that, that makes it dang'rous, make it great: 

* Relation roo, which does our fault increaſe, 

* Will ſerve that fault the better to diſguiſe: 
©*That lets us now in private often meet 

© Bleſs'd opportunities for ſtoln delight : 

©[n publick often we embrace, and kiſs, 

* And fear no fealous, no ſuſpeCting eyes. 

* How liztle more remains for meto craye! 
© How little more for you to give! O fave 
* A wretched Maid undone by Love, and you, 
* Who does in tears, and dying accents ſue; 


K *Who 
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© Who bleeds that Paſſion, ſhe had neer reveal'd, 

* If not by Love, Almighty Love compell'd : 

© Norever let her mournful Tomb complain, 

* Flere Byblis lies, kil'd by your cold diſdain. 
'Here forc'd to end, for want of room, not will 

Toadd, her lines the crowded Margin fill, 

Nor ſpace allow for more : ſhetrembling, folds 

The Paper, which her ſhameful Meſſage holds 

And ſealing, as ſhe wept with boading fear, | 

| She wet her Signet with a falling Tear. 

This done, a truſty Meſſenger ſhe call'd, 

. And in kind words the whiſper'd Errand told : 

© Go, catry this with faithful care, ſhe ſaid, 


*To my dear, — there ſhe paus'd a while, and 
ſtaid, - 


And by and by--- Brother----was heard roadd: 
' As ſhe ddliver'd it with her commands, 

The Letter fell from out her trembling hands, 
Diſmay'd with theill Omer, ſhe anew _ 
Doubted ſucceſs, and held,” yet bad him go. 


,, if *1 | He 
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He goes, and after quick admiſlion got, 

To Caunus hands the fatal ſecret brought: 

Soon as the doubrtul Youth a glance had caſt 

On the firſt lines, and gueſt by them the reſt, 

Strait horror, and amazement fill'd his breſt: 

Impatient with his rage, he could not ſtay 

To ſee theend, but threw't half read away. 


Scarce could his hands the trembling wretch for- 
bear, | 


Nor did his tongue thoſe angry threatnings ſpare : 
* Fly hence, nor longer my chaf'd fury truſt, 
| * Thou curſed Pander of dereſted Luſt ; 


*Fly quickly hence, and to thy ſwiftneſs owe 
© Thy life, a forfeit tro my vengeance due: 

* Which, had not danger of my Honour croſt, 
*Thow'dſt paid by this, and been ſent back a Ghoſt, 
He the rough orders ſtrait obeys, and bears 

The killing news to wretched Byb/is ears 
Like ſtriking Thunder the fierce tidings ſtun, 


| And to her heart quicker than lightning run: 


K 3 The 


34 The P ASSION 
The frighted blood forſakes her ghaſtly face, 
And a ſhort death doth every member ſcize : 
But ſoon as ſenſe returns, her frenzy too 
Returns, -and intheſe words breaks forth anew. 
©Andjuſtly ferv'd ; — for why did fooliſh 1 
© Conſent to make this raſh diſcovery ? 
* Why did I thus in haſty lines reveal 
© That dang'rous ſecret, Honour wou'd conceal > 
© Iſhou'd have firſt with art diſguis'd the hook, 
« And (cen how well the gawdy bait had took, 
* And found him hung art leaſt before I ſtrook : 
* From ſhore I ſhou'd have firſt deſcri'd the wind 
£ Whether *rwould proye to my adventure kind, 
*Ere I to untry'd Seas my {elf reſignd : 
* Now daſh'd on Rocks, unable to retire, 
© I muſt ith' wreck of all my hopes expire, 

© And was notl by tokens plain enough 
* Fore-warn'd toquit my inauſpicious Loye? 
£ Did not the Fates my ill ſucceſs foretell, 
6 When from my hands th'unhappy Letter fell > 


* &o 
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* Sa ſhould my hopes have done, and my deſign, 
©That, or the day ſhould then have alter'd been z 

* But rather the unlucky day ; when Heaven 


- «Such ominous proofs of irs diſlike had given: 
 * And ſoit had, had not mad Paſſion fway'd, 
* And Reaſon been by blinder Love miſled. 
« Beſides ( alas! I ſhou'd my. ſelf have'gone, 
« Nor made my Pena proxy tomy Tonguez 


* Much more I cou'd haye ſpoke, much more have 
old, 


©Thana ſhort Letter's narrow room would hold : 
* He might have ſeen my looks, my wiſhing Eyes, 
* My melting Tears, and heard my begging Sighs i 
« About his Neck I could have flung my Arms, 

© And been all over Love, all over Charms; 


* Graſp'd, and hung on his Knees, and there haye 
dycd, 


* There breath'd my gaſping Soul out, if fdenicd : 
* This and ten thouſand things I might have done 


\ _ * To make my Paſſion: with advantage known ; 
t - 
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* Which if they cach could not have bent his mind, 
«© Yet ſurely all had forc'd him to be kind: 
* Perhaps he, whom I ſent, was too in fault, 

* Nor rightly tim'd his Meſſage, as he ought; 

©] fear he-went in ſome ill-choſen hour, 
. * When cloudy weather made his temper lour. 
Not thoſe'calm ſeaſons of the mind, which proye, 
*'The fitteſt to receive the ſeeds of Love z 

Theſe things have ruin'd me; for doubrlgls he 

© Is made of human fleſh, and blood, like me ; 
He ſuck'd no Tygrels ſure, nor MountainBear, 

+ Nor does his Breſt relentleſs Marble wear. 

©* He muſt, he ſhall conſent, again T'll try, 
*Andtry again, if he again deny:. 

*No ſcorn, no harſhrepulſe, or rough defeat 

* Shall ever my deſire, or hopes rebate. 

* My carneſt ſuits ſhall never give bimreſt, 

« While Life, and Love more dyrable, ſhall laſt : 

f Alive I'll preſs, till breath in pray'rs be loſt, 

t Andafter come 2 kind beſceching Ghoſt, 


* For, 


« ( ' 
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*For; if T might, what I have done, recall, 

© The firſt point were; not to have don't at all; 
* Butſince 'tis done, the ſecond to be gain'd | 

* Isnow to have, what I have ſought, attain'd : 

* For he, though I ſhould now my wiſhes quit, 
* Can never my unchaſt attempts forget: 

« Should I deſiſt, *ewill be believ'd that 1 

* By ſlightly asking, taught him to deny ; 

* Or that I tempted him with wily fraud, 

* And ſnares for his unwary honour laid: 

© Or, what I ſent (and the belief were juſt) 


©Were not th' efforts of Love, but ſhameful 
Luſt, 


© In fine, I now dare any thing thar's ill ; 
©['ve writ, I have ſolicited, my will 


©Has been debanch'd; and ſhou'd I thus give 
out, 


©] canhot chaſt, and innocent be thought : 
© Much there is wanting ſtill co be fulfili'd, 
«* Much tomy wiſh, but lictle tomy guilt. 


438 The P ASSION, &c. 
She ſpoke ; but ſuch is her unſertled mind, 
Ic ſhifcs from rhought to thought, like yeering bs. 
. Wind, | 
Now to this point, and now to that inclind : 
| What ſhe could wiſh. had unattempted been: 
. . She trait is eager to attempt agen : | 
What ſhe repengs, ſhe atts ; and now lets looſe 
The Reins to Love, nor any bounds allows, © 
Repullſe upon Repulſe unmov'd ſhe bears, 
And ſtill ſues gn, while-ſhe her ſuit deſpairs, I. 


 SATYR 


Upon a WOMAN, who by ber Falſhood and 
Scorn was the Death of my; Friend. 


CI — 


O ſhe wa nc'er clcape, KIGods there 


"”"_—_ perjur'd grow, and ale | 


Though no ſtrange Judgment Jer: the Mord 1h 
ſeize | 


_ 


To puniſh her, and quit the partial Skies : 
Though no revenging lightning yet has flaſhe 


From thence, that might her criminal beauties 
blaſt: 


Tho they 1n their old luſtre ſtill prevail, 
By no diſcaſe, nor guilrit ſelf made pale. 


Guile 
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Guilt, which, ſhould blackeſt Moors themſelves but 
Own, 


Would make chrough all their night new bluſhes 
dawn: 


Though =: kind ſoul, who now. augments. the 
le 4 


Thirher too ſooh by her dnkindnef chas'd. 

( Where may it be her ſmall'ſt, and lighteſt doom, 

(For that's notthalf my curſe ) never to come ) 

Though he, when prompted by the high'ſt de- 
ſpair, 

Net meflon'd her without an Hymn, or 
Prayer, 

And could by all her ſcorn no more 

Than Martyrs to revile what they adore. 

Who, had he curſt her with his d ying breath ; 


Had done bur juſt, and Heaven had forgave: 


Tho ill-made Law no ſentence has ordain'd 


For her, no Statute has her Guilt arraign'd. 


' (For Hg__ , Womens Scorn , and Dodttors 
Skill, 


* All by a licenc'd way of murder: kill. ) 


Tho 


FI Y 


pou a WOMAN. 

Tho ſhe from Juſtice of all theſe go free 

And boaſts perhaps in her ſucceſs, and cry, 

'Twas bur a little harmleſs perjury : 

Yet'think ſhe nor, ſhe ſtill ſecure ſhall prove, 

Or that none 'dare avenge an injur'd Love: | 

I riſe in Judgment, am to be to her 

Both Wirnels, Judge, and Executioner : 

Arm'd with dire Satyr, and reſentful ſpite, 

I come to haunt her with the ghoſts of Wir. 

My Ink unbid ſtarts out, and flies on her, 

Like blood upon ſome touching Murderer : 

And ſhou'd that fail, rather than want, I'wou'd, 

Like Haggs, to curſe her, write in my own blood. 
Yeſpightful pow'rs (if any there can be, 

Thar boaſt a worſe, and keener ſpight than I ) 

Aſſiſt with Malice, and your mighty aid 


My ſworn Revenge, and help me Rhime her 
dead: 


Grant I may- fix ſuch brands of Infamy, 
So plain, ſo deeply grav'd on her, that ſhe, 


- Her 


MF | 
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| Her Skill, Patches, nor Paint, all joyn'd can hide, 
"And which ſhall lafting as her Soul abide : 


Grant my ſtrong hate may ſuch ſtrong poiſoncaſt, 


That every breath may taint, and rot, and blaſt, 
"Till one large Gangrene quite o'erſpread her fame 
With foul contagion ; till her odious name, 
Spit at, and curſt by every mouth like miae, 
Be terror to her ſelf, and all her line. 
Vileſt of that viler Sex, who damn'd us all! 
Ordain'd to cauſe, and plague us for our fall! 


WOMAN! nay worſe! for ſhe can nought be 
', ſaid, 


But Mummy by ſome Dev! inhabited: . 
Not made in Heaven's Mint, bur baſlcly coin'd, 
She wears an human Image ſtampt on Fiend; 


And whoſo Marriage would with her contract, 


Is Witch by Law, and that a meer compact, 

Her Soul ( if any Soul in her there be ) 

- By Hell was breath'd into her ina lye, 

And its whole ſtock of falſhood rhere was lent, . 


Ag; if hereafter to be truc it meant: ” 


 Bawd 
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Bawd Nature taught her jilting, when ſhe nl 
And by her make, deſign d her for the trafle: 
Hence 'twas ſhe daub'd her with a painted Face; ; 
Thar ſhe at once might better chear, and pleaſe: 
All thoſe gay charming looks, that court the Eye, 
Are but an ambuſh to hide treachery; 

Miſchief adorn'd with pomp, and ſmooth diſguile, 
A painged skin ſtuft'd full of guile and lyes ; 
Within a gawdy Caſe, a naſty Soul, 

Like T——of quality ina gilt Cloſe-ſtool : 


Such ona Cloud thoſe flatt'ring Colours are, 


Which only ſerve rodreſs a Tempeſt fair. 
So Men upon this Earth's fair ſurface dwell, 
Within are F iends, and at the center Hell ; 


Court-promiſes, the Leagues, - which Stateſ.men 
make 


Wirh more conyenience, and more eaſe to break, 
The Faith, a Jeſuit in allegiance ſwears, 


Or a Town-jilt togkeeping Coxcombs bears, 
Arefirm, and certain all, compar'd with hers : 


ly. 
Early 
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Early it falſhood, at her Font ſhe lied, 

And ſhould evn then for Perjury been tried : 

Her Conſcience ſtretch'd, and open as the Stews, 
Bur laughs at Oaths, and plays with ſolemn Vows, 


"And at her mouth ſwallows down - perjur'd 
| breath, 


"More glib than bits of Lechery beneath : 

Leſs ſcrious known, when ſhe dath moſt proteſt, 
'-Than thoughts of arranteſt Buffoons in jeſt : 
More cheap, than: the vile mercenarieſt Squire, 
Thar plies for Half-crown Fees at Weſtminſter, 
And trades in ſtaple-Oaths, and Swears to hire: 


Lefs Guilt than hers, lefs breach of Oath, and 
Word | 


Has ſtood aloft, and look'd through Penance 
board 5 | 


And he that truſts her in a Death-bed Prayer, 
Has Faith to merit, and fave any thing, but her. 
- Bur ſince her Guilr deſcription. docs out-go ; 
Fil cry if it our-ſtrip my Curſes too; 
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Curſes, which may they cqual:my-juft hare, 
' My Wilh, and her deſert, beeach io great, 


Each heard like Pray'rs, and Heayen make ' 
fate. 


Firſt, for her Beauties, which the Miſchief 
d brought, 


May ſhe affe&ted, they be borrow'd thought, © {* 
By her own hand, not that of Nature wrought: 
| Her Credit, Honour, Portion, Health, and thofe 
Prove light, and frail, as her broke Faith, and Vows: 
Some baſe unnam'd Diſeaſe, her Carkafs foul, - 
' And make her Body ugly, as her Sout. 
Cankers, and Ulcers ear her, till ſhe be, 
Shun'd like InfeQion, loath'd like Infamy. 
Strength quite expir'd, may ſhe alone retain 


The ſnufF of Life, may that unquench'd remain, 
As in the damn'd, to keep her freſh for pain: \ 
. Hot Luſt light on her, and the Plague of Pride 

On that, this ever ſcorn'd, as that denied : 

by Ach, Anguiſh, Horror, Grief, Diſhonor, Shame 

| | Purſue at onceher Body, Soul, and fame: 

es L | It 
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i if e'er the Devil-love muſt enter her 

| (For nothing ſure but Fiends can enter there) 
 Maylſhea juſt and true rormenter find, 

b: And that like an ill conſcience rack her mind : 

© "Befome Diſeas'd, and ugly wretch her fate, 

- She doom'd to loye of one, whom all elſe hate. 
May he hate her, and may her deſtiny 
Be to deſpair, and yer love on, and die; 
Or to invent ſome witticr puniſhment, 
May he, to plagueher, our of ſpite conſent 3 
May the old Fumbler, though diſabled quite,: 

| Have ſtrength to give her Claps, bur nodelight: 
May he of her unjuſtly jealous be | 
For one that's worſe, and uplier far than he: 
May's Impotence balk, and torment her luſt, 

" Yet ſcarcely her to dreams, or wiſhes truſt: 

Forc'd tobe chaſt, may ſhe ſuſpeQted be, 

Shate none o'rh' Pleaſure, all the Infamy. 


(F 
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In fine, that all Curſes may compleat: ©: | | 

(For I've bur curs'd in jeſt, raillied yer )-:. 

Whate'er the Sgx deſerves, or feels, or fears, © | 

May all choſe plagues be hers, and only hersz 

* Whate'cr great Favourites turn'd out of doors, 

| Scorn'd Lovers, bilk'd and diſappointed Whores, 

Or loſing Gameſters vent, what Curſes cer 


Are ſpoke by ſinners raving in deſpair : 
All thoſe fall on her, as they're all her due, 
Till ſpite can'tthink, nor Hcav'n inflict anew : 
May then ( for once I will be kind, and pray) ”4 
No madneſs take her uſe of Senſe away ; 

But may ſhe in full ſtrength of Reaſon be, 

To feel, and underſtand her miſery ; 

Plagu'd fo, till ſhe think damning a releaſe, 
And humbly pray to go to Hell for caſe: 

Yet may not all theſe ſuft'rings here attone 
Her fin, and may ſhe ſtill go finning on, 
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Tick up iniPhrjucy,; and-rvn oth'.Store, 

Till on her Soul ſhe can get truſt'no more : 
Then.mey ſhe Supid, and Rependle(s die, - 
And:Heay'n it. (elf: forgive no more than I, 
Bur: be-damir'd of :mecr neceflity.- 1, 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 
| 2 com theppear anew inthe H#orla, it may bee x* 
.ged7ed,; thit.'{ ſhould fay: ſamething' concerning 
theſe enſuing Frifles, which" 1 fbel endeavionr to do 
with as much braefncf}, as 1 did before what 4 laſt 

plublifhdointbis kinde on non wn 
IT deubt not but the Reader.will think megailtgof 
as-bigh preſimpreen in cdwentur ing” opor's Tranſla- 
top of The Are of Poetsy,\efter two. fuck greet 
Hlgnals xs hawo gone before we nm the ſame pH 
| Qneed not acquaint him, thet F mar Ben-Johnſons 
axed the Earl \of Roſcommon, the one being of fo 
efebliſh's an Authorizy, that what ever he didir beld 
as Saored, ' the other having lately performed 'it with 
ſach. admirable ſucceſs, 4s elmoſt. cats off all hope int 
any after Pretevders of ever: coming ap 10 what be 
hes done, Honbe;zt when Þ.1ot bim know, that it was 
» Task impoſed upon me, and not what 1 voluntarily 
exgaged in; { hope be will be the more favourable in 
his Cenſures, wonld indeed very willingly have 
we'd the undertaking 'upow the forementioned 4c- 
count; ani-unged it as 4 reaſon for my declininz the 
ſame, but it would wot be allowed 11 ſufficient to ex- 
uſe me therefrom. Wherefore, being prevailed up+ 
on to mike an Eſſay, 1 fell ro thinking of ſame courſe, 
whereby 1 might ſerve my ſelf of tbe Advantages, 
which thoſe that ' went before me, have cather not 
minded, or ſerupmlonſly abriged themſelves of. pn 
ſooxw 


, 


ADVERTISE MENT. 
I ſoon imagined was to be effetted by puttin 

into 4 more moders areſs, then in} TIT yo " 
prartd bj. thet\ >. by" elink 

were living, and writing now. 1 therefore - 
16 \therwnba\'Srene from Rome: tonbondon;' td 
wake. uſes Coat ne edi Mtn, Places, and 
ſton.” where would. leotwrly peravit\; y 
which 1.conceived gocher give a bind. bf \new ven 
i Ts axd _ i more. axpecableys the. m_ 


wks 20 => 2x08 I fet cpopeds Wirkand 
fodde eccordingly, 1 have \notyi 1 acknonieage. 
berniover-nice\ in\keeping 29: the. words of the Origt- 
oP Lao 20ereror Cos a \Rade. therein cow+ 
x\Meverthelr fi: Fibave. betty religiouſly firid 
© Wa ſeaſezand cxpreſo'd it in a5plain;\ and intelli- 
gible 4: 1hamwer,' a; \tire.\Subje# would bear. Where 
F hs th\bawve warits. frow it { which a4 
wot. :4bove ance oremicey: end in Paſſages "od.anech 
material ). deabilfoh. Bader __ 6 Iivas ne« 
£0 x TTY; burns th uHefign, ard the 
Ke vert; 'f;-wmerecdbe \again alinzey would ( 7 be- 
iteve forgive me:: Dliave been: carefil. to avoid 
ſtifſneff, aud: made it \my endeavour torhit(: as near 
as  [ronddY4he caſte and: familiar way. of — 
which ir" pecyliar to:Harace in. bis Epiſtles, and 
was - his proper T alentigbove any of avankind... Af- 
ter alt, "riz\humbly ſubmitted to thee judgment of 
the eraly dnowinr; hon t«beve acquitted my ſelf 
herein. Letthe ſucceſs: be what 4t will, 1 ſball wot 
homer er holly repent of my undertaking, being (1 


reckon 


—— 


ADVERTISEMENT. _ 
reckop) it ſome- meaſure reconmpenced for my pains by 
the advantage Foes reeds ein hae admira- 
ble Rules of Sexfs fowell in my memory. 4ey 

- The Saty rad Otes of the Hathor, which fol- 
low next in "order, Thave tranſit after the fame 
libertine way... In them alſo F tIabour'd under the 
diſadvantages of coming after other perſons. The 
Satyrbad been made into's Scene by Ben T6hnfon, 
in « Play of his, called the Poetiſtet. After Þ had 


finiſhed my imitation thereof, T cant to learn, that 


#. had been Hons likewiſe by Dr. Sprat, and ſince 7 
beve had the fig ht of it amongſt the Printed Traw- 


flations of Horace's Works." The Odes are there 


done $00," but not ſo excellently well, as to diſcou- 


| rage any farther endeavours.” If theſe of mine meet 


with good entertainment in the world, 1 may per- 
baps find leiſure to attempt ſome other of them, 
which at preſent ſuffer as much from their Tranſla” 
ters; as the Pſalms of David from Sterahold ant 
Hopkins. | "_— 

: \T he two ſacred Odes 7 deſigned mot to have made 


 publick now, foraſmuch as they might ſeem "unfit to 


appear among Subjetts of this nature, and were }n- 
tended to come*-forth apart hereaficr in company of 
others of thtir own kind. But, bavins ſuffer*d Co- 
pies of them to ſtraggle abroad in Manuſcript, \and 
remembring the- Fate of ſome other Pieces of mbng, 
which have formerly ftoln into the” Preſf without #3 
leave, or knowledge,” and be expoſed "to the World 
abominably falſe and uncorrett ; to preven? the (Pe 
mivfor rune likely exou2h to befall theſe, That BY=h 

| per- 
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erſpaged to. yield, mg conſent _to-. their Publiſbing 
An Ethe reſt. Mor 4 the Printing -of ſuch Mif+ 
celanies altogether [6 wnpreſidented,but #bat is maty be 
ſaen in the Editions of Dr. .Danne,.aud: Mr, GCow- 
ley's Works, whether done by their own eppointment, 
or the ſole direffion bo the Statiqners, I «1: nt bid 
to determine. i 
As for the two. Eſſays outof Greek, they were 
Kr gr by « report, that ſome: Perſons ſound fault 
with the. roughneſs of my Satyrs formerly publiſhed, 
the” wpan what grounduthry fboutd de it, {coald.be 
2ladtobe. informed..: Unleſſ ant miſbaten, ther 
are not weny Lines but will endure the reading with 
out ſhocking any Heaver,' that is not 40 nice, +and 
cenſerions. I confeſi, T aid not fo wnch mind theCa* 
dence, 45 the Senſe and expreſſuveneſi of my words, 
and ther-fore choſe.uot thoſe, which were beſt diſpoſed 
to placing themſel ues in Rhyme, but rather the moji 
ketn, and 
gameent. Ana certainly x0 one that pretends to 4k 
ſtinguiſh the ſeveral Colours of Poetry, would ex- 
'pet# nag bay when he is laſhing of Vice\and 
Fillany, ſhould flaw Jo ſmoathly, 4s Quid, or Ti» 
bullus, when they are deſcribing Amonrs and Gal- 
lantries, and having nothing to diſturb and ruffle 
tbe evenneſs of their  Stile. 


Howbeit, to ſaew that the way I took, was out of 


choice, + not want of Judgment, end that my Genins 
is not who!y. uncapable of performing upon move pay 


aud agreeable Subjefts, if my Pumonur inclined me to | 


extreiſe it,, { have pitch'd upon. theſe two, "hs 
| ER, 


tuzpt, 45 being the moſt ſutable to my Ar- ' 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


the greateſt men of | Senſe have allowed to be ſomi of 
the ſefteft and tendere(t of al Antiquity. Nay, if we 
will believe Rapine, one of the beſt Criticks which © 
theſe latter Ages have produced; they have no other 
fant, than that they are too exquiſitely delicate for 
the Charatter of Paſtoral, which ſhould not ſeem toa 
leboured, and whoſe chief beauty is an unaf{etted ait 
ef plaitneſs and ſimplicity. 
at, which laments the Death of Adonis has beexs 
attempted in Latine by ſeveral great Maſters, name- 
bh, Vulcanius, Douza, exd Monſieur le Fevre.The 
aſt of them has done it Paraphraſtically, but left good 
part of the Poem toward the latter end untouch'd,pers 
haps becauſe he thought it not ſo capable of Ornamenty 
as the reſt. Him 7 chiefly choſe to follow, as being 
moſt agreeable to my way of tranſlating, and where 1 
was at a loſs for want of his guidance, Iwas content 
to fteer by my own Fancy. | 
The Tranſlation of that upon Bion was begun by 
another Hand, as far as the firſt fifteen Verſes, but who 
was the Author I could never yet learn. [have beer 
told that they were done by the Earl of Rocheſter ; 
but 7 could not well believe it, both becauſe he ſeldons 
medled with ſuch Subjects, and more eſpecially by res- 
ſon of «n uncorrett line, or two to be found among ſt 
them,at their firſt coming to my bands, which never 
ud to flow from his excellent Pex. Conceiving it tobe 
in the Original, a piece of as much Art, Grace, and 


 Tendernef, as perhaps was ever offered to the Aſhes 
. of a Poet, I thought fit to dedicate it to the memory 


of that incomparable Perſon, of whom nothing can 
A be 


ADVERTISEMENT. 
be ſaid, or thought ſo choice and curious, which his 
Deſerts do not ſurmount. If it be thought mean 10 
have borrowed the ſenſe of another to praife bim 
in, yet at leaſt it argues at the fame time « vatue and 
reverence, that T durſt not think «ny thing of my 
own good enough for bis Commendatiox. 

This is alt, which 7 judg material to be ſaid of wy 
following Refvueries, As for what others are t0 
Found inthe parcel,'] reckonthem not worth menti- 
oning'in particular, but leave them wholly open and an- 
guarded to the mercy of the Reader; let him make 
bu Attaques how, and where he pleaſe. 


HORACE 
Hs A R T of 
POETR Y- 

Imitated in Engliſh; | 

Adarſed by way of Letter to 4 Friend, d, 


"Y Hould fone il! Paiater'iin a wild definn 
G Toa matis Head an Horſes Shoulders joyny 
Or Fiſhes Tail toa fair Womans waſte; 
Ordraw the Limbs of many a different Beaft, | 
Ill matchiJ,and with as morly. Feathers dreft 3 ? 


If you by chance were to paſs by hisShop; 
Could you forbeat ſrom laughing at the Fops 
And not believe kim whamfical, of mad? 
Credit nie, Sir, that Book is'quite as bad;z 

As worthy lawphhterz which througtiout is fl'g 


_ With monſtrous inconſiſtences, more aifiy 4rd 
wild A 2 Thai 


2. Horace his Art of Poetry. 
Than fick mens Dreams,whole neither head,nor 
Nor any parts in due proportion fall. (ail, 
Bbt will be ſaid, None tver dil deny | 
Poaters and Poets their free liberty” 47 

Of feigning any thing : We grant It true, 

And the ſame privilege crave afld allow: 
Butto mix natures clearly oppolite,' 

To make the Serpent and the Dove unite, 
Or Lambs from ſavage Tygers ſe ſeck defence, 
Shocks Reaſon.and the Rules of common Senſe. 


Some, who would have us thinkthey meant 
to treat 


At firſt on Arguments of US weight, 
Are proud,when here and there a glittering line 


Does through the maſs of their coarſe rubbiſh 
ſhine: 


In-gay digreflions they delight to trove, 
Deſcribing herea Temple, there a Grove, 


A Vale enamePdiger with pleaſant ſtreams, 
A painted Rainbow, or the gliding 7Thawes.. 
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" But 


But 


Horace his Art of Poerr 9. 3 
But how does this Telate to their deſign? oo 
Though good efſewhere, 'cis here but foiſtedin\ 
A.common Dawber may perhaps have skilt 1 7, 
Topaint a Tavern'Sign, or Landskip well: 
But what 1s this to drawing of a Fight, 1) 10) 
AWrack, a Storm, or the 1sſf Fudgment right ? 
Wheiithe fair Model, and Foundation ſhews, F 
That you ſome great Eſcurial would produce, 
How comes'it dwiadled toa Cottage, thus 23 
In fine, what eyer work you mean to frame,... 
Be uniform, and every where the ſame. 

Moſt Poets, Sir, ( 'tis eafie to obſerve) ._-.. 
Into the worſt of faults are apt to ſwerve 3... 
Through a falſe hope of reaching excellence, 
Avoiding length, we often cramp our Senſe, _ 
And make't obſcure;oft,when we'd have our ſtile 
Eaſie, and flowing, loſe its force the while : 
Some, ſtriving to ſurmount the common flight, 


Soarup in airy Bombaſt out of ſight. 


A3. Others 
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Others; who fear:to a bold pizch to truſt 


_ Themſelves,flag low, & humbly ſwcep.the duſt; 
And many fond of ſeeming marvgllqus, ... . 
While they tpo garcleſly. tran{grefs the Laws 
Of likelyhood, moſt odd Chimerge feigny 
Dolphins in Woods, and Boargs.upon the Maja, 
Thaschey, who would take aim, bur want ahe 


wats nya and ſhoot wide, or narrow ſtilf, 
One of the meaneſt Workmeiin the Town 

Caf {tnitate the Nails, or Hair in Stone, : 

And tothe life enough perhaps, who yet 

. Wants maſtery to make the Work complete : 

Troth, Sir, if *twere my fancy to compoſe, 


Rather than be this bungling Wretch, Id 
chooſe... 
To wear a crooked and unſightly Noſe 


Mongſt, other handſ.m features of a Face 
Which only would {ct off my vglineſs. 
"Be ſure all you that undertake to write, 


Tochuſe a SubjeX i or your Genius fit ; 


” & "2 WET Fey, Wc Th 
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Horace bis Art of Poetry. 3 
Try long and often what your Talents azey 
What is the burthen,which your parts will beat, 
Andwhere they'l fail: he that diſcerns with skill 
To cull his Argument, and matter well, 
Will never beto ſeek for Eloquente 
Todreſs, or method to diſpoſe his Seaſe. 
They the chief Art, and Grace in order {how 
(If Imay claim any pretence to know) 
Who time diſcreetly what's to be diſcours'd, 
What ſhould be ſaid at laſt, and what at firſt: 
Some paſſages at preſcnt may be heard, 
Others till afterward are beſt deferr'd: 
Verſe, which difdains the Laws of Hiſtory, 
Speaks things not as they are, but ought to be: 
Whoever willia Poetry exce!l, 
Muſt learn, and uſe his hidden ſecret well, 

'Tis next to be oblerv'd, that care is due, 
And ſparingneſsin framing words anew : 
You ſhew your mat'ry, it you have the knack 


So to make uiz of what known word you take, 
A 4 To 
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To give't a newer ſenſe: If there be need 


For ſore uncommon matter -to be ſaid , 
Pow'r of inventing 'terms may be allow'd; - 
Which Chazcerand his age neer. underſtood * 
Provided always, as *twas ſaid before, = 
We ſeldom, and diſcreetly uſe that pow'r;® | 
Words 'newand/forein may be beſt brought in - 
If borrow'd from a'Language near akin: | | 
Why ſhould the pecviſh Criticks now forbid 
To Let, and Dryden, what was not deny” d. 
To Shakeſpear, Bey, and Fletcher heretofore, 
For which they Praiſe, & Commendation bore ? 
If Spexcers Muſe be juſtly ſo ador'd 
For that rich copiouſneſs, wherewith he ftor'd 


Our Native Tongue; for Gods ſake why 
ſhould I | 
Strait be thought arrogant ; if modeſtly 


I claim and uſe the ſelf-ſame liberty ? 
This the juſt Right of Poets ever was, (pleaſe, 
And will be fill, tocoin what words ey 


Well fitted t to the preſent Age,and Place, 
| Words 


| 


e? 


Pd 


ds 
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Words with th& Leaves vf Trees a ſemblance 
Hold 


In this reſpe@&; L where: every y yeat-the old 

Fall off; and new'ones in thelr' places grow: 
Death is the Fite of all thitigs here below: 
Nature her ſelf by Art has<hanges felt," | 

The Zawgier Mole (by our great Monarch! baile / 
Like # vaſt BalwirKin the Octth'fet, | © 
From Pyrats,andFom Storaisdefends our Fleet: - 


Fensevery day are #rain'd, and Men now Plow, 


Arid Sow, and Reap, where they before might 


Row,: : 
And Rivers have been tavght by Middleton 


From their old courſe within new Banks to 
run, 
And pay "their uſeful 'Tribute to the Town, 


If Mans and Natures works ſubmit to Fate, . 5 
Much leſs muſt words expeQ a laſting date: 
Many which we approve for currant now, 

In the next Age out of requeſt ſhall grow: 
And others which are now thrown out of doors, 


Shall be reviv*d,and come again 1a force, . 
IQ e I 


: Harace bis Art of Poetry. 
Kuſtom pleaſe :fram whence their Vogue they 
raw, 


Whichof our.Speech is the {als Judg, and Law. 
Hepger firſt ſhew'd ns in Hergick rains | | 

To write of Wars, gf Battle and Campaigns 
Kings and great Leaders, mighty 410 Renown, 
And him we Rillfor our chigf.Pagtern own. 
Soft Elegy, defign'd for grief, and tears,, 
Was-firſt deyis'd tqgrace lome-mouraful Herſe: 
- Since'to a brisker Note 'tis tgught to move, 
And cloaths qurigayeſt Paſſiogs, Joy, and Love. 
But, who was ficſt Inventgr ofthe kind, 


Criticks have ſought, but . never, yet could find. 


Gods, Heroes, Warriors, and the lofty praiſc 
Of peaceful Conquerors in Pifa's Race, 


The Mirth and Joys, which Love and Wine 
produce, 
With other wanton failies of a Muſe, 


The ſtately Ode does for its Subjefts chooſe. 
Archilschas to vent his Gall and Spite, 


In keen Iambicks firſt was known to write: 


Dra- 


Dr 


ey 
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ind. 
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Pramatick Authors yg5'd this ſort of Verſe 


Oy all the Greek and Raman Theatres, 
M for Diſcourſe and Converſation fit, 
And apt | to drown the noiſes of the Pit. 
Tf [diſcern got the true ſtile and air, 
Nor how to give the proper CharaQter _ 
Ty every kind of work ; how dare I chim, . 
And challai hge to my ſclfa Poets N ame ? 
And why had I with awkard modefty, 
Rather than learn, always unskilful be? 
Polpone and Moroſe will not admit : 
Of Catzline"s high trains, nor is it fit 
To make Sejamnson the Stage appear 
In the low drefs, which Comick perfons wear. 
What c'erthe SubjeQt be, on which you write, 
Give each thing its due place, andtime aright: 
Yet .Comedy ſometimes may raiſe her ſtile, 
And angry Chremes is allow*dto ſwell, | 
And Tragedy alike ſometimes has leave 


To throw off Majeſty, when 'tis to grieve: 
Peleas 


fo Horace bi# 2 of Patiey. 
Peleas and 7; elephas i in thiſery; 


Lay 7 0 wotds, Ind bluſtrlng —_— 


Y>, 
| If they expett to make their Audieace cry.. 
; Tis not enough tc to have your Plays ſucceed 3 5 
That they be x elegant they muſt not need 


S @ SS © 0 —_ 


$) 


pare: : 
A kind concerngent to dah Hear heart, C 
And raviſhit which way they pleaſe withArrt.. | 
Where, for aud Sorrow put on gopd diſguiſe, 
Ours with'the perſons looks ſtreight ſympathize: 
Would'ſt have ms weep? ? thy ſelf muſt firſt be- 


gin 
Then, 7: chphas, to pity I incline, 
- Andthinkthy caſg, S4all thy ſuff'rings mine ; 
But.if thou'rt made to.,at thy part amiſs, 


I can't forbear to ſleep, or laugh, ox: hiſs, 


Let\words expreds. the: looks, which ſpeakers 
| wear ; 
- Sad, fit a mournft#fend dejeQted air; 


- +The paſſionate muſt huff, and RRorm, and rave; 


| The gay be pleaſant,-and the ſerious grave. £ 
| or 
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ForNature works,and moulds ourFrame within, 
To. take all manner of Impreſſions in. . . ; 
N ow makes, us. hot, and ready to take fire, 
Now hope, now joy, now ſorrow does inſpire, 
Andall theſe Paſſions in our Face appear, 
Of which the Tongue is ſole Interpreter: . 
But he whoſe Words, and Fortunes do not ſuit, 
By Pit and Gall'ry both, is hooted out. 
Obſerve what CharaQters your perſons fit, 
Whether the Maſter f peak, or Todelet : 
Whether a man, that's elderly in growth, 
Or a brisk Hotſpur in his boiling youth: 
A roaring Bully, or a ſhirking Cheat, 
A Court-bred Lady, ora tawdry Cit: 
A prating Goſlip, or a jiltiog Whore, 
A travel'd Merchant, or an home-ſpun Bcor : 
Spaniard, or French, talian, Dutch, or Dane ; 
Native of 7; wrkey, India, or Fapan. | 
Either from Hiſtory your Perſons take, 


Or let them nothing inconliſtent ſpeak : 


It 


fy ? 
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If you bring great Ahiles on the” Stage; 


Let him be fietce ard brave, all heat and rages | 


Inflexable, and head- ftrotg to alf Laws, 
But thofe; which Arms and his own will inipofs, 
Cruel Meds muſt no pity have; and 
Z7xion rnuſt be treacherous, Ino 'gfieve; 
he niuſt wander, and Oreſte; rave, 
But if you dare to tread in paths unknown, 
And boldly ftart new perſons of your own 5 
Be ſure to make them 10 one ſtrain agree, 
And let the end like the begitining be. 

Tis difficult for Writers to 1 ucceed 
On Arguments, which none before have try'd: 
The 7d, or the Odyſſce with caſe 
Will better turniſh SubjeCts for your Plays 


Than that you ſhould your own Invention truſt; | 


And broach unhcard of things your ſelf the firſt, 
In copying others works, to make them paſs, 


And ſeem your own, let theſe ſew Rules take 
place : 


Wheg 


Int, 
$0 ; 


old, 
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When you ſome of their Story repreſent, 


13 


Take care that you new Epiſodes invent: 
Be not too nice the Authors words to trace, - 
But vary all with a freſh air, and grace; 
Nor ſuch ftri& rutes of imitation choofe, - 
Which you muſt ftill be tied to follow clofe, 
Or forc'd to aretreat for want of room, 
Giveover, and ridiculous become. 

Do not like that affefted Fool begin, 
King Priams Fate,and 'Froy's fam'd War, Ijing: 
What will this mghty promifer produce ? 
You look for Mountains,and out creeps aMouſe. 
How ſhort is this of Aower's fine Addreſs, 
And Art, who ner ſays any thing amifs ? 
Muſe, ſpeak tht man, who ſince Troy's laying waſte Þ 
Into ſuch numtrous Dangers bas been caſt, 
So many Towns, and various People paſt: 
He does not laviſh ata blaze his Fire, © * 
To glare a while, and ina Snuff expire: 
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But modeſty at firſt conceals his. light, 


In dazling wonders, then breaks forth to ſight ; 
Sirpriſes you with Miracles all o'er, 
Makesdreadful Scils and Cherybdi roar, 
Cyclops, and bloudy Leſftrygons devour : 
Nor does ke time in long Preambles ſpend, 
Deſcribing Meleagar's ruful end, 

wag of Diogped's return to treat ; 

Nor when ho would the Trojax War relate, 

The Tale of brooding Leds's Eggs, repeat. 
But Rill tothe delign'd event haſtes on, , 
And at firſt daſh, as if before *twere known, 
Embarques you in the middle of the Plot, 
- And what is unimprovable leaves out, 
And mixes Truth and Fiction $kilfully, 
That nothing in the whole may diſagree. 

Whoc'er you are,that ſet your ſelves to write, 
If youexpett to have your Audience ſit 
Till the fifth AQ be done, and Curtain fall 


Mind what InſtruRioas I ſhall further tell: 


Our 


C 
( 4 
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Ous, Guiſe, and, Manoers alter wich our Age,,, 
4og ſuch theygnyſt he brought upon the Stage, 
A Child, who newly has to Speech attain'dy 
And now: eangowwithout the:Nutſes handzciot » 
To play;withs thoſe/' of his. own growth {8 
PERS: ol 10 bas aadgd oli 
Suddenly angry, arfd as fon appeas'd, 
Fond of adw tis, and as quickly cloy'd; | 
And \oaths next Tiour, what he the laſt enjoy'd, 
Y The beardfefs Your from Pedagrgue got 
Does Dogs and Borſcs'for hisgkaftre chooſe 3 
Yielding/and foft to'tvery printÞf Vice, - 
Reſty cothoſe who;wout his Faults chaſtiſey' 
Careleſs of: ProRt of Expefices vain, 
Haughty, and eager his deſires t'obtain. * 
And ſwitt to quit the fame deſires agaitl « 
Thoſe;who 0 manly years, & Tenle are growng 
Seck Wealth and Friendſhip, Honour and R6- 


. 


nown: | 


And are diſcreet, and fearful how toa@. 1, / 
What afterthey mult alter and correQ. 
Dilcaſes, Ills, and Troubles nymurleſs 


Attend old Men, 'aod wich thei, Age uncyeale : 
In 


3 7” gt * *t rake 
- If piintul edit the} Ipeiid Wibie wherchedd eats, 
- Stlf heaping Wellth; and SH iur weatth ay 


&. E. eb i0a0es 3) 3752 02. 2f Of% bb 
- , Fondv pollefa//and fraxful poo , nA 
= . $lowz and: ſuſpicious ihtheir inatngarye=l0 o] 


12bt NadC, 


Greay fig nor ad rd 6 le, 


Haro Pleaſures of. cl the ; YOUNG 2 and. [4 (8 
Wh ere Hb Hs OS or a Mock. to 


es: Ih Be Cenforaok chi prof-06. Ages 
And what bas pat Gipee they. bays nwit thebtage: 
But loud Admirersof Queen, Bafe'1times: -,: 


£ And what was dope. when they,were intheis 
2 prime. OE 
oO! 01 


' Thius,v, 'hat our tide of flowing yearsbrigj g5 10, 
Still with our chbof Life goes out agen, 
Thehiimours of fourſcore will never bie 
One of Fifteen, nor a Boys part befi 
A full-grown than zit ſhews ho rhican' Addreſs, 
If you the ternper 6f each Age expreſs. 

Some things ats beſt toz; others ro teſt; 


Thoſe by c>+ car" coley%, do'tor- fo well, 
Nor 


- 
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' Non: hatf-foi tnovinplyaffe@:the mind, 1:1.) 


As what|wertglotir eyes preſented Gad. Joh 
Yet ridre act mahy! chings; which {kbuld dx 
Ih View; not pa& beyond: thecTiring Mogi © | 
kickz aftor ltexpreffive tddguage 461d». 
SWall, plgaſhs the Audience, mars chan tg behold 


tor Medeg ſhe berfatalraget ,,.. 
joy jp cut her Childrens Throats upon che Stages 


Nor Oadipxe 2045 vurhisepetballs there - 

Nor bloudy!\rrs his- dire Beattprepare** 

Cadimas] nov Progue their: odd changes takey: 

Thisto a Birdythe otherras Snake t 5:15 27 

What ever fo'fticredible- you; ſhow; | ©: |! 

Shophs mybelich, and ftraivUorg nauſcous'#towy 
Five As, nao/more, nor leſs; yout "oy muR 


have, 
If you'll an  handſom Third Days ſhare receiv e 


And Jer but. Tha 2 at once ſpeik.og rhe cage 
Be fuse.gnirhake the Choreſtill promote « 
The cluef Intrigue and buſineſs of the Plot : 
B 2 Betwixt 
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Betwixt the Ats theremuſt be nothing Sung, ! 
Which Joes not to the main Doſign-belong 7 . 
The praiſes of thegoagimiuſttheretbe told). | 
The-Paſſions curb'd;:and Foes of Vice extoll'd; 
Here The ry and-Ferdperance,: and yeholeſoma 


Sit Juſtice, afid the” 'gratls cans) of Peace, 


Muſt have theif Coiniiendatibet, Ind ly 
- plauſe: +1014! © li Ions bil 


And Prayers muſt.be ſent td Heaven ko gulls 
Blind Fartunes Bleſſings to! the juſtet fide, - 
To raiſe the Pooty and lower profp\ronm Pride: 
Atfirſt the Muſick of our Stige:3as rude; : ! 
Whilſt in the Gock-pitand BlagkeFiars is ſtood #/ 
Aad this might pieaſe enough io former Reiges; 
Arthyity, thin, and. baſhfull Audience : 
When Buſy @ Ambois and his Fyſtian togk, 
And men were Taviſh' d with Queen Gordobuck. 
But How's qur  Nonrch by kind Heavea ſent, 


| Brought back the Aris with him from Baniſh- 
-MmeEnty/ <-is 
And: by his geatle influence gave increaſe 


To alt the harailefs Luxtricylof Peace: 


| Fayour 'd 


Horace bis Art of Portry.! ” 
Favour'd by 'him;”our Stage has flouriſh'd tooy 
| And everfday in outward ſPlandbrgrew x »- 
\ In' Muſfichz '*Song}and Dance:-of every kind, 
d; | Andall the-grace of Aftian tis refin'd ;> | 
| And ſincethat Opera's atlength came! in, 
Our Players bave ſo well improv'd the Saene 
With gallantry: of Habit, . and Machine, 
. | ; 
4 | As makes our Theatre in. Glory vie 
With the beft Ages of Agtiquity : 
And mighty Roſcivs were he living now, 
Y Would envy both our Sthge: and Acting too. 
Thoſe, who did firſt in; Tragedy, eſſay 
(When a vile Goat was all the Poets day ) 
Us'd toallay their Subjects gravity. 


a With interludes of Mirth,' and Raillery : 
Here they brought roughz,and naked Satyrs ins 

uct | Whole Farcelike Geſture,, Motion, Speech? 

- and Mcen 

?,, | Reſemblethoſe of modern Harlequin. 


After their drunken Feaſts on Holidays, 


iſh- Becaule ſuch antick Tricks, and odd "7 
The giddy and hot-headed Rout would pleaſc: 


1% | AS 


3p Hara bu der of Booirys 
As the 'wikd Fears -of-Merry Ladrovs gow ..... 
Divert theſenſlels/Qrowd at Zertbolmen, | 
Burhe/tharwoutstin this Mock-way- rxel, 
And extrcile the Arrof) Railing well;: | - 1.4 
Had neeÞwith ditigenee obſerve. chis-Rule, A 
1o rurniag: forious thidgstol redicule 7 
If he att Hero, oria! Gall-bring 1 "1 |; THIS 


With Kingly Robesdnd Scepeer lately ſren, 1, | 
Let them qot fpealkplike: Burk-fqueCharitters, 


The wicrcet Billing eghre'aud Temple flairs: © \ !) 

Nor, while theyaf theſmeantieſſes: bowatey '// 

In lines' ofiBLjuzcr appear. 

Majeſtick/Pragedy/as\much difiris 

To condeſcend to low, and trivial frains: 

As a Court-Lady thinks iherfelfdiſgrac'd 

To Dance with 'Dowdigsar 2 May-pole Feaſt. 
If inthis kind you: wHl attemipe'to write, 

You muſt no broad and clowniſh words admit: 

N oremuſt you fo confound your r Charalters, 

As not to mind what perſon'cis appears. 

Take aknown Subjef, and invent it well, | 

And let 3 your ſtile be ſmooth and natural : 


/ 


Bt 


mit: 


Harg&e1 bs dre of Forte ; 
Thoygb. orhers bipk. caſie.to, artainy ,, a0 
They!\l;fnd irharg, (and; imitate. in vain: 
0 mugh does mathod and .Conngxion STASH 77 "oy 
TE: i ReN9 « 'Z. things, the, plaineſt Pr 


inp opznion 'tis abſurd-and odd, 
To make wild Satyrs, coming from the Woog, 
Speak, the.fine. Language of.the Park and Mad, 
As'itthey had heir Training at /hitehal:. | 
Yet, tho: I wquld not bave. their Worgs, qo 
quaint, 


* Much leſs can I allow them impudent : 


Far.,men of Breeding, and of Quality 

Muſt, geeds be ſhock'd with fulſom Ribaldry : 

Which, thopgh it.paſs the Foatboy. and the Cir, 

Is always nauſeous to the Box, and Pit. 
There are but few, who haveſueh skilfyl,cars 

To judg of artleſs, and ill-meaſured Verſe. 

Thiszill of, late xyas-hardly pnderſtood, 

And ſtill there's too much liberty allow'd. 

But will you therefore be ſo much: a Fool 

Towriteatrandom;/ard neglet aRule 2. 


B 4 


=_ | Hite Atof Prey, + 
Hope all men ſh6uld be blind, or pardon you? 
Who would not fuch fool- hardineſs condemn, 5 5 


| "Where, thoperochance you ray eſtape” Froth 


blame, 
Yet praife you'never can expeR, orclaian ? _ 
' Therefore be ſure you ſtudy racapply | | 
To thegreat Patterns of Aiitiquity :- 
Ne'er tay the Greeks and Romahs ont FM 
- Ply them by day, arid chink on them by night. 


Rough hobbling numbers were allqw!'d fyr 
Rhyme, 


Andclench for deep conceit tn formertime: 
With too much patience ( noe to call wot) 
Both were applauded in our Anceſtors : 

If yon, or Thaveſenſe to judg aright 

Betwixt a Quibble, and true ſterling Wit : 

Or car enovghto givethe'difference 


Of ſweet well foundiog vere from dogpre 
ſtrains. - | ba! 


Theſpis. ( "cid ſaid )did Ingedy Jeviſky 14 
Upknown befoptrand rudgra8igs firſt rife;;Þ"! 


In 


| Wholeave nopaths untrod, that lead co fame: 
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In Carts th& Oypſic ARﬀors' RttowPd about, 
With feo faces ſmedt'd With Lees'of Wine atid 


And thro drm the, Towns amus'd the wan- 
rouU 


Till fan appearing to the Age, 

Contriv'd a Play-houſe, 4nd convenient Stage. 

Found out the uſe of Vizards, and a Dreſs, 

(An handſomer, and more gentile Diſguiſe ) 

And taught the Aftors with a ſtately Air, 

And Meen to Speak, nid Tread, and whatlo- 

E'& 

Gave Port; and "FUR tothe Theatte. 
Next this ſucceeded ancient Comedy, 

With good applauſe, till too much liberty 

Ulſuzp'd hy Writers, had debauch'd the Stage, 

And made it grow the Grievance of the Ape : 

No'merit was ſecure, no perſon. free 

Frqm its licentious Buffoonery : 

Till for redreſs the Majeftrate was fain 

By Law thole Infolences to reſtrain. 


Our Authars ji in each kind; their; Praiſe-may 
claim, 


And 


* Harape binfitiof Fartrr 
Andyvell.chey, mervic. its; who, ſorn's tobe, . r} Or 


mychahe Vaſlals of: Anciqyisys': 
thoſe, whoknow no better then vp Tt 


WiktheYa muſt} THE of This 30d Wd roy Ce 
But boldly. che dull hegtga a AR T | In 
Ang. SabjeQs from.ous Countayyſtqry;took...> | At 
Nor wayld our. Najjog leſs in) Wit appears. ; 
Thagjin,jfsgreat, performances of War ;. 

Were there ERCOUragements to boiþe,our care, 
Would, 'We.to file, and finiſh ſpare. the pains, | A 


And add but juſtnefſs to our manly ſenſe. Be 
But, Sjr, ler nothing tempt you to bely A 
Your «kill, and judgment, by mean flattery,: He 
Never pretend tolike a piece of Wit, At 
But-what,' you're certain, is correAly wit I 'Ne 
Burz6bat has-ſtoed-all teſts, and is allow'd Ml 
By alt to be unqueſtionably good”: | M 
Becauſe ſume wi Enthuſiaſts there be, Ti 
Who bar the/Rulevof Art and Poetry. un Tl 
Would have it Tapthre all, anif frarce adinit* In 
"HE ' {iptalt vf ſpber ſecife'r0 be a' wits”. "FI ws 
: 1 


Othess 


*Y 


Horace\biuc rt of Paciry. - A 
Ochars by ghisxoncein bave been, milled . 

$9 myigh, thapthey re grow ſtaturably mad; 
The Sots affeQ to be retir'd. aloney. 
Court Selitud&>#n8 Oonverfation'thimn,'' * 

In dirty\Ctoaths; #n 2 wild 'Garb appear, ©. 
Andfirocare: 'booopte res Out their Nails*and 


Hair, _— 


And hope, grephaſe cxedip andeſteem,... o& 
When theyglike, Cranes Poricyytramick ſeem, 
Strango. phat ghg-yery height, of. Lunacy, 
Beyond the cure of Aley, cer ſhouldbe C 
A-iitk ofthe Fe in! Poetry, ' : 
Howmnith an Aſvam Trhatus/drdBlecd, -« i! 
Anditake4 Purge tach! Spring toclearimy Head? 
None &herwife: would 'be fo good as T, 

-At Joſty' ftrainszcand':rants-of Poetry © 

*Bur, Faith I am not, yet {o fond-of Fame, 

To lofemy' Reaſon for a: Poets name. 

Tho I my ſelf am not diſpog*d'to- write z 

In others: IT may erve'ro ſharpen Wit: 
Acquaint them/xvhaz/a Poet's 'Uury'iis, - | 
And how he ſhatlipeyform it-withoſucceſy->- 


Whencz2 


36 ok 7? ob — 
Whence the/iattrials for KisWork are fought,” 
And how" with" SkilfiP Arc they" 6" be 

wrought.:' 519d 03 Hurts 2202 af 

And ſhaw what: is Y FL Adee.2 431% 
_ And wherehis faplts and qxce[lengics 4s ot 
 Goodſeaſe mult beghe certain ſtandard ill, 
Toall that will pretend to writing well: 
If youll arrive-itthat,you tiebdvifiuſt bet! | 
Well vers'd ind grounded inPhilolophy : 
[Then chooſe a'SubjeQ; which you Mana 
'} knows. . 
And words unſought thereon oÞ) calie flow. 
Whoe'er willwrite, ,muſt, dilligently-miad 
The ſeveral-ſorts and ranks of hugane, kind: 
He that has learnt, what:tohis Country's dug, 
What we to Parents, Frieats, and Kindred pwe, 
What charge a Stateſman,ora Judge does bears 
And what the parts of a Commander are; 
Will gever be atloſs ( be:may be ſure). | 
To give eachy perſog their dye portraiture. 
Take humanslJife for youg original;; 

Kecp but. you! Dravghes:tothatyyou']l never fail. 


SOmMe®» 


ly 


gs 
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" Our Exgliſb Youbcanorber way are bred, 


.. \H6rapeubis Ar toof Pbitry. 2&7: 
Sometimes iniBlayeptho! ee burkadly wap 5 
With nought of Paxegor aracg ob Art,or WIt;27 
Some one well kamqur'd Charatter we: ment 
That takes,ys wope: thenall che ompry- Seraths 2. 
And jingliog;Fogs of maere;gltionatd Pens; /: 
Gregce had command TE 
For culuyating aybich- She lparrd 89. Pals; ui 
Glory ber ſy or e.g ot 
Was how, to:gain. her Jelt, ammarcral. Fame; . & 


They're fitted for 2. Prentiſhip, and Lrages, fs. 
And Hinge 'SAll the Authors, w wich [ 


The Boy has Beets Year it Writing: Sthool, 


Hes learnt Drovfion and the Golden Rule © 
Scholar enough F"crics the old doring "Foal, 


PI hold « Piczt, hel prove "un Alderman, x | A 
And come to fi t a} Churth with Furs and Chain. | F 
Figs the rop Uelgn, the only praiſe, 4 
And ſole ambition of the booby Race: * 
While this baſe ſpirit in the Age does reign, _ 


And men i nought but W calth and forgid 
gain |' 


Can 


Ga we: expeW@orciops hondtieg fonts" 2 


T3153 QOay! thi 


ro2moe 


Antotyyits Sued Monunienty*ef Wes 18e/T 
A Peer Thould inform" us; StOcigert;4nit bag. 


I £-* 


By fil AO wap! 
his Hors faithfully pit Rl.) inn 

ih aurqtwnain a6 0 

'Dbefudghnent, od Nirchargs *; vraj gy 

Let wharſoe'exok, ETOL bring i We. 

Be ſo like Truth,. ta ſeem at caſt akin: 

Do' not, improbabilities conceive, , | 

And hope to ram them into. my belief: | 

Ne'er make a Witch: upon the, Stags. appears. 

Rididg enchanted Broomſtick, throughhe Aint 

Nor Canibal a living Infant ſpew, TY 

Which he had murther'd, and deyour'd butaow- 


The  graver ſort diſlike all Poetry, | 
Which does nor(as they call it ) edifie: 


© i. þ 
ah QWITILEL 


Pp 


Wick Blu et df Paervy. | 
AHA yorthfuP ffarks as Hiddh'that itaaple | 
Which is not Mw Y with SRAft Caehing?® © 
But he, thaPH5 che Kind Sf Mike lids welt bh 4 
What is Vf vEWith what *areehed? 75 old'V/ 
That knows ohcohowro Atl et Rd leaſt!” 
By! AY by AfhResSufrafeyd (lv | 
TheſewreYtework!, whtcHvallld 4 Where; 
Prbfch PaoPt Gttb art uhdAit SHRGHeP:/ 
Theſe adniifation through PF N4tforis Aaing, 
And through alt? As ThOKY": the" Hacks 
Fame3i ad 1-5 bats} word Hilmid wah * 


Yet dent avs wherewith wencaghe 
ro 
An Thftramzat T may ſorietities chance tojar 


In the beſt hand, i In (hibthe® #4 if cate «= 


Nor have' toon that Sift Nrarks -MaA yet 
& fortunate; WF ever milfs the Whice. © 


But where Amany.! exeellengjcy: find, TED 


_ Pow notfo nicely citical todd | . 27 
Fach flight miſt;ke an Author may Praduce, 


Yhich humane Frailcy juſtly may excuſe, 
Yer he, who having oft been taught to mend 
A Favlt, wilt Riff purfue it tothe eng; 


a p 


E Hos by dre of Pacreys | 
 Isjiks chavſcraping, Fgol, whe the fame. Net, | Mc 
£ Is ever, ployioge1 49d Bi9Y97 Wh og vividly | W 
-> - And filly 5 hab poble ergo Withas odawd | 1 
* Whoa the Glf-ſe ben js alwars; hits; nv | 7 
* When ſuch + lewghinearriible Rt pond indy | 5 
-  Lucksby meer gbangrainer omphapyytbayghy | Yet 
5 | Amang urb. flkhy Roth , | vex. tofeenty.;) dT Anc 
— And,yaogder hee. (zhe Devilea, became; by'h | Ma 
- In wats of enrlepgihV5;na8- 200 thep | Far 


beaverſeens.....'; bus | Tho 
FHomer himſelf, how facred e'er he is: 


Yeoblaims not. a preence to. Fautticfneſs. of | But 


"Poem wich Piatyres a A reſemblaariBear + ah Whc 
Bs ( beſt at ditagce )ſbyp AV; view £90 near* , He n 
Fort; 


Others are boldex, and, ſtand off cofight 754 
Theſe ak! the ſhade, thoſe, chooſe the clearcl Adu 


And Ys. the ſurvey: of the «kilfull't eyes: ' |. 
Some once, and fome ten thouſand:times: wil 


90s: | 
Sir, tho your Telf fo much of knowledy own 


In theſe Afﬀairs, that you can learn of none, 


Yet mind. this certain truth whigh Llay down: 
Mot 


Horace His 4rt of Poetyy. 3t 
Moſt Callings elſc do diference allow; 

Where ordinary Parts, and Skill may do: 

Poe knowh Pliyſicitans,who reſpe& might claim 
Tho they ne'et roſe to Yilis his great fame: 
And there are Preachers who have great renown 
Yet ne'te come up to Spret, or Tillotſon : 

And Counſellors, or Pleaders in the Hall 

May have eſteem, and praQtice; tho they fall 
Far ſhort of ſmooth tongu'd Finch in Eloquenceg 


Tho they . want Seldzs's Learning, Yaighan's 
Senſe ; 


| But Verſe alone does of no mean admit, 


Who er will pleaſe,muſt pleaſe us totht height 
He muſt a Cow/ty or a Flethno be, 
Forthere's no ſecond Rate in Poetty : 
A dull inſipid Writer none can bear; | 
In every place he ts ihe publick jecry 
And Lumber of the Sliops ahd Stationer. 

No man that underſtatids to makea Feaſt, 
With a coarſe D:fſert will offend his Gueſt, 
Or bring 11 Muſick in to grate the car, 
becauſe *tis what the cntertain might ſhare : 
C "Ti 
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"Tis the fame caſe with thoſe that deal in Wit, 
Whoſe maindelign and end {bould be delight. 
Fhey muſt by this ſame ſentence ſtand; or fall, 
Be highly excellent, or not at all. 

In all things elſe, ſave only Poetry, 
Men ſhew ſome ſigns of common modefty.: 
You'll hardly find a Fencer ſo unwiſe, 
Who at Beer-garden Cer will fight a Prize, 
Not having learat before: nor ata- Wake. 


One, that wants skill and ftrength, the Girdle 
take, 


Or be ſo vain the pond*rous Weight to fling, 
For fearthey ſhould be hi{s'd out of the Ring. 
Yetevery Coxcomb will pretend to Verſe, 
And write in ſpight of Nature, and his Stars;; * . 
All forts of SubjeAts challenge at this time 
The Liberty, and Property of Rhime. 

The Sot of honour, fond of beinggrear 

By ſomething-elſe than Title, and Eſtate; 

As ifa Patent gave him claim to ſenſe, 

Or *(wereentaiPd with an Inheritance, 


Believes 


dle 


lieves 
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Believes a caft of Foot-boys, and a ſet 

Of Flanders muſt advance himto a Wit. 

But you who have the judgment to deſcry 
Where you extel, which'way your Talents lieg 
I'm ſure, will aeverbe induCc'd to ftrain 

Your genius, or attempt againſt your vein. 
Yet ( this let me adviſe )if &er you write, 

Let none of your compoſures ſee the light, 


Till they've been throughly weigh d, and paſt 
the Teft 


Ofall thoſe Judges who are thought the beſt : 


While in your Desk they're" Ped op' from the 
Prefs, 


You've power to corre(t them as you pleaſe: 

Bur when they once come forth to view of all, 

Your Faults ire Cronieled, add paſt recall. 
Orpheus the firſt of the inſpir'd Train, 

By force of powerful numbers did reſtrain 


| Mankind from rage, and bloady cruelty, 


And taught the barbarous world civiliy, 
Hence roſe the Fition, which the Poets fram'd, 
That Lions were. by*s tuneful Magick tam'd, 


C 2 And 
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And Tygers, charmyd by his harmonious lays, 
Grew gentle, and laid by their ſavageneſs : 
Hence that, which of  Ampios to0 they tell, 
The pow'r of whoſe miraculousLute could alk 
The welk-plac'd ſtones into the Theban Wall. 
Wondrous were ihe effets of primitive Verſe, 
Which ſet:led and reform'd the Univerſe: 

This did all things totheir due ends reduce, 
Topublick, Private, ſacred, civil uſe: 
Marriage for weighty cauſes was ordain'd, 


That bridked luſt, aad-lawleſs Love reſtraia'd , 


Cities with Walls, and Rampiers were inclos'd, | 
And property with wholſom Laws difpos'd: 
And bounds were Eq of Equity and Right, 

To guard weak knnocegce from wrongful might, 
Hence Poets have been held a ſacred name, 
And plac'd with firſt Rates in the Liſts of Fame, 
Next theſe, orcas Homer to the world appear, 
Around the Giotf is foud alarms were _ 
Which'all the brave to war-like aQion fir'd : 


And 


le, 


And 
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And Heſiod after him with uſeful $Kill 

Gave leſſons to inſtruQt the Plotgh-mans toil. 
Verſe was the language of the Gods of old, 
In which their ſacred Oracles were told : 

In Verſe were the- firſt rulesof Virtue taught, 


And DoQrine thence, as* now from 'Pulpits 
ſought : 


By Verſe ſome have the love of Princes gain'd, 


37 


Who oft vouchſafe ſo to be entertain'd, 


And with a Muſe their weighty cares unbend. 


Thea think it nodiſparagementr, dear Sir, 

To own your ſelf a Member of that Choire 
Whom Kings eſteem,and Heaven doesinſpire. 
Concerning Poets there has been conteſt, 
Whether they*re made by Art, or Nature beſt : 

But if I may preſume in this Aﬀait, 
Amoungſt the reſt my judgment to declare, 
No Art without a Genius will avail, 

And Parts without the help of Art will fail : 
But both Ingredients joyntly muſt unite 

To make the bappy CharaQter complete. 


None 


C 3 
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None at New-market ever won the Prize, 

But us'd his Airings, and his Exerciſe, 

His Courſes and his Diets loag before, 

And Wine, and Women for a4ime forbore : 

Nor is there agy Sipging-wan, we know, 

Of gopd. Reputp-ina Cathedral now; 

But wasa Learner once ( he'll freely own ) 

Aud by long Praftice to that Skill has grown: 

But each. conceited Dunce, without pretence 

'Fa the leaſt grain. of Learning, Parts, or _ 

Or any chiog but harden'd impudence, 

Sets up for Poetry, and dares engage 

With all the topping Writers of the Age : 

« Why ſhould not he put in among the reſt ? 

* Damn him ! he ſcorns to come behind the beſt : 

« Declares himſelf a Hit, and vows to draw 

« On the next man, who cer diſowns him ſo. 

| Scriblers of Quality who have Eſtate, 

To gain applauding Fools at any rate, 

Praiſe as many tricks as Shop-keepers 

To force a Trade, and put off. naughty wares: 


Some 


ah 
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Some hirethe Houle their Follies to expoſe, 

And areatcharge to be ridiculous : 

Ochers with Wine, and Ordinaries treat 

A needy Rabble to cry up their Wit : 

'Tis ſirange, that ſuch ſhould the true diffrence 


Betwikta ſpunging Knave and faithful Friend, 
Take heed how youe'ecr proſtitute your ſenſe 
Toſuch a fawning crew of Sycophants : 

All ſigns of being pleas'd the Rogues will feign, 
Wonder, and bleſs themſelves at every line. 
Swearing, ©**7is ſoft !"tis charming !'tis divine \ 
Here they'll look pale, as if ſurpriz'd, and there 
In'a diſguiſe of grief ſqueeze out a tear : 


| Oft ſeem tranſported with a ſudden joy, 


Stamp and lift up their hands in extaſie : 
But,if by chance your back once turn'd appear, 


You'll have'em ſtrait put out their tongues in 
Jeers | 

Or point, or gibe you with a {-ornful ſneer. 

As they who truly grieve at Funerals, ſhew 


Leſs outward ſorrow than hir'd mourners do ; 


C 4 So 
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So true Admirers leſs concerament'wear 
Before your face than the ſham-Flatterer. 

They tell of Kings, who neyer would admit 
A Confident, or bofom- Favourite, 
Til | ſtore of Wine had made his ſecrets float, 
And by that means they'd found his temper out ; 
Twere well it Poets knew ſome way like this, 
How to diſcern their friends from enemies. 

Had you conſulted learned Bey of old, 

He would your faults Impartially havetold: 


© This Perſe correition wents ( he would have 
ſaid ) | 


& And ſo does this: If you replied, you had 

To little purpoſe ſeveral trials made; 

He preſently would bid you ſtrike a daſh 

On all, and put in better in the place : 

- But ifhe found you once a ftubbora lot, 

That would not be correRted ina faulc ; 

He would no more his pains and counſel ſpend 


On: an abandon's Fool that ſcorn'd to mend; . 
9) @ + ©. 657 ut 
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| Togive his ſenſe and judgment, whereſoc'er 


Through a vain fear of diſobliging you: 
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But bid you in the Devils name go on, 


And hug your dear impertigence alone. 


.Atruſty knowing Friend will: boldly dare 


He ſees a Fault 1. Here, Sir, good faith, you're 
low, | 


&« And muſt ſome beightning on tbe place beſtow : 

« There, if yon mind, the Rhime is harſh, aud rough, 
i fad ſbould be ſoft ned to go ſmoothlier off : 

« our ſtrokes are here of Varniſh left too bare, 

* 7onr Colours there tos thick laid on appear : 

« Your Metaphor is coarſe, that Phraſe not pure, 

&« This Word improper, and that ſenſe obſcare. 

In fine, you'll find him a tri Cenſurer, 


That will not your leaſt negligences ſpare 


They are but fl:;ght, and trivial things, cis true: 
Yet theſe ſame Trifles( take a Poets word ) 


Matter of high importance will afford, 


When 


40 Horace -bis Art of Pootyy. 
| When Cer by means of them-youcome'to be 
Expos'd to-Laughter, Scorn, and Infamy. 


Net thoſe with Lord beve mercy on their doors, 


 Venant of Adders, or infeted Whorts, 
Are dreaded worſe by men of Senfe;.and Wit, 
Than a mad ſcribler in his raving fit : 
| Like Dog, whoſe tail is pegg'd into a bone, 
The hooting Rabble all about the Town, 
Purſue the Cur, and pelt him upand down. 
Should this poor Frantick, as he paſs'd along, 
Tntent on's Rhiming work amidſt the throng, 
Tato Fleer-Ditch, or ſome deep Cellar fall, 
[And till he rent his Throat for ſuccour bawl, 
Noone would lend an helping hand at call : 
For who( the Plague ! ) could gueſs at his deſign, 
w hether he did not for the nonce drop in ? 

Þ'd tell you, Sir, but queſtionleſs you've heard 
Of the odd end ofa Sicilien Bard : 

Fond to be deem'da god, this fool / it ſeems ) 


In's fitlept headlong intoc#t»4's Flames. 
Troth, 


$ 


gn, 


oth, 


 « 
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Troth, I could be content an AQt might paſs, 
Such Poees ſhould have leave, when Cer they 


pleaſe, 
'To die, and rid us of our Grievances. 


I 


A God's name let 'em hang, or drown, or ,} 
chooſe | 
What other way they will themſelves diſpoſe, 


Why ſhould we life againſt their wills impoſe? 
Might that ſame fool I mention'd, now revive, 
He would not be reclaim*d, I dare believe, | 
But ſoon be playing his old freaks again, 
And ſtill the ſame capricious hopes retain. 
Tis hard to gueſs, and harder to alledg 
Whether for Parricide, or Sacriledg, 


Or ſome more {trange, unknown, and horrid 
| . crime, 
Done 1n there own, or thereForc-Fathers time, 


Thcle {cribling Wretches have been damn'd 
to Rhime: 


But certain *us, for ſuch a crack*d-braind Race 


Bedlam, or Hogsdon is the fitteſt plece : 


Without 
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Without their Keepers you had better chooſe 
To meet the Lions of the Towey broke looſe, 
Than theſe wild ſavage Rhymers in the ſtreet, 
Who with their Verſes worry all they-meet: 
In vain you would releaſe your ſelf; ſo cloſe 

The Leeches cleave;that there's no getting looſe, 

Remorſleſs they to no eatreaties yield, 
Till you are with inhumane non-ſenſe kill'd, 


An Imitation of 


HORACE. 


Book I. SaTyYR IX. 


]. 
Written in June, 1681. 
Ibam fort* vid ſacra, &c. 
« | S I was walking in the Mal of late, 
6 A Alone,and muſing on I know not what; 


Comes a familiar Fop,. whom hardly I 

| Knew by his Name, and rudely ſeizes me: 
Dear Sir, Pm mighty glad to meet with you: 

hey And pray, how have you done this Hee, or two? 

« Fell, 7 thank God ({aid I ) as times are now: 

&« 7 wiſh the ſame toyou. Ando pals'd on, 


Hopiog with this, the Coxcomb would be gone. 
Buc 


4 Hoe @@#MD Sahp- 


But when I ſaw I could not thus get free .* 


 * T ask'd, what buſineſs elſe he had with me ? 


Sir ( anſwer'd he ) If Learning, Parts, or Senſe 
Merits your friend(bip ; 1 have Juſt pretenſe 
« 7 ho#eur you ( ſaid1) upon that ſcore, 
dps ſhaltbe glad to ferveyou to my power, 
Mean time, wild to get looſe, I try all ways 
To ſhake him off: Sometimes I walk apace, 
Sometimes ſtand till: I frown, I chaſe, I fret, 
Shrug, turn my back, as in the Baigno, ſweat : 
And ſhew all kind of ſigns to make him gueſs 
At my impatience, and uncaſfineſs. 
* Fleppy the folk in Newpate! (whiſper'd I ) 
&« ho, tho in Chains ave from this torment free * 
He'd mere hike rough Manly i the Play, 
To ſend Inipertizents with kicks away! 

He all the while baits me with tedious chat, 


Speaks much about the drought,and how the 
rate 
Of Hay is rais'd;, and what it now goes at ! 


"Tells me of a new Comet at the Hegwe, 


Portending God knows what, a Dearth, of 
Plague 3 


Names 


by * Shake Wench, that paſles througty rhe 
ark, 

How much ſhe is allow*d, and who, the Spark, 
That keeps her: points, who lately got a Clap, 
+ And whoat the Groom- -porters had ill hap F708 

| Three nights ago, in phy with ſuch a Lord: 
When he obfery 'd, 1 minded not a word; $ 
| And did:noanſwer to his trafh :afforz;/- 


Sir, I percerve you flind on. Tharns: ( (aidihe;): 
| 4nd fainwould part : but, faith, it muſt nothe : 
\. Come, let us take « Bottle. (I cried ) © No; - 
| © Sir, I am in « Courſe, and dare not now. : 
Then tell we whither you deſire to go: 
| "1 wait upon you. «Oh ! Sir, tis too far : 
| « T viſit croſs the Water : therefore ſpare 
« our needleff trouble. Troable* Sir, "tis wonee 
"Tis more by half 10 leave. you(hers\adonc; 
Thave no preſent buſineſi to attend,. . 
W leaft, which If not quit for ſuch «Friend: 
Tell me not of the diſtance: for 1 vow, 
I'll cut the Line, double the Cape for you, 


"—_ 
——— 
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Good faith, will not leave jou : mike wo woras 6 
Go you toLambeth ? Is it to my Lords ? 


. His Steward 7 moſt intimately know, 


Hleve often drunk with bis C omptroller f00, 
By this I found my Wheadle would not paſs; 
But rather ſerv'd my ſuff”rings to increaſe : 
And ſeeing "was in vain to vex, or frets 
I patiently ſubmitted to my Fate; 

Strait he begitis again : Sir, if you knew 
My worth but half fo throughly as 7 ab ; 
Dm ſure, you would not value any Friend 
Zou have, like me: but that 1 won't commend 
My ſelf, «nd my oa n Talents, 1 might tell 
How many ways to wonder I excel. 
None has « greater guift in Poetry, 


- Or writ es more erſes with more eaſe than 7: 


Pm grown the envy of the men of Wit, 
I kilÞd ev» Rocheſter with grief, and ſpight t 
Next for the Dancing part T all ſurpaf, 


S. Andrew never mov'd with ſuch 4grace : 7 
[ 


2nd 'tis well knowny\.when-cer: 1 ſings or ſet; 


Humphreys #Þr Blow conld ever match meer,” 
© Here got room #0 interrapeuÞ\deveyay ti. * 
« A Mother, Sit, bri Kandred '/ivingaowt £15! | 
Not on#% they ape ll der. © Trorhsfal gueſs t 
« The happier they\þ AIST.) who arc at reſt: '\ 
&« Poor 1, am oily deft anmurdes'd you'\ » 
« Faſed; 1 beſerch youy und difſpetclrnerguite 
&« For 1 am well convinced, my time il edme.:1 14.5) \ 


"47 


* Hhen I wa Joung, «GO ypfie toltl mydoam: ou oh 

This Lad ( ſaid ſhey and laok'd:upon my linnd)) 

She got bj Sword, #Poyſon comets endy). (1? 

rp Fevery Dropſte} Goat, vStone, ww 3D 
ut he (ball dis bye 'dernal Tiras) - 

Therefote, when he's gyoivn up, if hebe alle, |. 

Let him avoil great Tathers, 1 adviſe, | 2 ol 

| - By this time we'were got to Wftmiinſter, 
Where-be by chancea Trial had to ficar, 

And, if he were det chere, bis Caiſe muſt fall: 


Sir, if you love me; ſtep into the Hill 
D 


Fox 


I48 Horace « "4 % 
For oneb\lf bans; Ac The Devil take me Momy +4 


* (Said F ) if od brow any thing: af Gew ti! 16 

* Beſides Pl#yor whirher Tas t9 go; { v19[I 

Hereat he mare a'ftand, pull'd dawn his\Hac 
. Over his exzgjand mus. idideep debates: 1.) 
'Fmin « ſtraight (ys he nbd tball dogg) vi 
Whether forſaka wy buſineſts Sit, 0K, you.. \ 

« Me bytll means (lay 1) veGlays my Sat). 
I fear you'll take itil, if 1 ſhould do's: i) «i 
I'm ſure, you will. *© Not 7; byalt that's goody. * 
Revive monebrecding, thanwo heft rude. | x.) 1h 
<Pray,dbn' negle& your Own cpacerng forme: 
© 7our Couſegoo Sr MyCanſe it damn days 
Tvalue't leſs than yaur deer Gonmpany. 
"With this be eamic'pp te mezand would:leed.'- 
- The way; 1 faeaking after, hung 'mybead, 

/ Nenthe bepits to plague me with the:Pler, 
Asks, whether: were known to.0:1/7.opgdard'! 
Abe I, obank Ecaven.! I #v Prieſt have brew: 


£4 Have never Daway, wh Omers ſeem, | 
FF ' 


” vv i - 
x a \ * £5 
| A, $ \ * 3 


What 


— Horace farrayallwanth. 49 
Hhat think your, Girz will aheg-the. Jojder #5 Ps 


he , hinigor? Zevy meſh certainly,” 

mean, be hanſf 4: Wont#16hk wenn ſo! Silfat. ) 
eligion came/In'next ; the hed no tnote 
han th' Note Petr, ts Wiibe, of Confelfor. 
b1 theſad Fer, if once TS « y »7 ſhould; te, "Bic; 

Sir, are Jou ot afraid of Poperye 


x 11 


«NY 7 mare thas my Swperious : why ſbould [ A | y 

6 Come Popery, come any thing [ thought, 1) 

& Fo Heel a would Bleſs me to get rid ef theet 5 

© But %is ;s ſome romport, that my Hells is here's 

© 7 need no puniſhment hereafter fear, | 
Scarce had I thought, bur hefalls on anew j 

How ftands it, Sir, betwlxt his Grace, and you ; | 

« Sir, he's 4 man of ſenſe above the Crowa, 

« And (buns the Converſe of a Multitaae, 

Ay, Sir, ( ſays he ) youre happy, who are near 

His Grate, ani have the favour of bis ear : 

Butlet metell you, if you'll Pecommend 


This perſon here, your __ will {oon a: 24In 
D3 Gad, 


£2 Cad P# pln pagan A. 


| zu : Fokhis 9%; 17-6" OY 


Andrake your lf, hingnls Kevorrige,... 
K- © Nb, ou are out abanauptly . Aid. * 


« We live not, ax qaowpk ES 
6 Throughout the wha | ee King den 


«« From thoſe ill Cuſtoms, which are us 


Fo o ſwarm 


{5 0907 6 " | 


"g Fades HH Howſes ; nov fr doc we harm. WT 


ow Leerwed, 0 or more Rich, by's "than T: 
c * At ac 1 C4 [© 
> But &4 man keept bit Place, and bu D Degree, 


BY v;. 
« Tis mi gb fre 
©«< Bat Ea trac r, take my word a for he 
Zou make me long to obeadmirtedt foo . 


153 8- 


6 


Amongſt bis C reatures : ; Sir, I beg, the # you | 


Will and my Friend : \Zop Intereſt FI ſuch | 
Zou may prevail, Pw fore, you can damnch, 
He's one, that may be wor upon, es heard, 
Tho «t the firſt approach «cceſs be hard, 
Dll ſpare no trouble eof my own, or Friende,. 

No coſt in Fees, Py Bribes to ghin ” ends : 


% 


ng ( (fas! he) whet 70u relate, iq 


\ = 


rl 


I 


I'8ſeck ellopporronmitiertomeers; 26 

| With him, actojh him ii tha ery flees: 
? Herg on his Chaeb\ «nd-waitupon bim home, - \ 
" Fawn, Scrape dud Cringe t0:bim, nay, to bis Groom. 
4 Faith, Sir, this. mwſtbe donepif we'll be gras : 
Prefermey cones not"at 's chea)er rates 
While at this ſavage rate he 'worricd me 3 


By chance a 'Pottor, my dear Friend came by, 


That knew the Fellow” O humour paſſing well; 
Glad of the Geht,1 Tj Joya. him ; weſtand Rull : 
Whence came jou, Sir ? and whither go you now? 
And ſuch-like queſtions paſs'd-betwixt us two : 
Strait I begin topull him-by the fleeve, 

Nod, wink upon him, touch'my' Noſe, and give 
++" | Athouſand hints, to let him know, that EF" 
Needed his help for my delivery : 

He, naughty Wag, with an Arch feering lmile 
Seergs. ignoragt of what I mcan 'the while; - 

I grow ſtark wilg with rage.) © 8ir, ſaid not you, 


©.7o0u'd ſomewhat to diſcourſe, not lor aco, 
4 i D 3 « FVith 


4 rikar Ariane I rovonberitarel}» 


» | H: 
-, Some otber time be ſores Eioolt wot fit 1 4... 43 6 | 
: | New Tam ingreat beſkyrupan mg Hard: a\ | «, 


A Meſſenger came forefromuTan, 11) 
That's ina bad counitiony hike $4 eee On) 
Oh ! Sir, be can. its 6 noxſe, than I: «..- 
FT; berefore } for God's:ſuke dp got fir from hense, 
Sweet Sir! your pardon : "tis of conſequence : 
1 hope you "re kinder ow co prefi my ſtay, 
: Which may be Heav'n knows what out of my way. 
"Thibfaid, he left meto my murderer: 
Seeing no hopes of wy relief appear. ; ods; 
{© Confounded be the Stars ( ſaid I ) (but [woy'h 
i 7 hi fatal,day!) would'\I bad hept my Bed © 
* With ſickneſs, rather then be viſited 
* With this worſe Plague ! what illhaye 7 Cer done, 
f Topull this curſe, this ; bexvyFulgwent dows? 
WhileI was thus lamenting my ill bap, | ke 
Comes aid at tengrh': a brace of Bailiffs clap 
The Raſcal on the back : ** Here take your Pets; - 
if Tind Gentleme® ( (aid I ) for wy releafe,” j 


He 


Horace alta Jum — 52: 
He would have had-me Bail. ** Excuſe me, Sg 


« Hue made 4 Vow ne "er to be qavery mh ex 


|. « My Father 44 ; mddone by 4 heretofore. 


". T got off,apd bleſs'& the Fates that J 
 WasPrifnexfondde, F(t at liberty. + 


—O—— 


7 = , 
> ' Parapbraſe y upon 


HOR' CE: 


- Boox 1, Ops. XXXI, 


ey dedicatum poſer Apollinem 
Peter &c. 


'T. 


Hat does the Pogr's modeſt wiſh re- 
quire ? 


What Boon does he of gracious Heay'n defire ? 
Not the large Crops of &{baw's goodly Soil, 
Which tire the Mower's, and the Reapers toil; 
Natthe ſoft Þlocks, on hilly - Cotſwold fed, 


Nor Zemwſter Fields with living Fleeces clad : 


Thames, 


Qr Severn ſpread their ar ning Strcams; 
Where 


\ 


He does nat ask the Grounds, where gentle 1 


Al 


At 


WhichONGhAvs! it) cheirrich _ hold, 


_ 


- | - Where they with:<vamton vindlageply, 
And cat _ aww—yls Banks inſenlibly away: 
" He does not DES the Wealth! of Liniad Preer, 
Whith Conſiences,8& Wuls are pawifl toget- 
Nor thoſe exhauftleſs Mines of Gold, 
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Let'thbſe rhit'Hive in the Canary TitesG|©*. 
On which  lodulgent Nature ever ſiniles, 
Take pleaſyre ; in their. plenteous Vintages, 
And from the Jpicy Grape Its TACy Liquor preſs : 
Let wealty Merchants, when they Dine, 
Run are their-coſtly 'hames of Wihe; c 
Their Cheſts bf ap and their” Moxr- 
., "Alebune: , | 
Their Mane Ghampagns Cheb, Frontinucks tell, 
Their Aums of Flock, of Backrag and Moſef: 


He etviesnot their Fuxury, Ac. 
2 Which they with © ——— ard danger 
- 9'/ buy 3} . ( 1 ei 300 3uh 


For 


A 
= 


& 


ſo 00a 6: dre, Wrecks ” 


_ 


6 
et 


; 


WJ) obo; lord a br aol: {00 
rt which, they -Paſk he Sigh ſooft och 
Aud: amo nexrawAy che. ws _— 
:blo9”, 10 +953, aol es 2] 
Hip: wants no Cree; BindanagrQuveleny 
Nor Dainties fetch'd from far to pleaſc his Sen . 


Cheap.whalſam Herbs content; his frugal 
Boatd, 


££9 Th food ofiififa' fino&enee, 
Wilkfthe meant Village Garden does afford: 


| Granthim, kindHea vn, the Tum of his 46. 
S011 darts," Fe 


Whay Nature, nos what rs Tequires : 
. He only dots-s Competency dlaim, 
And, When he has it, wit to noſe theſame: 


GrantHim ſoo Health, itiþul Py 1 no Bir 
Maſs: nnloss, FOE? 


?. Nar, by. his: own. Bxerſhs. | 
oghet him jo. lrepgih.of Minds agd Body live 
A «Bic aot his Tin, nor his Senſeſurvive : 
+ 5 be His 


| 


Horace dot tar mf _— 87 Y 
—His-Age (if Agthe cor-muſt-live toſee) | 


Let it from Want, Cont pt,and. Care be free. 
But not from'Mfirth, attd1 defihts of Poetry : 
Gragt him but gþis, he's amp is, 7 

f yes Ive belige. MI 


Andfqorgs what 


2M 2g Stk | Paraphraſ ).J 36 
ale upon 


' HORACE. 


—Booxll. Oo: XIV. 


| Bhen '® ſugaces, Poſthame, A 
Labuntur anzi, eFc. 


— munnty—_ 4 


COA - = _—_ , — -- wy —— 


I. 


Las! dear Friend, alas! time haſtes away, 


Nor isit in our pow”r to bribe its tay: 
The Cncllios years with conſtant motion run, 
Lo! while I ſpeak, the preſent minute's gone, 
And following hours urge the foregoing on. 
'Tis not thy Wealth, "tis not thy Power, 

Tis not thy Piety can thee ſecure : 
x ©*  They' re all too ſeeble to withſtand - 

- Grey _ approaching Age, and thy avoidleſ; 

| "ry | 


When 


N 


Al 


T5 


el 


| Horace dv clay Bowe. 59 
- When:ones thy Glads is raw}! a wh 
When once thy utmoſt Thredd is ſpun, 


Twill then be fruits to expe Rep - 13 


och þ. 

\ "Could thou teh i bln of 

In purghale for cach, hour of loogen lite, .; |... 7, 
They would not buy onegaſp of breath, 


Notmove, ,ong. jor ierxprabl Dea. 2 ol 


All the' vaſt ſtock Pre Progeny, 
"Which WARE Cold) Thſefts crawl 


_ Upbiithe Surfics' of Patth Sipadiths Ball" 


og this 'Hille@Fof Morralidy,* 0:5 0 

1 And THI BOWERS Burik OP R&7h* > 204 
The'mmightieſt King, and proddeft Porentaths 
In ſpight of all kis Potnp;and 4fBiS'State,” ** 


' Muſt pay this H&&elty Tribine unto Rats.” 


The buſie refieſs Mohisch wer vikch 


BOW. cn HPJ202 te: CL etz![11151 Ting A 
Keeps ſuch a porh er, an 


ds wed "Its fol Garertes aliv el 


And after in ſomt lying Annal to ſuivive; ; 
'T Eva 


, 
FY1 £ 
* 


in lie Hang. 


Ey" the Heaov'n | AR mn muſt 
p85. C —_— 1 41119900 N24 


| And fink andr rot gels as thou, and I, 


A wifes ths gore. tatcer'd 1 Wrereh, char id 


2212 
Andis with ſcraps ont ofthdribabaike Jed. 
e165 4} aC 6 qbeg 205 y ". 1a i now yodl 


| I yain fron addgers« of a M's we keep 


nag in geaſape (fig 2) 
vs f » Hig ſuleey Lyinggpng ogy: to4þe, 
. Amyjall thatreachericsof che fairbleſs,Deop ; 
-  Invain for healyþ.co foreinGauarries xe repair; 
© » And changgoue: Exelib for Mompelfier Air 

In hope to leave our fears of dying abeae:;..! 
In vain wich goftly far-frzel'& Ppugs we firive 
. Tokeep the waſting vitahCamp.alizes, 5.1 
;; To yain on PoRors ſechl@krerely 3 | 
- Againſt reſiſtleſs Death therejs no remedy. 


fAOLWTC 


— 


Both | WEy Al and the the y for allcheir Skill muſt die, | 
And fill alike the Bedrols of; Mortality 
ers | Thou 


Al 


iT 


| 


Horace ed Ent NY 6 


| m—_— I ——— 


1 EE  —_— 
Po 


Thou” mak qu uſt; ral a ate, m 
Friend, "1 99 R71T' Rey 


Andleave thy Houſe] if and Fail 
: Hind : # L 
Thou muftthy fair,and goodlyMannors I leaves 
Of thel T he 
theſe thy regs Fpy {ha © not with thee 


take, 
. Save jultas mach as wH-thy Colin make: 
.N or wilt thou be allowYd of all thyLandto have, 


| Huvchelinall-pletaneed a Gedobe/Ghve 
NIGV NEFS;. KI 
Then ſhall P10 L 


Laviſh \be wealth,which-thou for magy 2 year 
Halt boarded up wichſamuch Pains 24d G47e © 

Then ſhall he drain thy Cellars of thei? Stores, 
Kept ſberedtiow ns vaults of buried Anteeſtpts | 


'fmMCc 


| Shail ſet thy enlarged. Butts at liberty, 


"Which there cloſe Pris cers underdurante lic, 
And waſhtheſ;ſtately Flearg with: beater: Wine 
than that of conſucrared. Proletes bad! Dhog 


dine. 


The 


gin ts 4 


Wk TT 139g" 


a YO; Nom $2 | 


{1 "yall T7, | 
o j ns 


_ 


06. cies wad) J, "i 3*1 #1 
AC wth thus I 


io RIS - Wall aſt ot 
ember 
hat With" franfe Fice rhyAeirbTpro- 
R160 LI ved) nic or {Hat how 
to whom we mortal Bards,our Fauh 


FORD IP ſoul Taxi - ho 


qi' 17 27301 137 1 : I B73 5 1191! 
© Nonowatee Jocgeiaelible "we own; / 
a8%heCynon of autheh ele Wit 


Fo 
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Ay 
- 
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| Whomy 
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Thou 
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ho- 
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The: Pulſe of Battter:\ \ 63 
A nou av the! uticchanſted Ota, whence 
Bprbing Hep had: Ril doAoetiPoretadl Rilleof 
e: $ 9913 YC 
2[Vokons bar Thee dur vb Divme weunty/ 
From whom it had ity Riſe, and fall piifettion 


r06.2627 99: 1112 Inno 1901 « 
Dhvw urr the mighty Bank ltr ofor 42 0pply 
ThrougHou tht vvHEFth&WHole PLrtith Gd! 
Pagel! viBew ol lions lull: vdr del 
Bobahy raſkb dbacb:alvperthey: traffick far,s 


* f1//6iD 260d 
And wy NI He 5 V/$RFUHES Mut. 2g all the 
» 913 


10 (9. 919 10 _ 


enolob z20b Jwcyales 1 2q141 22 Int iu 
How \tralicrubliad ves: 'dulk Reodgbingy2dl 
Whi&a/trn'dibat-unjult Reprodch.ca!kbegt 
<2 Mih:care the fenſſeſs Take boldink 2 
Wheriotothe alk Legeribraredibghye ? 


' Grirhiak'ichchi wincedf Gighe, by: whoovall& 


\chers les ?; 


$3180 4 fit 40900 wh 94903 164 W 


he Land, ar; \ ions, how Femate lager, 
Des not {o well deſerit*d i in thy great Dpavughts 


ODS D3182! UMM 110% | EY7, 1 9; ih vo 
eA E That 


+6 4 


ISA EE ©” TEL OOK. 
5 rindi Kamera, 
vFbat:cachooby- 


Tm 8k 


m_ Hank: dogs 2in) bor Pregaamt-Bog'cls 
tut bn ? ) 
Go ut bas ET Ed Surface. wear 


\ bnpe'er ahe ſparieus Figldgioh- HF6O8an; 
Or bay qurendedr Kepriconienend 35 ie ku 1 


Is by thy skilfy] Peneil ſo exattly  ſhojnag 
wept ardiibeli 


has drawn; -- _ efiva - 


But farther does ſurpaſs* and farther koke bkery, 
| Beymidabe Tiivels-oftheidozzad: Year! ! 
Ribs glonipuls Scenwofiffaryy' Vipetity; 
*: - 5 herd che raft Purliwirubthy Bey, 
- *4- = 4 * >undiboundirſ; watt af Nawre liog'v7 

— TijeVoyugesrphandnak W;2008 bold Diſtovtries 
"What- there the Gods in Parliarherit” 'Ubbate, 


"What Votes of atts Fs Fteav'tity "Molſes 


2217 nu pals; * 01h Grilob iow ot ox C 
.- By Thee fo well communicated Yay) 


ffi _ z As 


The, Preiie ef Homer. 65. 
-ie{8,if $04 bean ofghay, Cabal, oh Stare! 

As if thou hadſt been ſworn thePorvig-Qvadtllor 
an F3H4-d: 211 903 noqu; 0149000 gil (11% 


eft'#2011 6 0101 WOT :lui$Þjs if 2oldnnw 1a 


Et ir io The bai gamp Ex- 


urvey, 
Will not aſpire to Deedsas great as they ? 
'Wimnc generous Readers wohle: henot" infpire 


With the ſame pine Heat, the ſam? amdirjgus 
Fang Þ 1 | 2789)! © 


Methinks' from 24s top witl'hoble Joy T view 
The'warl io Squsrdrons whos _ Condutt 


Cc: 190 14 led; / 
Liga immoral Hoſt cecaing on his be, 
- And him'the bluſhing Gods out-do.'1: 


re_F eds daes bis GN Standards 


We ſtalks inthe Van, _ Slaughter in the. 
Rere. 


Whole Swarths of Enemicshis Sages 
badDimbsof :Mangled Chriefs Ais paſſage 


ftrow, 


And . flouds of reeking Gore rhe Field 0'er- 
flow : 


k 2 While 


EG of Monit 

. ERPs 7 Mott” from*his 
F > 10 {Nara afSwtey 7 o110 1/1 11oed Aber! ali zA 
Withhigh! concern.upon the 6ghribks Gown, 


And wrinkles his-Majeffick Brow-into-a Frown, 
*To ſeebols | 


WAG trier; Mite Bate!" 
| eY27HE 211019 
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 Whilezbe, gra: Myr deetan Youth. in rnnge 


Bore? i&hFER © 77! + 1? (11 V/ 
yo by Chariey o his years ſot freq] 


F301, Gaurdjans,; and theit0aviſh tyranny;, 
 Ng;Lutor, bur the Budg Phyloſophers he.knew!: 
And well enough the grave, and uſefull Tools 
Miphr ſerve tored hirh Lectures} & roipleale 
WithainintelfigiblzFargon of the Schools, 
And airy Ternis and Notions eftie Cs | 


They might the Art of 'Pratings and of Brawlin ng 
.. geach, , oy oy 


And ſome inſipid Homilies of Virtue preach: 
But when the mighty Pupil had outgrown 


Their muſJy Dilcipline, when manlier —_ 
poſſels'd 


Hrs genefous Princely Breſl, 


-» Þ>—> > 3 DÞ-mn 


The Praiſe. of Homer: \ 67. 
Now ripe for Empire, and a Crown, 

And fll'd with luſt of Honour, and Renown ; 

Val 160 'He then learnt to'contemn _ 014 


The deſpicable things, the men of 'Flegmy': 
$zait he to the) doll Pedants! gave Relcaſe;”) 
ae a more poble Maſter ſtrajght took Place.: 


vs 6H the Grecian Warriour ſo could'f 
'praife,”* ' e : 


«rf, ., A$Might io him juſt envy raiſe, 


' Who Cone would think) had been himſelftoo 
high ii Uo 
To envy any thing of all Morfality, 
_ Twas thou that taughr'it him Leſſons loftier. 


The Art of Reigning, and the Art of War : 


"1 wondrous was the Progreſs, which he 
- 11:1 madey- 


While hethe Alts of thy great Pattern read : 
The World too narrow for his boundleſs. Con- 
queſts grew, 
"He Conquer'd one, and wiſh'd, and wept for 
''" new: 
From thence he did thoſe Miracles produce, 


And Fought, and Vanquiſh'd by the Condutt of 
mn 


E 3 No 
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63 Th _ of Homer, > 
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; i #E&95 i LUAN Je | itÞ 74 $5" of AE 2 _ 
No —_— rival Natjons quarrell'd for thy 


A: Prana reve and of higher worth 11 
_ whick kd wrong: and aſs 


hey Hero for ught, 


forth,. 
Thad that for @hich chy mig 
Nod Troy withten years Ss an En 


Well dhe think ir .n6the i KabE"dre that 


(04113 DION BO 11 


Which the "ahols World would with ambition 


claim: 
; Well Ai they "Temple raiſp 


To Thee, : at whom Nature | her Telf | ſtood i in a- 


A work, ſhe never triedr to ac end, nor wk q 
In _ = We Man, by chance. ſhe form'd 


MV 6 would dur willing © The reſign” | 


_ Fer fabulous Archer, and her boatted Conſtuntlhe; 


And half her Worthies of the Norman Line, 


And quit the honour ot their Births to be enſur'd 
- bo Thine? : 0] Ty b i 
How juſtly might it the wiſe choick approve, 


Prouder ſn this than Crete to han © brayyhs forth 
| Almighty Jovet. ? pi 
6, VUn- 


1 


| 


PE TTng 69 


bnuo zvorcdned of ng 6 and ray noi oh 


"A kefes/ 
ere by thy g cat reat Mod : Cy to 


In vain for worthleſs Falne we Fo 
» 33-1 


Thar pear in he rait J_ ofa A NarryW "The: 


"With noble labours to enrich Qur Land, 


Which noric beyondiout Stipars pouchſafeeoilh' 
derſtand. 9xs eointuo] 


Be the fair ſtructure ne'er fo well delin'd, 


The parts with 'ne&er [> much! progotfion 
ef? oljoyad 3 . g *« 41 
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Ye Albjon Rivers, weep your Fountains dn. 8 
And all ye Plants your moiſture ſpend; gn die : 
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Lament until you be transform'd' agent io0 7 
| Let every Roſe paleas the Lilly be, ks x 

0 | Ra Witter HORPire the'Klnbg 7 eG, 


FP 


C(i1 But 


-F . 


6 Bags: 


- 
- 


ECD == Tis Paforis ou if the "Greek. 

here more vigorous grow 

KEE thy ſad. glory ſhow, - 
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is fled. 
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How Zion'sdead, how the loy'd Swain is gone, 
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Who 


» Two Paſtorals out of theGreek. * 79 
Who's there after thee, that dares pretend 
Raſtily to take thy warbliog Pipe in hand? 

Thy Nieves remain yet freſh in eyery eary . 


And: give usall delight, and alldeſpair: 

WW Pleas'd, £ccho Rill does on them meditate, 

iQ, | A-drothe whiſtling Rogds their ſounds repeat. 
'Pas only e're can equal thee in Song, 

dg; That task does only to great Pan belong : 

But Pex himſelf perhaps will feat to try, 


t: | Will fearperbapsto beour- done by thee. + 
14 Come all ye Mules, come, adorn the Shepherd's 
[ ww _— 

Hith never fading Garlands,never-iying Perſe. 
Fair Galates too laments thy death, 
Lameats the ceaſing; of thy tuneful breath : 
- Oft ſhe, kiad Nymph, reſorted heretofore 
To heawthy artful meaſures from the ſhore : Aran 
' Not harfh [ike the rude Cyclops were th iy lays, 
[ Whoſegrating ſoynds did her ſoft ears diſpleaſe: 
Such-4yas the, farce ofthy enchangi ng Toggue, 
That ſhe for ever conld have heard thy Son % 
Rs | F And 


& Two \ Paftorals ous. of the Greek. b 
And chid the hours, that did ſo fwiftly run, T' 
And thought the Sun too haſty xo go dawn, _ Fc 
Now does that lovely Nereid for thy ſake , 
The Sea, and all her fellow Nymphs forlake: 3 
Penſive upon the Beach, ſhe ſits alone, _ * Hs 
And kindly tends the Flocks from which thow're Fo 
gone. E Tt 
Come all ye Mules, come, aord the Sheer 
Herſe, | Lo 
With never fading G Wo”, never-dyin verſe. 
With thee, ſweet Bien, all the grace of Song, Bui 
Andall the Mzſes boafted Art is gone : An 
Mute is thy Voice, which could all bearts com- To 
: mand, | U 
Whoſe pow*r no Shepherdeſs could &er with- 2 
ſtand: He 
All the ſoft weeping Zoverabout thee moan, An 
At once their Mothers darling, and their own': * He 
4a>Dearer waſt thou to Zexvs than her Zowg, r 
Than her charm'd Gurdle, than her Faithful ” 
Doves, _ | Thi 
Than the laſt gaſping Kiſſes, which in death > 
Adonis wg. and with rages his breath. = 
es "FE (1 12444 [SITE P1161; | Loy 
This 


"his 


| Two Paftorals out of the Greek. ic 
This, Thames, ah ! this is now the fecond loſs, 
For which in tears thy weeping Current flows : 
Spencer, the Muſes glory, went before, 
He paſs'd long ſince to the Zlifien ſhore : 


For him(they ſay) for him;thy dear lov'd Son, 


Thy waves did long in ſobbing murmurs 
roan 


Lang fIPd the Sea with their complaint, and 
moan : 


But now, alas! thou do'ſt afreſh bewail, 
Another Son does now thy ſorrow call: 

To part with either thou alike waſt loth, 
Both dear to. Thee, dear tothe Fountains both £ 
He largely drank the Rills of ſacred Cham, 
And this noleſs of Zis nobler ſtream: 

Far fam'd ip bot and renown'd Exploits * 


This meddled (nat. with  bloudy Fights and 1 
Wars, | 


Px was his Song,'8& Shepherds harmleſs jars, 
Loves peaceful Combats, and its gentle Cares. 


al, F 35 Loyy 


82 Two Paſorals out of twe Greek. 
Love eyer was the ſubje& of his Lays, : 
And his ſoft Lays'did. Yeus/ ever pleaſe, 


Come all ze Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's. 
Herſe 


Hith never fading Gatlin never- -dying Perſe 
Thou, ſacred Bioy, art lamented low rs Þþ 
Thanall our tuneful Bards, that dy d before: 
Old Chanter, wh firſt taughtthevuſe of Verls, | 
No longer has the tribute of our tears : 

Milton, whoſe Muſe with ſuch a daring flight 
Led out the warring Seraphins to fight : % 
Bleft Cowly too, who' on the banks of Cham 
Sofveetly figh'd his wrongs, and told his flame: 
And He, whoſe Song rais'd Coopers Hill ſo high, 
As made itsglory with Parneſſusvie * 
And f6fr-Orinds, whoſe bright Miblog name 
Stands next great Stpphot s inthe ranks of fame: 
MI now univept, and unretedtel pals, 
Add 1 in our.griet, no longer ſhare a place: | 

. ” emIoiap$2: ba; at 0 _ L272 £9 
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Fon alone does alt our tears engroſs, 
.Onrtears are all roo few for B;ow's loſs. 
:"00he of ye 'Mnſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's 


Herſe 
.\HFGth never fading Carl ands, never-dying Verſe. 
Thee all the'Herdſmen mourn in gentleſt Lays, 
And rival oncangther in thy praiſe : 
In ſpreading Letters they engravethy Name + 
On eyery Bark, that's worthy oftheſame:: 


Thy, Name is warbled forth by every tongue, 
Thy Name the, Burthen of each Shepherds Song : 


Waller, the ſweer't of living Bards, prepares 


For thee his tender'ſt, and his niournfull' airs, 


And I, the meaneft of the Britiſh Swains, 
Amongſt the reſt offer theſe humble ftrains : 

If Lam reckon'd not unbleſt in Sbng, 

"Tis what I owe to thy all-teaching tongue: | 
Some of thy Art, ſome of thy cuncful breath - 
Thou did'>by Will to worthleſs me bequeath + 


F 3 Others 


Bu Two Paſtordls ont of the Greek. 
Others thy Flocks, thy Lands/thy Riches have, 


To me thou didft thy Pipe, and Skill vouchlafe, 


| Come all ye Muſes, come, adarn the op can 5 
Herſe 

HFth never-fading Garlends, never dine Ferſe. 
Alas ! by whatill Fate, toman unkind,” ' 
Were we to {6 ſevere a lot defign'd WARTS 
The meaneft Flowers which zhe Gardens yet 
 TheyileſtiWeeds that flourifh'in the Field, 
Which muſtere long lie dead i in Winter's Snow, 


Shalbſpring again, again tnore vigorous grow: 


Which night js haſting now to ſnatch away, 
$hall riſc ney more ſhining and more gay : © 
Bur wretched we muſt harder meaſure find, 
The great'(t, the bray'it, the witr'ſt of mankind 
WhenDeath has once put out their light,in vain 
Ever expe the dawn of Life agaia : 

lathed dark Grave inſcaſible they lic, 

And t| chere leep out oP Eternity. 


Yon Sun, and this bright glory of the day; + 
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Two Paſtorals out of the Greek, 5 
There:thou to filence ever art, coafin'd, 
While leſs deſerving Swains are left behind: 


$9 pleaſe, the Fates to deal with us below, | 


They cull out thee, and let dull Aevias go: 

Meuizs ſtill lives; till let him live for me, 

He, ang his Pipe ſhall ne*er my envy, be: 

None e'er that heard thy ſweet, thy Artful 
 Fongue, 


Will grate their'ears with his rough untun'd 
SONg. 


ou all ye Mu ſes, come, adornthe Shepherd's 
'"-Blerſe 
gal With never-fading Garland',never-dying Verſe. 
A fierce Diſeaſe, ſent by ungentle Death, 


Snateh'd Bion hence, and ftop'd his hallow'd 
breath : 


A fatal damp put out that heav'aly fire, 
Thit'facred heatwhich did his breaſt inſpire, 


Ah! what malignant ill could boaſt that power, 


Whichhis ſweet voice's Magick could not cure? 
Ah eryel Fate!how could'ſt thou chuſe but ſpare? 
How could'ſt thou exerciſe thy rigour here ? 


Would thou had'ſt thrown thy Dart at worthleſs 
me, 


And letthis dear, this valued life go free: 
F 4 Better 


Bf  TwoPdforelrom of the Greek,” 
Better ten thouſknd meaner.Swains had'dy'd, 
That this beft Work of Nature been deftroy 'd. 


Come all 7 Muſes come, \«dore the Sepheti 
 Heyſe 


| With ever fadingGarlapdeyuever-ayine Pf. 
Ab, yould kind Death alike had ſent mehende 
But grief ſhall dothe work, and ſaveits pains; 
Grief ſhall-accompliſh my deſired doorlhy 
And ſoon diſpatch me to Elyfum: 

"There, Zion, would I be, there gladly ktow,. 


How wich ay voice thon charm'ft the ig 
below. 5P:; A 


-. Such as may-melt the fierce Z/jfixm Queen ; 
 Sheonce her ſelf was pleay'd with tuncful trains) 
And ſang, and.dangd on the Sjcilien Plains: :' 
Fear: gots thy Sohg: ſhould unſureeſsful prove, 
Fear not; but! 'twill the pitying Goddeſs move; 
She once was won by Orpheus beav 'aly Lays, 
And gave his fair - Barpdice rileak 


$Siog, Shepherd, us one of uhy Araigh aiding: . 


\ And * 


At 


Sh 
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7wo Paſtorats ont-of the Greek. g7 
And thine ”as Pow'rful ( queſtion not, dear 
Ce Ih ang 
Shall bring'thee baok to: theſ&glad Hills again, 
Ev'n [1 my ſelf, did I at all excel, _ 
Would try cheumiplt my oive arj 
©Would cry to move therigid king of 
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| Imitatated - ofthe Greek of Bion 
| of Smyrna. 
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Mourn Adonis, fair Adonis dead, 
Ob dead, and all that's lovely with him 


_ __ .  Comeall ye Loves come hither and bemoan 
_ _ The charming ſweet Adonis dead and gone: 
Riſe from thy Purple Bed, and rich Alcove, 
Throw off thy gay attire, great Queen of Love 
+; Heaceforth in fad and mournful weeds appear, 
: And all the marks of grief, and ſorrow wear, 


And 


ONIS. 


+ 
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| And tear thy locks, and beat thy panting breaſt, 


Two Paftoral out of vbe Greek. work. 


Andery, My dear Adonisir detesf, | 
« . mourn Adgwis, the, ſoft Loves bemoan + 

The gentle ſweet Adepirgead and gone, 1; | 
On my cold mountain lies 5 the wretched Youth, 
Kill'd by 4 fa IT 's  uppicying Tooth: 
In his white VI the fatal ſtroke is found, 


Nor whiter was that Tooth, that gave "the 
'F} $3» wound ;' 
From the wide wound faſt flows the fireamiog 


g9fE : 
And ftains chaeghio which was al ſhow beforgs 
His breath with quick ſhort trembling. comes 


and goes, 

And Death is fainting eyes begins to cloſe: 
From his pale lips theruddy colour's fled, 
Fled, and has left his ki eend dead: 

Yet Venus never will his kifles leave, :| 
The Goddeſs ever to his lips will deve. - 

The kiſs of her dear Youth does pleaſe her ill” 
Butherpoor:Yourh does'not the pleaſure feel : | 
Dead he feels not ber Love, feels not herGofer, © 
Feels noc herkils, which might ev'n liforetrive; 
I 


go Tio Puftoraiont of the Greek. 
I mourn Ada the fad Loves. bemoan © * + 

The comely-falriz44ons deat and gone. --+ 
Deep in his Thigh, deep wenrthe*killing ſmarts 
ws _ far it goes 1 in Tents heart; 


SF 379 THY 


And the hard Fats Wit their dead, Maſter ell; 


The troubled N ymphs alike in  doleful Brnink. 


Proclam his death chrough all the: Tres and 
- Plains :; er t+ +) [ 7 9! Y | 


| Bur the {ad Goddeſs, moſt of al forlits, 

- With Love diſtratted, and with S6trow torn 
wild ihr lobk; and Hans her air, 
With-Garments rents and with diſhevel'd hair, 


Through Brakesthroujyh Thickets,and through 
- pathleſs ways, -- 


Throu DA—— —_ and Dens of 
LVAges, 


'Undref};unſhod, careleſs of Honour Fame, 
And Dagger, flies, and calls on.hislov'd name + 
Rude Brambles, as ſhe goes, her body tear, 
And her-cutfeet with bloud the ſtones befi mear. 


She 


Two Paſtorals ont. ofiche.Greek. IT 

She thoughtleſs of the unfelt {mart flies on, - + 

Atnid fills the Woods and Valleys, with her moan, 
Lowdly does on the Stars and Fates complain,- 

> | Andprays them give Adoxis back again :.. 

. But he, alas! the Wretched Youth, alas! 

Lies cold and tif, extended 6n the graſs: 

Therelies he ſteep'd in gore, therelies he drown'd, 


by In purpleſtreams,that guſh from his own wound, 

| All the ſoft band of Loyss' their Mother 
mourn, . * | {#1 

- At once of beauty, and of _ forlorn. C.. a 

N Venus has loſt her Lover, and each grace, 


That fare before in triumph inher 'face, 


7h By grief chas'd thence,has now forſook the, | 
place. | 


of | That day which ſnatch'd Aezis from her arms 
That day bereft the Goddeſs of her charms. 


The Woods and Trees in- murmuring ſighs 
I; bemoan 


The fate of her Adonis dead and gone. 
r. The Rivers too, as if they would deplore 


Mw His death, with grief ſwell higher than before: 
The 


as Two Paftirals out of the Greek. 
The Flowers weep in tears of dreary dew, 


Aad by their drooping heads their ſorrow ſhevw :. 


But moſt the Cypries Queen with ſhrieks, and 


groans, 


Fills all the neighb'ring Hills, and Vales, and 


Towns: 
The poor Adonis dead | is all her cry, 
Adonis dead | ſad Echo. does reply. 

What cruel heart would not the Queen of Love 
To: melting tears, and ſoft compaſſioa move 
When ſhe ſaw how her wretched Lover fell, 
Saw his deep. wound, faw it incurable? 


Soon as her eyes his bleeding wound ſurvey'd, 
With eager clips ſhe did his Limbs invade, 


- And eſe ſoft, tender, motirtiful things ſhe 
ai 


-«Whither,O whither flift thou, wretched Boy, 
«Stay my Atonis, ftay my only joy, 
* Oftay, unhappy Youth, at leaſt till I 
« With one kind word beſpeak rheeere thou die. 
* Till once more embrace thee, fill] ſeal. 
j Ren thy dying lips my laſt farew el. 
« Look 
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«] 


Two Paſtorals out of the Greek. © -93 
Look up one minute, [give one parting Kiſs; '» 
&© One kiſs,dear Youth to dry theſe flowing £y65: 
« One kiſs as thy laſt Legacy I'd fain 

*« Preſerve, no God ſhall take it off again. 


| «Kiſs, = we watch thy Sang" eye: -balls 
roul, 


6 a thy laſt gaſp, andcatch thy fringes 


W 5. 


nd 


| <1} fuek itin, P11 hoard'it in my heart, 

Ve | ©*T with that ſacred Pledg will never part, 

Ve | < Butthouwilt part, butthou: art. gone; far gone 
« To the dark ſhades, andilear'&. me here alone 
« Thou dy'Rt, but hopeleſs Imuſt ſuffer life, 

© Muſt pine away with caſleſs endleſs grief. 
«Why was I borna Goddeſs 7 why was I 

« Made ſuch a wretch to want the pow'r to die? 
J's *« If Iby death my ſorrows might redreſs, 

© If the cold Grave could to my pains givecale, , 
| «Pd gladly die, Fd rather nothing be 

IC, « Than thus condemn'd to immortality : 

<]nh that vaſtempty void, and boundleſs waſt, 


% = We mind not what's to came, nor what is paſt. 
1 «Of 


os Tb Paſtorals out of the Greek. 
&« Of life, or death we 'know no difference, 
© Nor hopes, nor fears at all affeQt our ſenſe +/ be 


«© But thoſe who; Are; of of pleaſure once bereft,” © [ 


« And muſt ſurvives aro moſt unhappy left: -. ,, 
, & To ravenous ſorrow they are left a prey, 
« Nor canthey ever Ave deſpiir away. 
« Take, cruel Proſtrgine, take my Jov'd Boyz 
< Rich'withmy ſpoils, 8o thou my loſs enjoy: + 
« Take kinvrelentleſ#Goddefs, fer thy own, 
< Never-till'n 


4 j 


oſt thou my covy grown. 

« Hard Fate! thatthithe beſt of things muſt be 
« Always the plunder of the Grave, and thee : 
«The Grave,and thou'now all my hopes cngroſs) 
< And Ifor ever muſt Adors lofe. 

« Thou*rt dead, alas! alas! my Youth, thou'rt 
«c a— thee all my pleaſures tooare fled: 


« They're all like fleeting vaniſh'd dreams - 
{Yd 'ore, 


« And nought but the comnanins. lf, 4p 
« Ofta 


joys ne'ertobe taſted/mivre*-- - // 
cc With 


ith 


Two Paſtoral; oat of the Greek: PP 
« With thee myCefos, all my charms are gone;?} 


« Thy Vex#4s muſt thy abſence ever moan, | 
*And ſpend the tediouslive-long nights alone.” 


| © Ah! heedleſs Boy, why would'ſ thou raſhly 


chooſe 
«Thy felf to dang'rous pleaſures to expoſe ? 
«Why would thou hunt ? why would thoti 
any more 


« Venture with Dogs to chafe the foaming 
Boar ? 


« Thou walſt all fair to mine, to humane eyes, 
« But not ( alaſs ') to thoſe wild Savages. 


&« One would have thought thy ſweetneſs migfic 
have: charm'd 


« The rougheſt' kind; the flerceſt rage difarm'd * 
« Mine(Iam ſure ) it could ; but wo is thee! 
«All wear not eyes, all wear not breaſts like the, 


In ſuch ſad _ theDame her griefdid yeaty 


While the Wing Loves kept time with hef 
condplaint- : 


As many drops of Bloud as from the wound 
Of ſlain Adowie fell upon the ground, 
G .- 


96 Two Paſtoral: ont of the Greek. 
Sofnany tcars, and more you might have told, 
That dew the cheeks of weeping Venee.roul'd: 


Both _ and bloud to new-bora flow'rs $1ve 
, TUE, 


Hence Roſes ſpring, and thence Anemonies. [- 


Ceaſe, /enss,in the Woods tomaurn thy Love, 


Thou'it vented. Gghs, thou'ſt layifh'd tears 6- 
nough : 


See, Goddeſs, wherea-glorious, beg of State © 
Does ready for thy dear Adons wait: 

This bed was once the Scene of Love, arid Joy, 
But now. muſt bear the wretched, murder'd Boy: 
There lies he, like a pale, and wither'd Flower, 
Which ſome rude hand had cropr before its hour: 
Yet ſmiles, and beauties ſtill live in his face, 


Which death can never frighten; from their 
- place. 
There let him lie upon that conſcious bed, 


Where you loves myſteries ſo oft have tried : 


When you've enjoy*dſo many an happy night, 


Each lengthen'd into ages of delight. 


Thete 


Mf \ I. .t. 


T, 


Ty 


rc 


| Ta: Puftorals ont -of the G reck. 
There lethimlieghere heaps of Flowers trows 3 


Roſes and Lilllissftore upon him throw, | 
And iniyrtle Girfands laviſhly beſtow : 
Pour:Mytrhyaad Balmy and coftlieſt Ointments 


Flowers are faded, Ointments worthleſs grown 
Now tliy Adon#, now thy Youth is gone, 
Who was all fweetneſſcs compriz'd itt ore: 
In purple wrapt, Adons lies in ſtate, 
A Troop of mourning Loves about hit wait : 
Each does ſome mark of their kind forrow ſhow; 
One breaks his Shafts, t'orfter uaſtrihas his Bows 
Athird upon his Qaiver wreaks' his hate, 
As the fad cauſes of his haſty fate : 
This plucks his bloudy gatments off, that 
Water in veſſ:1s from the neigh'bring Springs; 
Some waſh his Wound; ſome fan him with 3 
their Wings : | 
- All equally their Mothers loſs benivan; 
Al moan for poor Adonit dead and gone.” © 


07 


| tad 


98 Two Paſtorals out of the Greek: 
Sad FHymer too the fatal loſs does: monrn, 


His Tapers all to Funeral Tapers turn, 

Andall his wither'd Nuptial Garlands bura + 
His gay,and airy Songs are heard” no' more, |: 
Bur mournful Strains,that hopeleſs love deplore. 
Nor do the Graces fail to bear a part 

With wretched Pens in her pain and ſmart : 
The poor Adonis dead! by turns they cry, 

And ſtrive in grief the Goddeſs to out-vie. 

The Muſes too in ſofteſt Lays bewail 

The happleſs Youth, and his fled Soul recal: 
ah! numbers are to weak 


Butall in vain ; 
To call the loſt, the dead Adonis back : 

Not all the pow'rs of Verſe, or charms of Love 
The deaf remor{lcſs Proſerpine can move, ' 


Ceaſe then, ſad Queen of Love, thy Plaints 
give o'er 


Till the next year reſerve thy atief in-ſtore : 
Reſerve thy Sighs, and Tears in ſtore till then, 


- Then thou muſt ſigh, then thou muſt weep agen. 
; Para- 


> 


['Co 


o'f- 


Yo In So -99 


——— <V— 
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Paraphraſe upon the 137. Pſahn, 


— — ” 


| I, 
rx. Ar from our pleaſant native Paleſtine, 
| E- Where great £uphrates with a migh- 
ty Current flows, 
Anddvesin watry limits Baby/on confine, 
Curs'd Bubylor! the cauſe,and author of our woes; 
' There on'the Rivers fide 
Sate wretched, Captive we, 
'1And in fad Tears bewailPd our milery. 


Tears, whole vaſt ſtore increas'd the neigh- 
b'ring Tide: 

We wept, & ſtrait our grief before us brought 

A thouſand diſtant ObjeAs to our tho 1ght. 

As oft as we ſurvey'd the gliding Stream, 

Lov'd Jordandid our ſad remembrance claim : 

As oft as weth' adjoyning City view'd, 

Dear Sons razed Walls our Grief reney'd: 

G 3 We 


| Lo Parepbraſe upon the 137. Pſalm. 
We a on all the Pleaſures of our happy 


\ Late raviſh's by a cruel. Conquiroprs bags: 


We thought oa every piteous, every mournful 
- ,__ thing, 
That mightexceſstoour enlarged ſorrows bring; 


2. Deep filence told the greatneſ} of « aur Erick, 
_ OfGrief too great by Vent to find 1eligf: 
Our Harps As mute and dumb, a: a .\WEL 
Hung ulelcſs, and negleQed, by, 


| And a cheg z, broken {ring would lend 
Asif with us they. felt a ſympathy, 


Ang mourn'd their own, andour Captivity : 
The gentle River toozas if compaſſionate grown, 
As 'ewould its Natives cruelty _attone, 
As: it pa ['d byzin murmurs gaye a pity;ngGroan. 


2. 


3- There the proud Conquerors, who gaveus 
Chains, 
Whoall our ſutPrings and misfortunes gave; 


Did with rude Infolence our Sorrows brave, 


Atd with inſulting” Raillery thus mock'd our 
ou Pains : Rn | Play 


* tr 46d « 


- 
« ” 
- % 
" 
” 
- 
[1 


L101. Paraphraſe upon the $3. Pſalm, >: 
Pliy as {ſaid they )iſome brish, aud airy ſtrain, 


-  .x88ch, as yaur Andeftors were mont to hear | 


Os Shilo's pleaſant Plain 


here all the Virging met ts Danets once ugeusr: 


: Or one of thoſe; [| 
 H/bich your iSoſtrious David did-compoſe, 
- While be filÞd Iſrael's happy Throne, 
Grea Soldier, Poet, and Mufitian, ul iwone: 
Ofz (hive we heard ) he went with Harp ## hind, 
Captain of all th' harmonious Band, 
And | vamquiſh'd all the Choir with's fngle 5hill alone : 


4. Forbid it Heav'a! forbid thou gear © ———_—_ 
hallow'd'Natne, 


: We thowld thy - Sacred: _ defame,' 
; Or them with impious cars profane. | 
No, .no, inhumane {laves, is this atime 
(Oh..cryel; and prepoſterous demand !)).,. 


1 When cyery Joy, and every. Smike's a crime, 
A.Fieafon goour poor unhappy, aative Land? 


G 4 Is 


\£o: : Pataphrafe ap0p the 137. Pſalm. 
Is thisatirhe for {prightly Airs, 
When every-look the Badg of: ſorrow-wears, 
__ AndLiveryof out Mileries, 
Sad miſcries tha vall for alt ourBreath in Gghs, 
And all the Tribute of our eyes, 


. , = \ . . 
And moiftureof .our Veins our very\blaud in 
tears ? 


When nought: canclaim our Thoughts Feraſe 
lem, but- thou, 


I {ad Deſtru8ion 2 Fall, and Qer- 


3- 
: Mg deareſt 'City ! late our Natjon jiiteſ 
i ,', Pride! 


_ Envy of all the + 2 Yo ,world beſide! 
Oþ ſacred Te «mplez: 909th! Almighty's bleſs'd 


. Now yore forſiken' by our angry God! 
-Shall ever ditinr tifne, or Place” 
| Your firm Ideas from my Soul deface?*®” 
- mb: Shalt* 'they not ſill cake vp ny kn 


Eh av that, Ind d Life and T at att > 


Grant 


4d 


nt 


i kich now oerall theturieful WB can boaſt 


[PU # 


f day,, 47 * 


Pargphraſc upon the 197: Pſalm. © 103 
Grant Heav'a nor ſhall:my Pray'rs. the Curſe 
withſtand ) | 
Thar this my [carned, $kilful hand 


commend, 
Which does as "_ ready and 'unerring 


- pros, ky 
As nature, when it would its joynts gr Hagers 
4 move) 3 ' Us "; # 


Grant it forget1 its Art and feeling t60, 


When I forget x to think, to wiſh, to pray for you: 


ng 
6. For ever tied with Dumbpeſs bemy tongue, 


When! i it ſpeaks ought t that ſhall not to your 


J\1 [1111 bl 3 { F133 Os 
Praife belong, 


If that/beHirthe eor{tiirStbjeRt of mp Muſe, 
and Song. | 


{ 


i9 NF; I: 7 2g \- | 
7. paionithe; Heav'rs, Fethember Eton that 


And with like ſufferings theis ſpight repay” 


Who made our Miſeries their cruel Mirth and 
; SCOrNy.. 
'Who Taugh'd to ſee our flaming City ha, 


And wiſh'd it might to Aſhes turn: 
Raxze, 


F605  Pariphreſe agen the 137." Pſaw. 
 Rarke, rave $t (was their curſedery ) 
Rexe af its fac ly Structures, down, I : 4 


nd lay its Palaces, - and. Temple level with the 
' — routed, 
_ Till Sipn buried iy bis diſmal Ruives tit, | 


Forgot alike its Place, its Name, and Memory. 


8.' And thou proud Babylon) juſt Objet of our | 
Hate, TAE-T0 "350 
Thou: too ſhalt feel the ſad reverſe of Fate, No 


The thou art now exalted high, 


And with thy loſey head oertop'ſt theSky, : 
As if thou would'ſt the Pow? rs above Jefie ; pu 
Thou ifthols.Pawrs ( and ſure whey will) | * 

F 


prove juft, Fa 140% 7) 
Ifmy Prophetick Grief can ought foreſee) | Ant 


© Erglopg ſhalt laygþas dofty head ia duſt, | \ 
And bluſh in Bloud for all thy preſent Cruelty, | C0! 


' How lowdly then flaſl We retort theſe bitter B 
"Tavats! :-' 


How (BR0y to the Muſick of thy Aiters danee! | / 


5. A 


105 


TO rj 


. Paraphtafe won the 1y5%\ Pſalm. 
13 Ji; 5. By PE - 
- Ay will comeGel mightk- feet!) ete:long 
the | 11, har bal revenge aur, mighty wrong: _ 

| Then bleſs'd, for eyer bleſs'd be he” *<* 
Whoever fhall - return'c on thee, 

of Andg gave it deep, and Pay't with. bloudy bi: 


- May neithey aged Groans, not: Infants Crivs, 


| 
Te 


Nor pitious Mothers Tears,nor raviſh'd Virgins 
X Sighs, 

d Soften thy unrelenting Enemies, 

Va, - men, _— 

« Let them as thou to us inexorable prove, 

if Nor Age nor Sex their deaf compaſſion move; 


Rapes, Murders, Slaughters, Funerals, 
') Andallthou durſt attempt within our SioxsWall, 
May'ſt thou endure, and more, till joyful we 
ley Confeſs tby ſelf out-done in artful cruelty. 


itter | Bleſs'd, yea,thrice bleſſed be that barbarous 
Hand 


nec! | (Ohgricf,thatT ſuchdireRevenge commend!) 


A 


Who 


296 : P aFphreſe wpon the £137 \P/abs. 
Who tears out Infants from their Mothers 
; Womb, 
21And hurlschewyet unborn utito their Tomb : 
BleB'd he wikeplucks theww fromtheirParents 
Arms, 3 DO 4} os ep 11 1 
That Sandi py from all common harms, 


W with heir Skulls and Bones all pave = 
Vl ee dk Gare, 10 wr 


Andi Se Chentily va their ſear 


ter Brajns and Gore. 
eq, 'QUY ; TEWZ-» + 0% 5146 
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4 
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F 


Porephriſe upon the HYMN T 


| S. AMBROSE. 


_ 2 'Y ODE. | 


'N 
—0 Thee,0O God, we thy juſt Praiſes ſings 
6 To Thee we thy great Name Ie» 
hearſe: 

Wearethy Vaſſals, & this hamble Tribute bring 


To thee, acknowledg'd only Lord and King, 


| | Acknowledg'd Sole and Sovereign Monarch of 
'a- the Univerſe. 


All parts of this wide Univerſe adore, 
Eternal Father, thy Almighty power : 


— | -- The Skies, andStars, Fire, Air,and Earth,and 
., Sea, 


With all their numerous nameleſs; Progeny 


Con- 


> . "OF - 
7 < an ©. 
. 
> . 
. * L 


Paraphraſe upon the 
—"Conftefs, and their due Homege pay to thee - 


For why? thouſpak'ſt rheWordzand mad'ſt them 
All from Nothing be. | 


oy all Apgels;all thy Klorjeus Court on 
igh, a 
Seraph and Cherub, the Nobility, 


And whatſoever Spirits be - 
Of efſer Honour, leſs Degree 3 
| To Theein heav'nly Lays 
They ſing loud Anthems of immortal Praiſe: 
Still Holy, Holy, Holy Lord of Hoſts they cry, 
This is cheir bus'neſs, this their ſole employ, 


.And thus they ſpend their long and bleſt Eter 
nity. 
2, 


Farther than Natures utmoſt ſhoars and limits 
ſtretch 


The ſtreams oftthy unbaundediGlory reach; 
Beyondtheſtraits of ſcanty TimezandPhace, 


Beyond the ebbs and flows of matter 's arrow 
Seas | THEY 


hop: reach, and fill the Ocean of Keernity and 
Space. 


Isi 


ee ; 


hem 


: off 


Fymn of S. Ainbroſe. I09 : 
Infus'd hke ſome veſt migbty ſoul,; * 

Thou do'ſt inform and actuate this (pegious 
whole * | 


Thy:unſcen hand does the welbjoyatcd Frame 


ſuſtain, 


- | Which elſe would. to, its primitive Nothing 


. ſhrink again, 
But moſt thou do'ſt thy Majeſty dilj {play 


In the bright Realms of everlaſting Day: 
There is thy reſidence, there do'ſt thou reign, 
There on a State of dazling Luſtre fit, 
There ſhine in Robes of pure refined Light ; 


Where Sun's.coarſe Rays are but, a Foil and 
Stain, 


And refuſe Stars the Sweepiogs of thy glacious, 
Train. 


3, 
There all thy Family of memial Saints, * 
Huge Colonies of bleſs'd" Inhabirants, 


Which Death through countlefs Ages has tran\- 
planted heace, 
| Now on thy Throne for ever Wait, 


And fill the large Retinue of thy heay'nly State. 
There 


126 \Parephreſe upon 

There reverend Prophets wen AL _ 
. Iy Show, _ 

of old thy Envoys extraordinary BL 


- Whobrought thy ſacred Embaſſies of Peace 'and 
War, 


Thattoth' obedient; this the rebel-world below: | 


By them the mighty Twelve have their abode, 
Companions once of che Incarnate {uff”ringGod, 


Partakers now of all his Triumphs there, 
As they on earth didi in his Miſeries ſhare. 


of Martyrs next a crawn'd. and glorious 
Choire, 


Illufttious Heroes, who have gain'd 


Through dangers, and Red Seas of Bloud, the 
* * Promigd Land, | 


And paſs'd through Ordeal Flames to the Eter- 
nity 1n Fire. 


There all makeup the Confort of thy Prailc, 
To Thee'they fing (and never ceaſe ) 
- Loud Hymas,a0d Halletujah's of applauſe: 


An Angel- «pan does the \Senſe and Strains 
compoſe Cy 


> ” 


j 


| Senſel 


Ar 
Sr 


The: 


| Hyms of S. Ambroſe, '1tt 
Senſe far above the reach of mortal Yerſe, 
Strains far above the reach of mortal ears, 


And all, a Muſe unglorited can fancy; or re- 
hearſe. 


4 
Noris this Conſort only kept abovey 
Nor is it tothe bleſs'd alone conkin'd ; 
But Earth, and all the faithful here are joyn'\l 
And ftrive tovie with themin Diity and in Love: 
And, tho {hy caanot equal Notes and Meaſures 


Tal 


Strive to return ch" imperfe& Ecclices of thy 
Praile. 


They through all Nations own thy glorious | 
Name, 


 Andevery where the Sreat Three: One (j9- 
claim, 


Thee, Father of the World, aad Us,ind bim, 


Who muſt Mankind,whom thou dic make; 
'.._ Redeems 


Thee, bleſſed Saviour, the ador'd rue, only Lot 


Totan debas'd, to reſcue Man undone : 


=”, And 


= 92 Y Sus __ 
112 And Phe, FtetnaR Holy! Power: -- 
©WHo do'lt by Grace exalted Man reſtore - 
6411; Hefof'by the o1d Fall Ant Sin betite: 
You bleſs'dandglorious Trinity, | 
- © Riddle to baffled Knowledge and Philoſophy, | 
Which caaobtebrmipretientithe mighty'Miſtery 
Of numetotsDne,and'the atitumber'd Three, 
-n topleſs Pile of Wondeti! lat whoſe Fetic 
2 /"Reaſon ic ſelf furtis igiday with the height, 
-. Above the futfering pheth of Alijncdhte Wit, 


| And All, but.rhe ig gh af. Palthytht Ba- 


""gle's towring 


Fr 


. 4 | y ” off Tr 
&O1IG1; di 5 1 


Bleſs Jeſu! ho! wy ſhall we cnotigh adore, To 
Orthy « unbounded Love; or thy "Stibounded 


, 
Ft art PE oket oF Heal n, You art the Al 
2H8v! miphty's Heinz: Erich Dito od WW 
:Thoy = = Eternal Off- ſpring, of:tif Eternal 
A 
dir PTY the Worlds Redeemer ſ whom to R 
[free 
From bonds of Death and endleſs miſery, 


Bo.” - + Tho 


n 


— HhmWWof 8. Ambroſe." t1f 
'Thowthought'ſ -ir-n6 diſdain to ay 

Inhabiter to low mortality : | 
Th' Almighty thought it no diſdain 

To dwell in the pure Virgins {ole Womby 


There did the' boundleſs Godhead, and whole 
Heay'n find* root; - 


Anda fmall point the Circle of lafinity contain, 
* Hail Rabſont of Matkird, all- -great, all-good | 
-. Who did6t attone us with thy Bloug, 
Thy ſelf the Offering, Alter,Prieſt, and God ! 
Thy ſelf di8ft:dis tobe-our glorious Bail . 


From Deaths I TTUNE the eternal Flaming 


Jail: 
Thy ſelf thou. gav' the;ineſtimable Price; 


ToPurchaſe and Redeem our mioxtgag 'd/Heav'nt 
_, and Happineſs, 


Thither, when thy great Work on Burch had 
end, 


When Death it ſc1f was Nain nd dead 
And Hell with all its Powers captive led, 
Thou didft again trinmphantly Aſcend t 


H 4 Thets 


r14 Pankres upon. the. "—_ 


There#o't Thou now by Thy great Father fit 
on high, 


With equal Glory, equal Majeſty ) 


Joyat: Ruler of the © everlaſting s Monarchy. . 
| 9 P03 On: Hov/D 


F SE3 EEETS. | oil = 
An ORF EFE chav ſhak wich, greaer tri 


umph come, NE 
4 


| When the..laſt Trumpet. ſounds the general 
' Doom : 


Ard ( Io! )theu __ and Us!) the direful 
{ound does make 15; 12 


Through 4 <eorks wide: die Monzality a- 


Wo Free lo!) bs all liver 
At Thy Dread Bary:'- | |} 
' And all receive th* :unalterable Sentence there. 
Aﬀrighted Nature trembles at the diſmal Day, 
And ſbrinksfor fear, and vaniſhes away : 


Both that, and Time breath out theirtaſt, and 
| now they die, 


And now are ſwallow'd up and loſt jn vaſt Eter- , 


nity. F 


3a; Mercy, 


Fi 


Sal 


ſit 


Hymn of S. Ambroſe. x15: 
Merey, Omercy, angry God ! ) 
Stop, ſtop —_ _— Wrath, too'fierce : to'.be 


ON And quench i ir with the Deloge of thyBloud ; 
Thy precidus Bicuid which was ſo freely ſpilt 
To waſh us from the ſtains of Sin and Guitt - 
O write us with it in the Bogk of Fate 
Amongſt thy Choſen, and Predeſtinate, 


Free Denizens of Heav'n, of the Immortal State. 


7. 
Guide us,. O Saviour ! guide thy Church be- 
low 
Both Way, and Star, Compaſs, and Pilot 
Thou: 
Dothou this frail and tott'ring, Veſſel ſteer 


. ... Through Lifes tempeſtuous Ocean here, 
Through all the toſſing Waves of Fear, 
And dang'rous Rocks of black Deſpair. 


Safe under Thee we ſhall to the wiſh'd Haven 
move, | 


And reach the undiſcover*dLands of Bliſs above. 
Thus low(behold/)to thy greatName we bow, 


And thus weever wiſh to grow : 
H 3 Con- 


a6 Parophrefe upon the 
Conſtant, 43 Time does thy fix*d-Laws obey, 


To tbee.our Worſhip and 0up Thanks we pay: 
- With theſe we wake the chearful Light, 
., With theſe weSlcep, ang Reſt invite ; 


And thus we ſpend our Breath, and thus we 
Tpend our ays, 


And never ceaſe toSing,atid liever ceaſ to Praiſe, 
o 


While thus each Breaſt, and Mouth, and 


—_— 
' ArefilPd with thy Praiſe, and Love,and Fear, 
Ler never Sin get room, oreatrance there : 


Vouchſafe, OLord, through this and all our 
' days | 


To gaurd us with Thy pow*rful Glace: 
Within our hearts let no uſurping Luſt be found, 
| No rebel Paſſion tumult raiſe, 


To break thy Laws, or break our Peace, 
But-ſer thy watch of Anzels on the Place,” - 


4nd keepthe Tempe Qilh gar forbidden 
pound SJ" S 


f 41A 


Ever 


An 


Hymns of S. Ambroſe, 
Ever, OLord, ro-us thy merciesgrant, 


wy; iNevet, © Lord; ter us thy fmereies want by 
it, Netr ne FRY Fayoli ,Bount + Liiberality,, 


Fe. rt 
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| But let - Ki ever on us be, 

ve Conſtant $6-UF one Hope and Trufton Thee: 

; On Thee we all our Hope and Truſt repo 

| | bs, never leave us to qur Foes, h 

| * Never, O Lord, deſert our Cuyſe: 

nd ' Thus aided and upheld by thee, ., 
Well fear : no Danger, Death, nor Miſery; 

| Fearleſs we thus will ſtand a falling world 

With cruſhing Ruins all about us hurl'd, 


And face wide gaping Hell, and all its Iighted 
 Pow'rs dehe. F 


Ir, 


uT 


— 
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4 Letter To the C ay; t0 a Frind | | 


Wi 
in, Town, glving an Account of the, 
Author's Inclinations to PorTry. Ve 

ys An 
Written 3 in Fuly, 168. My 


$; to chac Poet ( if & great a one, as he, Th 


> May fuffer in compariſon with me ) To 

wh heretofore i in Scythian exile pent, An 
To which he to ungrateful Rome was ſent, | | I 
If a kind Paper from his Country came, ; Th 
And wore ſubſcrib'd 1 fome Known, and faithful Por 
- Name 5 | 

That like a: pow'rful Cordial, did infuſe .- "Toi 
New life into his ſpeechleſs gaſping Muſe, Pra 
And Frait his Genius, which before did ſeem If g 
Bound up in Ice, and frozenas the Clime, wh 


By its warm force,and friendly influence thaw'd, | Fh 
Difſolv'd apace, andin ſoft numbers fowd: | yo 
Wch welcome here, dear Sr, your Letter had Thi 


With o me < ſhut vp is in cloſe conſtraint as gued 
++ Not 


al 


A hs 'E T T E, R. 
Not ezger Lovers, held in i tong Kilþeines, 
With warmer Joy, and a more tender ſcnſe, | 
_ thoſe kind Lines, which all their wiſhes” 


7 ad > 


And Gam. OF Seal. deliver's: Happineſs: . 
My grateful Thoughts ſo throng to get {broad, 2 


I19 
Wyim £0 


They over-run each ather in the crowd : 

To you with baſty flight they take their ways . 

And hardly for the dreſs of words will Ray.: 
Yet pardon, if this only faulcT find, 


That while you praiſe too much, you are leſs 
_ kind: 


; Conſider, Sir, tis ill and dang'rous thus 


"Toover-lay a youhbg and tender Muſs : 

Praiſe, the fine Diet, which we're apt to love, 
If given to. excels, does hurtful prove : 

Where it does weak,diſtemper'd Stomachs meet, 
Fhat ſurfeits, which ſhould'nouriſhment create. 


Your rich Perfumes ſuch fragrancy diſpenſe, 


T heir Fiveetnefs overcomes, and | palls my ſcale ; ] 


fi 4 


On 


* P + 
+ 4 £2 
i Fs : 
- - 
is 
- 


- 7. F. Rey 
On myrak EF mfier {o navy Bays, . . 


If nk enpath em, quite oppreſs' A Bids Praiſe, 


ey f 


And reſembling fate with him 1 TECEIVE, 

WR: 43 IE nod w | 39 
intoo kin atriumph ' found his Grave, 

Smother'dwithGazlands, which Applauders 


' HAVE, 4m; 
To you theſe Projſes juſtlier al belong, 


By alienating which, your ſelf) fyou wrong : 
Whom better cal ſuch commendations fit 
Than you, who{6well teach and praiſe Wit'? 


Verſe, the greatibokf&tbf drudging Fools, from 


ſome, 


Nay moſt of Camo. with much ſrining 


come : 
They void 'em dridſing, ik in pain they write, 
As if they tiad i Strang ury of Wit: 
Your Pen uricall'd Mey Teadyly obey, 


And ſcorn your Inlifhobld flow RR as they * 
Fach;ſtrain of .yoursfo eafiedoes appear, ; 


Each ſuch a graceful .negligence, does wear, 

As ſhews you hays nonegand yet. want no care. 

None of yc-1, ſer; ous 1s pains ox time they coſt, . . 
>e 


3:0 £4. 34 ol 


Bur w! Echrown by,- you can afford for loſt : : 
| I 


| 


4 
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-- | Tffſuch the, frynsof your,logls, Jeilure;bey! - 
©. Your careleſs minutes yield, ſuch Poetry 3, , 


We gueſs what proofs your Geoius would im- 
_ part> 


Did it employ you, as it does divert : 
But happy yOu,more prudent,and morewilſe, | 
With better aims have fix'd your noble choice. 
While filly Lallthriving Arts refuſe, 
And all my hopes, and all-my vigour loſe, C 
f? In ſervice on that worſt of Jilts, a Muſe, 
m For gainful buſineſs court ignoble eaſe, 
And in gay Trifles waſt my ill-ſpent days. 
Little 'Tthought, my deareſt Friend, that you 
cy Would thus contribute to my Ruin too: 
O're-run with filthy Poetry, and Rhyme, 
The preſent reigning evil of the time, 
yi. | 1 lack'd, and ( well I did my feif aſſure ) 
" | From your kind hand TI ſhould receive a cure: 
When( lo!) inſtead of healing Remedies, 
| Youcheriſh, and encourage the Diſeaſe: 
Inhumane you help the Diſtemper or, 
Which was before but too inveterate grown : 


If f As 


——,S 
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Asa kitdlooket 6h,” who int'reft ſhares; 
Tho not in's ſtake, yet in his hopes and fears, 
Would tobis Friend @ puſhing Gameſter do, 
Recall his Elbow when he haſtes to throw;_ 

Such a wiſe courſe you ſhould haye took with d 

":im6; RX 
Araſhand vent'ring fool in Poetry. 


Poets are Cullies, whom Rook, Fame draws in, |, 6: 
And wheadles with deluding hopes to win : * 
But, when they hit, and moſt ſucceſsful are, M 
They ſcarce come off with a bare ſaving ſhare. A; 
Oft(Tremember ) did wiſe Friends diſſuade, A 
And bid me;quit the trifling barren Trade. T1 
Oft have I tried / Heav'n knows ) to mortifie BY 
This vile, and wicked luſt of Poetry : Cc 
But ſtill unconquer'd it remains within, 
Fix'd as an Habit, or ſome darling Sin. By 
In vainT better ſtudies there would fow, Ar 
Often I've tried, bur none will thrive, or grow: | of 
All my beſt thoughts, when I'd moſt ſerious be, Gi 
-Are never {rom its foul infeRidn/free; © -:-: It] 


Nay 


th 


15 


de, 


| Straif the great Sug yrite T'take in hand, * 
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Nay ( God forgive me) when Iſay my Prayers, 
I tcarce can help polluting them with Verſe 3. , .; 
That fabulous Fetch of old rever'sd I ſeem, 
Who turn whate'er I touch to'Droſs and Rhyme. 
- Ofc todivert the wild Caprice, I try /'; 1; 

If Sovereign Wiſdom and Philoſophy > 4 
Rightly applied, will give i reriedy-: 


Scek Nature, and my Self to underftand-! 

Much refleft ot his vaſt Worth and Fame; 

And much my tow, & groveling aims condetrin; 
Ang quarrel, that, my ill-pack'd Fate ſhould be 
This vain, this worthleſs thing call'd Pottry 
1 


But when I find this unreguarded Toy 

Could his important Thovghts, and POS i im- 
ploy, 

By reading 'there I am but more undone; 

And meet that danger, which'F went to'fhun. 

Oft when ill Humour, Shagrin, Diſcontent= 5 

Give leiſure my wild Follies to reſent, c 


I thus againſt my ſelf my Paſſion vent. 


| . 


Enough 


£24 4 þ E FF2R 
hs Enough, mad'rhy ming Sot,cnough for ſhavtie; 


« Give &er; and' alf TRY Quills to Tooth- g_ 
. Dama; LD ON @71G 0 5 


«Didfeverthan tho: Alter rob, 'or: wories : -;1- 
EXill the-Pricſt-there; and, CATER 4's 


FF force? 

lh hat elſe couſ-merir this Þ heayy Curſs?, 

« The greateſt Cyrſp, I can, I: vilh, on him, .. 

&« {If there be any;greater than £0. rhyme. : 

« Whofirſt did of chefewd inyention think,  . 
*Einf:1980a (wo lines with Hands, reſembling 


F; " 


$443.04 


« Fetrers, and © ains did on free Senſe impoſe : 
«Curs'd too beall the fools,who fit nce have went 
« Miſled in ſteps of that ill Preſident : | 3268 
« Want beentail/d,their lot.:—; __ on, I gay 
Wreaking my, Spight on all res jingling Crew: 
- Scarce the;beloved Comly capes, :tha T... 
Might ſooner my -own! curſes fear,,than he: 
And thus'reſolv'd againſt the {cmbling vein, 
I deeply ſwear never to write again, | 


."o 
7 And, ;fwervio From the caſic parhs of F Prote,. 


et fr. it.) £A fo tw .T,7& ES - WW 2 
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y 


"When fancy long has' hunted on cald: Scent, 
.Tir'd inthedull, and fruigleſs chaſe of Thought, 


ULETTSE + 
- But whew ba Compiiny td Wine ways” 
To kindle, id &hew the fot pirep1 "129A 
Straitways relaps'd, i (£8 the raving 4. 11152 


Return, ahd ftraitT* all thy Ollie" WR \ 
"The Spirit; WEIEH' 1 thovz Hit eaſt _ 


Enters agalh Within ſtrong et ri, ol "A abi &r. 
WIT 


32 21; Wo Pati: g2lq [\ 
Worſetl en at hogs and 1 tyrannizes more. L 


UCL S141 F, 


| bonk. 
No ſober good adyice 'witlt then. p preva ail, I 


96:11 R 211 
Nor from ther raging rey me recal : 
iS flig 736] 
Cool Reaſon! O diQtates me no more can move 


ILL] & 
Than men in Drink; i in CBeltam, 01 or in on: 
(0) C4 ov 'P: 


. Deafto all means which might moſt Proper lect 
| Towards my cure, I run ſtark mad 1n Rhyme: 
' Aſad poor haunted Wrech, whom nothibg leſs 


Than Prayers of the Church « can diſpo] ad 
| Sometimes, after a tedjous day hal -7A 


101 A. 


Deſpairing I grow weary, and givevdt: 
As a dry. Lecher pump'dof all my ſtove, : 
I loath the thing, cauie Jran'c do!t nocmore: 


226 4 >» ET 7 P 4 x 
Buggyhen. 1 I anee begin, to fad apkla, 
Recruits of. matter 10 my pregnant Brain, 
Is Agaia more eager, Lhe, baugr purſue, 
: Aod,wirh fe feeſh, vigour the loy'd ſport regew : 
i Tightgd with ſome ſtrange pleafure,which I fads 
Ce 
| aſceroſie to all mankind, 
| 1 pleaſe my ſelf with the vain, falſe delight, 
: - "And: count none 2appy, b but the Fops that write. 
'Tis endleſs, Sir, totell the any ways, 
Whercin. my poor. deluded ſelf I Pleaſe: 
How, whea the Fancy lab'ring f for a Birth, _ 
| With unfelr Thraws brings its rude ſue forth : 
How tfeer, when imperfect ſhapeleſs Thoughs 
Is by Ns Judgment into Faſhion wrought. 
| When, at firſt ſcarch 1 traverſc o'er my mind, 
Nought bur a dark, and.empty Void I find: 


" Some little hints at lengrh, like Iparks, break 
thence, 


* And glimm” ring Thoughts juſt dawaing into 
ſenſe: 


Cqafugd a while the mixt Idcads lie,, 
With-noaughkt of mark to be diſcover'd by, 


Like 


Li: 


"Y 


ads 


4 
tC: 


cs 


p , 


aLETIER. 
Like colonts'undiſtinguiſh'd inthe night, 
Till the 'disk* Images, moy'd to the lighe, 
Teach' thediſcerhing Faculty to chuſe, 
Which it had beſt adopt, and/which refuſe. \ 
Here rougher: ftroaks, touch'd with a careleſs? 
Reſcmble'the firſt; ſetting, of a Face : daſh, 
Therg finiſh'ddraughts in torm more full apprar; 
Agd to tortheir juttacts ask no further care. 
Meanwhile with iaward joy Iproud am grown, 
To ſte the work ſucceſsfully go on: 
And prize my felf ig a creating power (before 
That could make ſomething, what was nought 
Sometimes a ſtiff, unwieldy thought I meet, 
Which to my Laws will ſcarce be made ſubmit: 
But, when, afcer expence of Pains and Time, 
'Tis manag'd well,and raught to yoke inRhyme, 
I triumph more, than joyful Warriours won'd, 
Had they ſome ſtour, and hardy Foe ſubdu'd : 
And idly think, leſs goes to their Command, 


That makes arm'd Tr: _ 1a well plac*'d order 
ſtand, 4han 


738 FL LETTER. 
Than to the condyQ of my words, when they 
March in due ranks, are fet ip juſtarray. 


— wipgs of Thought Iſcem 
on 
As menin eep, though motionleſs they lie, > 


Fledg'd by aDream,believe they mount and fly: 
So Witches ſome enchanted Wand beſtride, 
And think they through the airyRegions ride, > 
Where Fancy i is both Traveller Way'S& Guide !' 
Then ftrait I grow a ſtrange exalted thing, 
And equal in conceit, at leaſt a King : 


As the poor Drunkard, when wine ftums his 
brains, 


Anointed with that Liquor, ink he reigns. 
Bewitch'd by theſe de luſons *cis T write, 
(TheTricks ſome pleaſant Devil plays in ſpight) 
And when I'm in the freakiſh Trance, which I 
Fond filly Wretch, miſtake for Ecltaſie, | 

I find all former Reſylutions vain, '# 


And chus recanj them, and make new again. 


hs . SLE 


is 


at 


ALETTER. 11s 
«What wagr; I raſhly vow'd? ſhall Ever I 

« Quit tny beloved Miftris; Poetry ? 

&« Thou ſweet beguiler of my lonely hours, 


« Which thus glide unperceiv'd with filent 
courſe : 
6 Wa gentle Spell, which undiſturb'd do 
keep 
&* My Breſt, and charm intruding Care aſleep : 


t& They ſay; thowrt poor,andunendow'd, what 
tho? 
&« For thee Ithis vain; worthleſs World forego : 


«LetWealthand Honour be forFortunes Shaves; 

« The Alnis of Fools,and Prize of crafty Knaves: 

©« To me thouart; whate'er the ambicious craves 

& Andall that greedy Miſers want, or have: 

&* In Youth, or Age, in Travel; or at Home, 

« Here, or int Town, at Lonadox, or at Rome, 

* Rich, or a Begger, free, or in the Fleet, 

© Whate'er my Fate is, *cis my Fate to weite. 
Thus have madc my ſhrifred Muſe confeſs, 

Her f-cret Feebleſs, and hef Weakneſſes : 

All her hid Faults ſhe fers expos'd to view, 


And hopes a gentle Confeſſor 1 you; 
I z She 


E-. - 330 A LBFTER, 
".. She hopes, ancalie pardon for her Gn, ; 
. Sinctis but -whaqſhe is not wzlful, 1n,; : 
Nor yet:has-{candalous.nor opeh:;been. 

Try if your ghoſtly: councel can reclaim 

The heedleſs wanton from her: Guilt.agd Shame: 
At leaſt be not ungenerous to, reproach | 


That wretched frailty, whichyoy? ye help! d- des 
bauch, 
'Tis 149W high time toend, for fear I grow 


More zediqus thangald Doaters, whenthey woo, 
Than traygl!'d Fops, when tar-ferclvg, lies they 


rate, 
Or Axtering Poets, 'when they" Heflicate.” 


No dull forgiveneſs T preſume to crave; 
Nor vainly for my tifeſbm lenghefacke leave : 
Leſt I, as often' formal Coxcoibs uſe, 
Prolong that very fault; would' excuſe? 


May this. the fame kind welcome find with you, 
As yours did here, and ever ſhalj; Adicu. 


4 


Upon 
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Upon. a PrenTzr that expoſe 
| bim by Printing a Piece of hu 
e: grofly Mangled,” and Faulty. . 


vl, fg utthidkiog! had #6 nohe = 


Ca 
plagye, ad or e to thine own Infamy.? | 
bf x omet tame and fneaking Authour b 
Whoſe: Maſe ,to Love, and S ftneſs dig ar 
Oz Some ſmall adventuter- in Son that whibes 


ep | Chlorigand Phil ont in charmir g Lines, Mo ef 
| Fit toYivett. mine Hſteſs, and miſlead _ 
| The heaft of ſome, poor tawdry Waiting-Maid; 
Perle Taught ave.cthen forgiven thee; 
And ors had'ft” Teap'd from | . my reſcniments 
-. 
But T whom Spleen, and mabily Rage inſpite, 
Brook no Aﬀeront, ateach offence take fire : 7 
1 Born tochaftiſe the Vices of the Ape, a 
Which' Pulpits dare' not, nor' the very Stage: : 
uv, $ Swotn to laſh Knaves of all degrees, and ſpars 
\4- None of the kind, however great they are : 
Satyr's my only Province, and Delight,  _ 
For whoſe dear ſake alone Pve'vow'd to write: 
For this I ſeek occaſions, court , Abuſe, .* 7 
On | To ſhew my Parts; and fgnalize my Muſe: 
Fond 


* 
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Fond of a Quarrel, as young Bullies are | 
To make their- Mettle; and their Skilt appear : 
And gGid'it thou think I would a wrong acquit, 
Tine couch'd:my tender ft;parcpf Honour Wir? 
9 Villain, may my Sins ne'er pardon'd be: 
By Heav'n ie ſelf, ifce'er Þ *pardon thee. © 
Members fron, t reach of Priviledge deter 
By threatning Topham anda Meſſenger : © 
Serges, and the Brothers of; the Coif oppoſe, 
By fotce and dint of Sratutes, and the Laws : 
Scrſphers of Piling ate redreſs their Wrongs 
The {ole noiſe, an oulnels of their Tongues: 
Add Tgo always am'd for my defence, 
Topuniſh; and Teyenge an Infolence. 
I wear ty Pen; as others do. their Sward, _ | 
Toeach affronting Sot,T meet, the Wbr 
Is $etisa4;on;, trait to Thrufts I gd; _ 
And pointed Satyr runs him through &chrough. 
__ Perhaps thou hop'dſt that thy obſcurity |. 
Should be thy Safeguard, and Iecure thee free. 
No, Wretchy Lmean from, thence to ferch thee 


-* our ; xe ; 
Like ſentenc'd Felons, to be. drag'd about : 
Tergmangied.and expos'd toScorn,and Shame, 
I meah to hang, and Gibbet up thy Name... 


thou to live 1n Satyr ſo much thirſt, 
Enjoy thy wiſh, and Fame till Envy burſt, 

Renown'd as he, whom baniih'd Ovid curſt: \ 
Or he, whom old A4rchilochus {ſy ſtun 


In, Verſe, Hat he for ſhamey and mzdneſs bung : 
FLO Dearl 


q 
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Deathleſs in. Igfamy, do thou ſy live, 

And let my Rage, like: his,.to Halters drive, 
{Thou thought perhaps my Gall was ſpent 
/ and gonky | 

My Veriom draan'd, and I aftingleſs Drone : 

ou thought. I had no Curſes left in tore ; 
utio thy lorrow know, 2nd find I've more, 

More, and more dreadtull yet, able to ſcare, 

Like Hell, and urge to Daggers, and Deſpair: 

Such thou ſhalt feel, are ftill referv'd by me, 

To vex and force thee to thy Deltiny : - 

Siace thou haſt brav'd my Yengeance thus; 

_ Prepare, _ 
And tremble from. my Pen thy Doom to hear, 
Thou, who with ſpurious Nonlſence durſt 
Prophane | 

The genuine iſſue of a Poets, Brain, 

Mayit thou hereafter neyer deal in Verſe, 

But what hoarſe Bell men in their walks Ye- 

hearſe, 

Or Smiahfield Audience ſung on Crickets hears; 

May'ſt chou print -—;, orſome duller Afs, 

Foraeng'or him,that wrote Datch Hudibraff : 

Or-,next vile Scribler of the Houle, whole Play 

Will ſcarce for Candles, and their ſnuffing pay : 

May you each other Curſe thy ſelf undone, 

And be the Lawghbing ſtock of all the Town. 

May'it thou ne'errrile to Hiltory,but what 5 

Poor Grusſtreet Penny Cronicles relate, 

Memoirs ot Ty+«rz,and the mouratul S:ate 4 


Of 
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Of Cut-putrſes in H»/bory Cayalcade, © '- 
Tilfthav thy {elf be the ſame Sybje& made. 


Coropell'd by want, may'& thou print Poperyz 7 

For which be the Carts Arſe, and*Pillory,. c 

Turnips, and rotten Epps thy ſtiny. 2 WW: 
, 


Maud worſethan — Chriſtian, or Clier; 
Till thou daub/db're with foathfom filth,/appear 
Like Brat of ſome vile Drab im Privy found, 
Which' there has lain three 'Months in Ordure 
- drownd-” 41) 1: oiagt 2180 ul? ney 
' The Plagueof Poets, Rags,0and Pbverty,- 
Debts,Writs,Arreſts,and Serjeants tight on thee; 
For others bound, may'it thou to Darance go, 
Condemn'd to'Sctaps; and begging with aStoo: | 
Andmay'ſ thou never” from-the Goal get free, 
Till thou ſwear out thy ſelf by Perjary: | 
Forlorn, abandon'd;pityleſs; and poor, - 
AS a ' beky Cully,'or a mortgag,d Whore, 
May'Ttchou an Haltar want forthy Redrefs,..- 


Forc'd to ſteal Hemp toend thy miſeries, 
And 'damn thy {elfro baulk the' Hangmans 
Fees. £ | L 
And may no ſawcy Fool have: better Fate 
That dares pull down the Vengeance of wy 
Hate. | 
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' "tft" be excuſed for their beings 
Hd KF6RETd confaſelly. They ate Prin 
red juſt 3She finifhed them of, "and forms 
things there are which he defign'd riotever; 
t6 expoſe, but was faſh to doit, to keep the 
Preſs 2t'66rk, when'ttawss onhtd fer a go- 
ing. - If it be their: Fare to periſh; ahd go 
the way bf all Worral' Rhimes,” 'ris/ no 
great matter in what method they have 
been plac'd, no more than whether Ode, 
Elegy,ot Satyr have the honor of Wiping 
firſt; But if they, and what-he- has for- 
merly made Publick, be ſo happy as to 
live, and come forth in an Edition all to- 


PTY afthefollowing Piece 


gether ; perhaps he may then think them . 


worth the ſorting in better Order. By that 
time belike he means ro have ready a ve- 
ry Sparkiſh Dedication, if he can bur get 
. himſelf known to ſome Great Man, that 
A 3 will 


Advertiſment. 

will give 2 good parcel of Guinnies for be- 
ing handſomly flatter'd. Then likewiſe the 
Reader (for his farther comfort ) may ex- 
pect to ſee him appeat with all the pomp 
and Trapings of an Author ; his Head in 
the Fromti very finely- cur, 'rogether - with 
theſYtar ofthis Age; Commendatory Ver- 
ſes iti abundance, and-all the Hands of the 
' Poets of Quorum 9iconfama bisBogk, and 
pals it for: Auchencigk;,!This. at preſenc is 
contens to come  abraad naked; Wadedi- 


7 7 cated; and Unprefacid,, withaut. one kind 


Wotd tq:ſhelter.ir, from Cenfure,z and {o 
let the Gricicks rake it amongſt them, 


Peet * 


. 
. 
= 
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THE EIGHTH 


Monſieur B OILEAVU, 


Imitated. 


Written in Ofober, 1682. 


The POET brings himſelf .in, as diſ- 
courſing with a DoGtor of the Univerfi< 
ty upon the Subje& enſuing. 


Fall the Creatures in the world that be, 
Beaſt, Fiſh, or Fowl, that go,or ſwim, or fly 
Throughout the Globe from Zozdon to Fapen, 
The arranr'ſt Fool in my opinion's Man, 

. What 2( trair Im raken yp ),42 Ant, « Fly, 
5” tiny Mite, which we cen hardly ſee 
oY B Without 


| 


2 The Eighth SATY R of 
Hithout . « Perſpettive, « fily Afs, 
Or freakiſh Ape? Dare you affirm, that theſe 
Heve greater ſenſe thn Man? Ay, queſtionleſs. 
Door, I find you're ſhock'd at this diſcourſe: 
Man is (you cry ) Lord of the Univerſe ; 
For him was thu fair frame of Nature made, 
And all the Creatures for his uſe, and aid: 
To him aloze of all the living kind, 
Has bounteous Hean the reaſoning gift aſſign'd 
True Sir, that Reaſon eyer was his lot, 
But thence I argue Man the greater Sot. 

This idle 1alk ( you fay, )andrambling ſtuff 
May paſ in Satyr, and take well enough 
With Sceptick Fools, who are diſpo”4d to jeer 
At ſerious things : but you muſt malt appear 
By ſolid proof. Believe me, Sir, Ill do't : 
Take you the Desk, and let's diſpute it out. 
Then by your ſayour, tell me firſt of all, 


- What”tis,whichyou grave DoQtorsWiſdem call? 


NY You 


Monſieur Boiledu, \ imitated. 
You anſwer :*Tis enevenneſs of Sonl, 
Afﬀeddy temper, whith no cares contyoal, 
| Yo paſſions ruffle, nor deſires inflemt, 
& | Still conſtant toits ſelf, exd ſtill the ſame, 
That does in all its ſlow Reſolves advance, . 

With graver ſteps, than Benchers, when they dance, 


| Moſttrue 3 yet is not this, I dare maintain, 

Leſs us'd by any, than the Fool, call'd Man. 
The wiſer Emmet, quoted juſt before, 

In ſummer time ranges the Fallows o'er | 

With pains, and labour, to lay in his ſtore 3 


But when the bluſt'ring North with ruffling 
blaſts * 


Saddens the year, and Nature overcaſts ; 
The prudant InſeQ; hid in privacy, 
Enjoys the fruits of his paſt induſtry. 
No Ant of ſenſe was &er {o awkard ſeen, 
To drudg in Wiater, loiter in the Spring. 
But fillier Man, in his miſtaken way, 
all: By Reaſon, his falſe guide, is led aſtray ; 
[ou , B 2 Tcſt 


24 The Eight SUEER of 
Toſt by a thouſand guſts of wavering doubt; 


His reſtleſs. miod .ſtill rolls :from __ to 
thought ; 


In each reſolve  unſteddy, and unkixr | 

And what he one day loads, defic Ires the 1 nexe. 

Shall, ſo fam'd for wan) P Fuant BY, Nj 

On wiving, now go take a jill t 4} laſt? 

Shall Ttirn Hulbind, 4nd; my ſation chooſe, 

Amongſt the reverend Martyrs of the Wooſe ! 

'No, there are foots though beſides in town, 

To furniſh work for Sar yr, 41d Lampoos : 

Few months before cried the unthinking Sot 5 
"Who quickly iter; hamper'd 1 in the knot, 

Was quoted for an inſtance by the reſt, 

And bore his Fate,as tamely asthe beſt, 


And thoughc,that Heav'n from ſome miraculous 
ſide, 


For him alone had drawn a faithful Bride. 
This is our image juſt: ſuch isthat vain, | 


_ That fooliſh, fickle, motly org nab 
: vrrttehs!. h' 4 vt 


"hall 


LO 


ous 


| oh 


lore 


Moriesr Boileau, ivvitared. I 
Myre changinfthaw' a Weathercbck, his Head 


Neger waltes \vichthe fame CAGE wenttos 
bed, «.;t 1918 819 11: SiiJ Tt 


Irkſome toall | þelide, and ill at af ad 
He neither there gor himſelf 3a pleaſe:, 


eo ' c3 i 


Each minyte ed his _— bumors7 run, 2 - 


To day' in Bu, £0 morrow ina aGown. 


14 4F.' 


Yet, pleas'd with idle whimſies of his braip, 


And puft with wei, this haughty thing would 
Jaw ,!.1415 (1,413 218'D 


Be thought himſzlf che only tay, and prop, , .-. 
That holds the mighty frame of Nature up: $ 
The Skies and Stars his, properties, muſt rem, _ 
And turn-ſpit Angels tread the Spheres for him : 
Ofall the Creatures he's theLord ( he cries Þ 
More abſulute, then the French king of his, 


Ana, who is there ( ſay you ) that dares deny 


| Soonp 'a a truth? That may be, Sir, doI, | 


B 3 | But 


6 Thakght SAT 7 Ref. 
But to omit-tha gontroverſie here, 


Whether, if mats: theipaſſenger and 2; 
This or the other ſtands in greater fear. 
Or, if an A& of Parliament ſhould Ipaſs 


The Creatures here, W_ wii his beck give 


7 


Thar all the trib Wolves ſhould' quit the place, 
They 'd trait obepthe Statutes high cominuhd, | 
And ata minutes warning rid the Land: | 
This boaſted Monarch of the world, chat aws 


$ 


Jaws $: 1c yQ bn 


F- This titular King, who thus pretends tbe 
The Lord of all, how many Lords has he? _— 
Theluſt of Mony, and the luſt of power, 
With: — and Hate, and twenty paſſions 
Hold kim i there ſlave, & chain him to the Oar. 
"Scarce has ſoft ſleep i in ſilence clos'd his eyes, 
Up !( ftrait ſays Avarice ) Nis time to riſe. i 
Not yet: one minute longer. Vp ! (ſhe cries) 
Th* Exchange, and Shops are hardly open yer. 
No matter: Riſe ! But after all, for what ? 

25% - { | D ye 


4-9" 32K 7 ie be = 


DM *% 


| 


Monſieur Boilean, imitated. 
Doye” ak go, Twt- the Line, \doable the Cape, 
Traverſe from end to end the ſpacioue deep't” 

Seareh both rh2 Tridies, Bantam, #d#: Japan: 
Penh : Sug ars\ from Barbaddes, Wines from OT 
What need all this: ?T've wealth. enough in ſtore, 


{1 


1 thank the Fares, nor care f for adding more. 


ITT T8! 5 4 + £/©e 
S44aw 4 


Tow a heve 1each ; ; ; this po point #0 gain, 
7 ou muſt 10 | Crime, 0 Perjury refrain, 
Funger you woſt enaure, Herdjbip, and Wen, 
Amia|t full Barns keep ap eterpal Lent, . 
And tho Jyou"wg more than B—m has ſpent 

Or C=n got, like ting y B —cl ſave, 

And grudg your ſeif i the charges of « grave, 
And the ſmall Ranſom of a | ingle Groat, 

From Sword or Halter to redeem your Throat. 
And pray, why all this ſparing ? Don't you know ? 
Only enrich « fend thrift Exir, or ſo : | 

Who ſball, when you ave timely dead, and gone, 
With his gilt Coach, and Six emuſe the Town, 


B 4 Keep ' 


4 , 
& «4 . 
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The Eighth $AT TK of" 
Keep his "yep bhheapf Punks, and: w4inly gives, * 
More fan: Fl nights. the' you fo fone: for: Shrieve. 

But you doſe $5me a: rtbe Hind and Veſſel maits,.... 
| Rowe oe det om Hey for the:\ Downs, « hs 


rr"; / 


Or, if pr LI Mony fall of charms 4 


To tempt:the wretch, and puſh! =_ on to ohamns: | 
Witha Rrong hand Good beret Ambition ſeize 
And drag him forch from ſoft repoſe and caſe: 
Amidſt ten thouſand dangers ſpurs him on, | 
With loſs of Blood and Limbs to hunt renown. 
Who for reward of many a wound and maim, 
Is paid with nought but wooden Legs, and Fame 
And the poor comfort ofa grinning Fate, 
To ſtand recorded th the' next Gazette. 

But bold cries one , your Pery. giving wit, 
Or learr henceforth 1 to aim it more ori ybr- 
If thu be any ; 'tis 4 ' elorious fault, 
Hhich throngh il Ages has been ever thought 
The Hero's vietas; and chief extellenie : | 
'P © EO 17, 


©) 


{31 


ay 


Monſityr Boiledu, \imiteted: * of 
Pray ndicg war dilfiaddrotu tyourofhmcy 2: >| 

4 fool b4likei ves; faith; Sirg2tndek the ſame; 115 
A crack-brain'dHaffthat fedfhe world'on flanw:1 
A Lunatiek*brek& Boſe, who'in his: firt tf 1/1 
Fell foul'o06'vll;4avaded all, ihovmer:o bot. 
Who, Lord 6BtH&wtok bb; yet not content; 
Lack'd elbow\Fvviti, nnd/ſteti'd too choſely pear. 
What madneſs wavtthat,bort to a fair Throne, 
Where he might Tule&with Jufſtice,and Retowth) 
Like a wild Robber, he-ſh6ttd'thooſe to roam; 
A pittied wretth,ith-neither houſe; for Fre, 
And hurling Warand Slaugfitet up 'and down, 


Khrovgh.the wide 'world make his" vaſt- folly 
Anqwn ?!. 
Hippy for ten aca reaſons had it | been, 


It HMacedow had had. a Bedlam ther: 


That there with Keepers under cloſe re! traing 


Fe might haye been from frantick miſchie! pent. 
But that we mayn'tin long digrellioas now 


Diſcourſ: all &gipo/4s, and the Paſhons throug', 


3: : | Ang 


* 


FE RE The Eighth SAT 7R-of- 
I And rangingthem.in mcthod fiff, and grave. ; 
= x Rhime@n by:Qbapter, and by Faragreph ;\ -1 
V8 "Lax's.quitche preſent Fopick-of:Diſputey- 

 |- For Moreand Cauinogth toenlargeabauti.c..! 7. 
- Andtakea view of, maninhigbe(.light,,. 2 1271 
Whersip he ſeems to. mol adyantage fer- 7 ;: 


AL... 


-2Tiv be alone, (yow/ll fax.) "ti happy be, «1... 
The! sfrem'd by Nature for Saciety : 


YP Ha onlg avelis is Towns, is onjy ſeen 


With Manners and Civitity 10 ſhine; 

Does only Magiſtrates, und Rulers chooſe, - 

Apa live ſeexr 4.by Government, and Laws. 
'Tisgranted,Siz.ybut yet wihqut all theſe, 

Without your boaſted Laws, and* Policies, 

| Or fear of Judges, or of Juſtices ; - 

Who ever ſaw the Wolves, that he can ſay,” 

Like more inhuman Us, ſo beat on prey, 

To Rob their fellow Wolves upon the way? 

Who ever ſaw Eburth arid Fanatick bear, 

Like ſavage Mankind ohe another tear? 


What 


Myrfen Halen imbted. It 
What Tygera'erydipiing ta:ibd)greaty!1i 3 

In Rloisaad Factiona did. emproil the State?) 

O when waxy beard wyinnithe, Luhier Plains, : 
Where the>ftera Mogarch:ofithe ar EF RA 
at Fhig;andi7oryl.iondinamild jars: 
Madly..engag!d for. choide of. Shrieves. and 

May'rs ? 

The fiercelh Creatures, wein Nature efind, 
Reſpett their figure ſtill in the ſame kind ; 

T6 others rough to 'thefe they gentle be, 


| And live from Noiſe, from ws, front Ations 


free. 
No Eagle does upon his Peerage ſue," 
And ſtrive ſome meanier Eagle to undo'! 
Fox was &er fuborn'd by ſpite; or hire, 
Apginſt his Brother Fox his life to ſwear : 
Nor any Hind, for Impotence at Rut, 
Did &er the Stag i into the Archers put ; 


Where a grave Dean tlie weighty Caſe might 
ſtate, 


What makes in'Lawa carnal Job complete : 
They fear no:dreadful Qz#0'Warranto Writ; 

To ſhake'their ancientprivilegeand right : 
No 


aw * 


L 1 - Tho: Pn SAFER | 
i | No Courcsof Saildas; *pe "MW RUA Fr 
| w 
| Be 
; Ju 
And know 19v otheniLew,{brt\Equity:*! 3 F, 
-*Tis Man,” "vis Marr alone, eher2 avorſtob/ 
Bruce, - 2-23 "(61+ _ 
Who firfbiibroupht wth trade-bf. —_— 
-Throats, 7 £63 £13 114% [212 1184! 1 32% Fo 
Did Honour firſt, tha byrbqrops, rexm. Fiero 4 0» 
Unknown, to all the. gentler Savages x a | B 
And, as *twere not enough t'bave ferch's from To 
Hell, waar evra o: ih 41964 
Powder, 2nd Guns, with all the arts to okill, . O 
Farther, 19 plague. qþe ; world, he muſt ingrols | 
HudgeCodes and bul yPapdetts of the Iaws,>- | B 
With Doftors Gloſſes+0 perplex the Cauſe, | N 
Where darken'd Equity, i Is kept from light, , , A 
Under vaſt Reams of Non- coſe buried quite. 
Gently, o rod Sir 10 cry you ) why all this rem? © L 
Man haichis freaks and Paſſions ; that we ghant ; *| \/ > 
He has bjs fr ailties,:awd:;blind fides ; nbo doubts? © 
Bat his leaft Virtaes' batayte at his Faults.” 
Pray, 


F % 
4 | 
_ = 


"Pray, mat 3: otthis bold, this thinking Many. 
T hat meaſur' d Heav'n and taught the Stars taſcan, 


Eath cranny 'fearel/d, and lookt ber through and 


\Honſicdr" Boilraluy brvitated. +13 


Whoſe boundleſs wit, with ſoaring wings FR fy | 
Beyond the flaming borders of the 5ky; 
Jarw's Nature TC er, and with a piercing view 


through... bns <1 
Which of the Rrates have: Univerſeizs, | | 
When was it beard, that they &er took Degrees, c 
Or were Profeſſors of the Faculties ? 
By Law, or Phyſick were they ever known 
To merit Velvet, or a Scarlet Gown £2 
No queſtionleſs; nor did we ever read, 


Of Quacks with' them, that were Liceantiates 
made, 


By Patent. to profeſs the poisg'naing Trade : 
No DoQtors in the Desk there. hold diſpute 


About Black- pudding, while the won@ring 
Rout ' 


Liſten to hear, the; knotty, Truth made out: 
Nor Virtuoſo's teach deep myſteries 
Of Arts for pumping Air, and ſmothering Flies. 


PR " Bue | 


Bur dt ro urge the matter'farther-nowy\'" x 
Not ſearch it to the depth,whir 'rls to kirow, >| 3 
And whether | we know any thing or no: ; oy G, 
. Anſwer me only this, What man is there . 2d | W 
In this vile thankleſs Ape, wherein we are, - Tu 
Who does by Senſe and Learning valoe bear ; Us 
Hould ſt thou get Howpy, end « fair Eſtate, " N 
Ld hive the looks and favours of the Great? " Th 

Cries an old Father to his blooming Son, Bo 
Take the right courſe, be ral'd by me "tic done. Nt 
Leave mouldy Authors to the reading Fools, An 
The poring crowas in Colleges and Schools : By 
How much #« threeſcore Nobles ? Twenty pound- | 
Hell (aid, my Son, the Anſwer's moſt profound : Do 
Go, thou know'ſt all that's requiſite to know 3 Au 
What Wealth on thee, what Hanors haſte to flow! | To; 
Is theſe bigh Sciences thy ſelf employ, 
Tnſtecd of Plato; tak thy Hoddef, Boy. 
Zearn there the art 10 audit an Account, 
i An 


To what the Kynes Revenue does amonn ; | 4 
| | How 


=, Monſiesr.” Boileaw, ' immitated. 15 
- How much the Cuftoms. and. Exciſe bring. ing... 


Td nd what the Managers each. year purlain.... 
Av 


Get 4 Caſe harden'd Conſcience Iriſh proof, 

Which nought of piry, ſenſe, or ſhame can move: 

Ter» Algerine, Barbarian, Turk, or Jew, 

Unjnſt, inhuman, treacherous, baſe, untrue ;, 

Neer fick at wrong ; hang Widews fighs and tears, 

The cant of Prieſts to frighten Uſurers, 

Boggle at nothing to encreaſe thy Store, 

Not Orphans ſpoils, nor plunder of the Poor : 

And ſcorning paltry rulet of Honeſty, 

By ſurer methods raiſe thy Fortune high. 

d. Wher ſboals of Poets, Pedants, Orators, 

Doors, Divines, Aſtrologers, and Lawyers, 

Authors of every fort, and every ſize, 

To thee their Works, and L «boars ſhall addref, 
With-pompons Lines their Dedications fit, 

| Andilearnedly in Greek and Latin rel 

Lies to thy fact, that thou haſt deep inflebr, | 

t And art a mighty jndg of what they write, 


©G 
He, thit i6rich; *#' every thing; that #, 

Without one grain' of Wiſdom ht # wiſe,” 
And knowing wourbt, knows all the Sciences : . 


"PhEghth SAT PR'of | 


He's witty, gallant, virtuous, generous, ftomts.'.::"; 

Well born, well-byed, well ſhap'd wel areft, ts nos? 

Lovd by the Great and Courted by the Fair, 

For none that &er had Riches foun d deſpair : 

Gold to the louthſom 'ſt object groes « grace, 

And ſets it off, and makes ev'n Bovey plesſe: 

But tatter'd Poverty they all deſpiſe, 

Love ſtands aloof, and from the Scare-crow flies. 
Thus a ſtanch Miſer to his'hopeful Brat 

Chalks qut the way that leads ro an Eſtate ? 


Whoſe knowledge oft with utmoſt ſtretch of 
Brain 
No higher than this vaſt ſecret can. attain, 


Five and four's nineztake two, and ſeven. re- 
main. 


Go, Door, after this, and rack your Brains, 
Unravel Scripture with indufiriobs pains 
On muſty Fathers ,waſt your fruitle(s-: hours. 
Correct the Criticks, . and Expoſitors: 


-_ Out 


- 
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e's. 
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ISS 


Movfietr Boikat, \ initazed. I7 
Ont-vie grear' Stillngflcer in ſome- vaſt Tome, 
And |there;confound both 'Bellarmin and Rome } 
Or glean the Rabbies of their learned ſtore, 

To find what Father Simon has paſt o'er: 
Then at the laſt ſome bulky piece compile, 
There lay out all your time, and pains and kills 
And when tis done and finiſh'd-for thePreſs, 


To ſome Great Name the mighty Wotk ad- 
dreſs : 


Who for afull reward of all your toil, 
Shall pay you, with a, gracious nod or ſmile t 


Juſt recompence of life too vainly ſpent! 


An empty 7 bank you Cir, and Complement, 


But, if to higher Honors you pretend, 
Take the advice and counſel of a Friend ; 
Here quit the Desk, and throw your Scatlet by, 
And to ſonie gainfal courſe your ſelf apply. 


Go prattife with ſome Banker how to chear, 


There's choice in Town, ehqnire in Zomberd- 


ſtreet. 


ts Let 


18 » The:'Bighth SATT7 Rinf 
Let \Sor\and Ookbem wrangleas.theypleaſcy.: 1 
And thus in ſhort-with me conclude the caſe, 6 
A DoQr is no: better thanan. Aſs "a - 

A Dodfor, 8ir 2 your felf : Pray have a care, p 
This is to puſb your Ralery 100 fer, & 
Bat; 808.0 Lofe the gimme in trifling thus, N 
Beſide the point, come now more home anii cloſe : 
That Man hes Reajap # beyond. debate, Cc 
Nor will your ſelf, 7 thinks tay me that : &; 
And 1945 not this fair Pilot PH 'n to fer, TH 
His Fa Ting. Bark through Life's rowgh Octen bire ? | Thy 

All this Þ grant : ' but if i in ſpite of it Noz 

- The wretch on every Rock he ces will ſplir, Sets 
To what great purpoſe does his Reaſon wc, Of 1 
__ to "miCſ: ouide his courſe, and make' Ra m | wh; 
>{werve? - -. ,. | 1..P 9 

What.bootsi it Z, when it lays, Give o'er , _ Wild 
Thy ſeribling itch, and play the fool Memory. By. 
If bgp. yain counſels, purpos'd to reclaim, i», | And 
Only avail to harden him 1 in Thame? | ot) 

28.0 Fes Lam- 


) 


Am: 


M>eſi8gr+ Boilcau, imvitated. 19 
Lampood'd, and»ifs'd, and damn'd the thou- 
{andch rirfie, 


Still he writes on, is obſtinate in Rhime: < = 
His Verſe, which he does e very were recite, n: 
Put all his Neighbors,and his Freinds to flight? ; 
Scar'd by the rhiming Fiend, they haſte aWay' 
Nor will his very Groom be hir'd to ſtay. 

The Als, w hom Nature Reaſon has deny 4d," 
Content with Inftin for his furer guide; 
Still follows that,and wiklier goes procged : 
He ne'er aſpires with his harſh braying Note; 
The Songſters of the Wood to challenge out ? 
Nor, like this awkard ſinatterer in Arts, 
Sets up himſelf for a: vain Aſs of parts; 
Of Reaſon void, he ſees, and gains his end, 


While Man, who does to that falſe light pre- 
tend, 
Wildly grops on, 48d in broad day is blind. 


By whimſie led he does all things by chance, 


And aAts in each againſt all common ſenſe, 


G 3 Vith 
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Withevery thing-pleas'd, and' Spins d at once, 
He knows got what he ſceks,nor what he ſhugs:. 
Unable to diſtinguiſh good, or. bad, 
For nothing he is gay, for nothing fad: 
At random loves, and loaths, ayoids, purſues, 
, EnaRts, repeals,makes, alters, does, undoes. 

Did we, like him, Cer ſee the Dog, or Bear, 
Chimera s of their own deviſing fear ? 
Frame needleſs doubts, and for thoſe doubts for- 


The Ma which prampting Nature'calls themto? 
And with theigiPleafures awkardly at ſtrife, - 
With ſcaring Fantoms pall the ſweets of Life 2 / 
Tel me, grave Sir, did ever Man ſee Beaſt | 
So much below himſelf, and ſence debas'd; | 
To worfhip Man with ſuperſtitious Fear, 
And fondly to his Idol Temples rear? _ 
Was he &'er ſeen with Pray'rs and Saerifice 
Approach to him, as Ruler of the Skies, 

To beg for Rain, or Sun-ſhige on his knees? 
No 


Hoa 
Thai 


The 


- 


Monſieur Boileau, imlated. 
Ng never: but a thouſand times has Beaſt, 


Seen Man, beneath the meaneſt Brute debas'd» 


Fall low to Woad:; and Metal heretofore, 
And madly his own- Workmanſhip 2dore; 
Jn Egypt oft has ſeen the Sot bow down, 
And reyerence ſome deified Baboon e 
Has often ſeen him on the Banks of Nile 
Say Pray*rs to the! Almighty Crocodile: 
And now each day in every ſtreet abroad 
Sees proſtrate Fools adore a breaden God. 
But why ( (ay you ) theſe ſpiteful Inflances 


| of Egypt, and it's groſs Idolatries ? 


Of Rome, «nd hers as much ridiculous? 
What are theſe lewd Buffoozeries to uw? 
How gather you from ſuch wild proofs « theſe, 
That Man, « Dottor #« beneath an Aſs ? 

An Aſs ! that heevy, ſtupid, lumpiſh Beaſt, 
The. Sport, and mocking-ſtock of all the reſt ? 


| Hhom they all ſpurn, and whom they all deſpife, 


Whrſe very name abl Satyr does somprizet 


C 3 
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% 
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, 


y 2 | The Fighth SATTRof 


An Af: Sir? Yes: Pray what ſhould" take 
- us laugh? 


Now he unjuſtly i is our jeer,.and ſcoff, 

But, ifone day he ſhould occaſion find 

Upon our Follics to expreſs his mind ; 

If Heav?n, as once of old, to check proud Man, 
By miracle ſhould, give him Speech again ; 
What would he ſay, d'ye think, could he ſpeak 


olit, 
Nay, Sir, betwixt us two, what would he not ? 


What would he lay, were he condema'd to 
ſtand, 


For one long hour in Fleerftreer, or the Strand, 
To caſt his eyes upon the motly throng, | 
The two-leg'd Herd, that dayly paſs along; 

To ſee their old Diſguiſes, Furs and Gowns, 


Their Caſſocks, Cloaks, Lawn ſleeves,and Pan- 
taloons ? 


What would he lay tolcea Velvet Quack : 
Walk with the airs, of forty kill'd on 's 's Back ; 


Or 


* 4 
” od ? 


ly 


 Monlfiew Boileau, imeteted: 23 
Or monntedona. Stage, and gaping loud; ,n2r _ 


Commend tis Drugs, arid: Ratsbans-: tq the 


Crowd ? 
What would he' tHink on a Lord'Mayor's a, 
Skduld he the Pomp and Pageantry ſurvey? 
Or view the Judges, and their ſolemn Trait, 
March with grave decency to kill a Man? 
What would he think of us, ſhould he appear 
In Term amongſt the crowds at Feſtminſter, 
And there the helliſh din, and Jargon hear, 


Where F. and his pack with deep-month'd 
Notes 


Drown Billinſgate, and all its Oyſter-Roats ? 
There ſee the Judges, Sergeants, Barriſters, 
Attorneys, Counſcllors, Solicitors, 

Criers, and Clerks, and all the Savage Crew 
Which wretched man at his own charge undo? 
If after proſpe& of all this, the Aſs 

Should find the voice he had in Eſop's days ; 


C 4 Then 


| 34 *The Eighth SATT Roof 
Then, DoQtor, then, caſting hiseyes around: 
On bumdn Fools, which gvery where abound. 


Content with Thiftles,fromall envy free}. 
And ſhaking his grave head,no doubt he'd.cay 
Good faith,. Man uu a Beef a much arwe. 1") 


| 


2 5 
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ARGUMENT. 


The POET. comforts « Friend, that « overmuch 
concerped for the loſfſof a conſiderable Sum of Mo- 
ney, of which be has lately been cheated by « pey- 
ſon, to whom he intruſted the-ſame.. This he does 
by (bewing, that zothing comes to p:ff in the world 
withont Divine Providence, and that wicked Mep 
( however they ſeem to eſcape its Puniſpmem here) 


£151 yet 
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et fuſfer abundantly -in the rorevents of -41 evil 


" Conſcience. And by the way takes occaſion to 
laſp by En and Vi egy 0 of 59s Preſent 


7 Hereis not one baſe AQ, yoreb Men 4 
& ,ommit, # 


But carries this ill fling along aft it, 

That to the Author it cxedtes regret : 

And this 1 a ſome Revenge ar. leaſt, that he 

Can ne'er Acquit himſclf of villany, 

Thoa brib'd Judg and Jury, {et him free. 
All people, Sir, abhor, ( as *tis but juſt ) 


Your faithleſs Friend, who luely ; broke his 
Truſt, 31 *TIASH f 


Ang curſe the treacherous Deed: But, thanks 
to Fate, 


Fhat has not Bleſs'd you with ſo fmall Eſtate, 
But that with patience you 'may bear the Croſs, 


And "ned not Gak. under ſo mean a Loſs. 

Beſides. your Caf: for leſs concern oes call, 

Bectufe*tis-whar docs uſually befal : ... +. 
Ton 2%» RC A 


Ten 


8 70 
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Ten thouſatd ſuch might be alledg'd with eate, 
Out of thecommon crowd of Inſtances; » : 

\ Then ceaſe for ſhame, immoderate regret, 

And don't yoyr Manhoodjand your Senſe forget: 
Tis womaniſh, and filly to. lay forth 
More coſt in Grief thah a Misfortune's worth. 
You ſcarce can bear a puny trifling 111, 

It goes ſo deep, pray Heay?n ! it does not kill : 
And all this trouble, and this vain ado, * 
Becauſe a Friend ( forfooth') has prov'd untrue; 
Shame o' your Beard ! can'this {o mach amaze? 
Were you not born in good King Fermy's days ? 

And are not you. at length;yet wiſer grown, 


When threeſcore Winters on your head have 
ſnown ? 


Almighty Wiſdom gives in Holy Writ 


Wholſom Adviceto all, that follow it : 


Andthoſe;that will not its great Counſels hear, 
May learn from meer experience how to bear 


( Without yain ſtrugling ) Fortunes yoke, and 
how 


They ought her rudeſt ſhocks to undergo. 


There's 
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There's not a day fo folema thro the year, 
Not one red Letter in the Calendar, 

But we of ſome new Crime diſcover'd hear. 


Theft, Murder, Treaſon, Perjury, what not? 
Moneys by Cheating, Padding,-poi#ning got. 


Nor is it ſtrange; fo few are now the Good, 
That fewer ſcarce were left at Noehs Flood : 
Should Sodow's Angel here in Fire deſcend, 
Our Nation wants:ten-Men to ſave the Land, 
Fate has refery'd us for. the very Lees 

- Of time, where Ilt admits of no degrees : 

An Age ſo bad old Poets ne'%cr could frame, 
Nor find a Metal out to give'c a name. 

This your.experience knows, and yet for all 
On faich of God, and Man aloud you call, 


Louder then on Queen Beſſe's day the Rout 


For Aztichriſt burmt-in Effigie ſhout : 
But, teH me, Sir, tell me, grey-headed Boy, 


Do you not know, what Lech'cy men enjoy 


In 
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In ſtollen Gogds? for Gods fake:dowt you {te * 
How they all-lJaygh at. your ſimplicity... 
When graysly you forewarn of Perjury. ? 
, Preach. up aGod and Hel], yain empty names» 
Exploded now for idle thredbare ſhams, | 
Devis'd by Prieſts and by ; none elſe belicy 'd, 
Eer fince great Hobbes the world has undeceiv'd? 


{This might tave For with the plain'ſimple 
) Race 


of our Forefathers in King Arthar' s days : 

| Fer mingling with corrupted forein Seed, 

| Welearnt thei? vice;and ſpoil'Y' 'our native Breed. 

E'er yer beſS'd "Min, high in ancient Fame, 

With: her'firft Innocence 'reſiga'd her Name. 
Fair dealing then,end downright Honefty,. 
And plighted Faith were good Security ;, 
No vaſt Ingroſiments for Eſtates WETre made, 


Nor Deeds, large as the Lands, which * they 
- convey'd-; {l, 


To bind a Truſt there lack'd no. formal: tie f 
Of Paper, Wax,. and Seals,, and. Witneſles, 
Nor ready Coir, but ſerling.Promules ; 


Each 


: 


5o 


Lud] 
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EHaok:took'che othebt word, art that/ would go 
For current then; and more that Oathsdo untuk + 
None had' recoutfe to Chanc'ry for difence,*' 
Whete you forelys" your Right with WIR 


It 


Nor traps were yet: tle up for Perjurers, $ 
That Ca ch Meg by the © Heads,and whip off Bars. 


Then. | Kngve ang Vlpinabiogs yabeard i 
"Ries iQ a Cem cury did ons & aPPFaly 12 


And bo gaz? ITY a Alaping, Star: FL. Wy 


=» C' all 


If 3,19u98, Suipling pvr.got. off his Hlzs.. al 
In high zcſpett ro-eupry. Beard be! met... - 
ThoaEord's Setgaritl; Heir, *twas Held u hi 
That ſbarce'deſery*tiv#s Clergy" in tliat (time 3's / 
So venerabke ther was four years odds, bY. 


Aud 8itey old Heads w were reverenc 'd as Gods. 
, INF. 4 
Now ifa Friend once in an Age iprove juſt, 


If beimitaculouſly keep his Truſt, 


- without force of Law deliver all 


t's OE. Intereſt and Principal; 
Haul Frorgyns 


<1: of 


ib. 


Prodigious LH, fir for;Stay t: to tell, a 

And ſand regarded in the Chronicle ; « 
eql. 2 2q*1J 

A thing leſs memorable would require 

As great a Monuricat as £20do Fire. 

A Man of Faith arid Uprighthefs is grown Þ 


Sv Krange a Cttature bocts! bn Court! aud 
8 93) Towngy «oft ten js | bows: r9 0 other 
Thathe wich Rlephancs may well beſhown, 
A Monſter, more uncommon than a Whale 

At Bris#,the laftpreat Comet;>or the Haſh T7 

Than Thamsshis:double?Tide, erfhquidghrcon>. 

With Sexeaens ak. Milkz.or Blood. to Grauage, 


Yau're ils You've Yoit five" HEAdrUY 
PAP) kiln Ns ; wo qrik nn © 
By treacherqusFrand: angeber.may be Gas 
Has loft aghouſand: andanother yets,.., 

Double to that 3 perhaps his whole] Eftate. 
Little do folks the heav Aly Powers mind, 

If they but ſcape the know ledge of Manklhd : 

Obſerve, with how demure, and grave 41ook 


The Raſcal hays his hand bpon the Bobk”** 


Then 
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34 
| Then with a praying Fits; ; and fitted: Eye” A 


Claps on his Lips Fad "Sells "eFeyuy? © 


31 bl: cord ei! 2 nic 


If you perſiſt his Innocence tg. "doubt, © conget 


| And boggle.in belief; he'll Grits Tap :QUE.z,- | 
Oaths. by the Volley,each of whigh would make» 
Pale Atheiſts ſtart,and trembling Bullies quake 3 


| And more than would a whole ops Crew maine 
Tam 2 WL | 
To chef.  lodierhance; candback agua. & 3A 


” At Godſboll perdow mee Str, 7' ans free. 

&  - Of Shi jos charge we With® ler mit fer hr 

" Hu. Face. in Heaven Iſo : may theſeh bend; rot, 

Theſe eyes drop out; if 7 Cer -bad « Croat 
Of yours, or if they ever toucl/d, *or- faw't. 


Thus he'll run on two hours in length, ull he | 


Spin out a Curſe long. as the Litany : 

Till Heay'n has ſcarce a Judgment, left i in fore 

For him to wiſh, deſerve, or ſuffermore. 
There are, who diſavow all Proyidence, 


And think the world is only ſteer'd by chance ? 
Make 


Hha 
Strik 
Plags 
Of bot 
And | 
All P 
Thre”; 
( Unlc 
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© | Make Godat beſt an idle looker on, 

4. | A lazy'Monareh lolling in bis Throne : 

£ | Who his Afﬀairs does neither mind, nor knowg 
But leayes.them all at random here below : 

And ſuch atevery foot themfelves will damn, 


5 And Oaths no more than common Breath E- 
#74 ſteem . 


No ſhame, nor Lofs of Ears ca frighten theſe, 
fn Were every ſtreet a Grove of Pillories. 
Others there be, that own a Got, and fear 
{7 | His Vengeaiice to enſue, and yet forſweat : 
Thus to bitnſelf; ſays one; Zer Heaven decrte 
What doom ſoc'er, itt pleaſure will, of me : 
Strike m# with Blindneſs, Palſics, Leprofies, 
my Plague, Pox, Conſumption, all the Maladies 
Of both the Spittles ; ſo 7 ret my Prize 
And bold it ſure; PII ſuffer theſe, and more; 
All Plegnes are light to that of being poor. 
Thre's not 4 begging Criople in the ſtreets 
( Unleſs he with bis Limbs has loft bis Wits, 

| Peg ry "y And 


3z. The Thirteemh SAF TR af 
And « grown fit for Bedlam ) bat no "doubt, ": 
Tohave bus Wealth wonld bave the Rich man's Gout. 
Great Heavens Vengeance betvy bes, what tho? 
The heavieſt things move ſlowlieft fill we kniow : 
Awd, if it puniſh all, that * guilty'be, < 
Twill be an Age before it tometo me: 
God too is merciful, a well as juſt ; 
Therefore Þll rather his forgiveneſs truſt, 
Than live deſpis'd, and poor, as thus I muſt : 
Pl try, and hoge he's more « Gentleman i 
| Than for ſuch trivial things as theſe, t0 damn. 
_ Beſides, for the ſame Fait, we've often known 
' | One mount the Cart, another mount the Throxe c 
And fouleſt Deeds, attended with ſucceſs, 
No longer are reputed wickednef, 
. Diſenii'd with Virtues Livery, and Dref. 

With thele weak Arguments they fortific, 
And harden up themſelves in Villany : 
The Raſcal now dares call yau to accaunt, 


\ wi 


| And in what Court you pleaſe, joyn iCue on't: 


_ 
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Next Tefm helll-bring the Attion to be tri'd; 
And tweaty Witneſles/to ſwear on's fide : 

And; if that Juſtice to his Cauſe be found, 
ExpeQts 4 Verditt of five hundred pound. 

Thus he, whoboldly dares tlie Guilt out face, 
For innoceat/ſhall with, the:Rabble paſs; 


While you;, with  Impudence, and ſham ru 
down, 


Are only thought the Knave by all the Town. 


Mean tirte, poor yowar Heavy” n exclaim, and 
tail, 


Louder than a at the Bar does bawl : 
+ there « Pon'r above? and does he hear ? 
And tan be tamely Thubd&rbolts forbeat 
To what vain exd do we with Pray'rt adove ? 
And on our bended knees his aid implore ? 
Fhere is his Rule, if no reſpett be had, 

Of Innocence, or Guilt, of Good, or Bad ? 
And who henceforth will any cre-lit ſhow . 
To what his lying Prieſts teach here bel;w 8. 
If this be Providence ; for ought I ſee,. 


Bleſs d vis Vaninus? That folowgþet 
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Litiſ's the odds "twixt_ſath « God, aud that, 


Which - Atheiſt Lewis us'# to wear in" Hat. 


Thas you blaſpheme, and rave: Bot pray, Sir, 
try 


What Comforts Fe Reaſoncan apply, 
Who never yet read Plurarch, hatly fTaw, 
And am but meanly vers'd in Ste: 

In cafes dangerous: and hard of cure 

| We have 'recourſe.to Scarborough, os Lower : 
>* Butif they don't ſo deſperate appear, 

We truſt to meaner Doftors Skill, and care, 

If there were never if. the world. before , 
So foul adeed; 'mdumb, not one word more: 
A Gods name then let both your fluces flow, 
And all theextravagance of ſorrow ſhow ; 


And tear your Hair, and thump jou mournfal 
Breaſt, 


As if your deareſt Firſt-born were deceas'd. 
"Tis granted that a greater Grief attends 
Departed 'Moneys than departed Friends: 


# 
y 


% 


None , 


# 
% . 
m - 
» ” 


FUVEN AL, \imitated. 37 


None evev counterfeits upon. this ſcore, - 

Nor needihe dvr; the thought of being poor 
Will ſerve alonero make the eyes run o'er. 
Loſt Money's griev'd with :crue unfeined Tears, 
More true, theri ſorrow of expeCting Heirs | 
At their dead Father's Funerals, tho here 


The Back, and hands ao pompous Mourning? 
3 wear. 


- > But ifche like complaints be dayly found 

At Weſtminfterand in all Courts abound 

If Bonds, and obligations can't prevail, 

But Men deny their very Hand and Seal, 
Sign:d with the Arms of the whole Pedegree 
Of their dead- Anceſtors to youch the Lye, *' 
If Temple-Walks, and Smithfield never. fail. 
Of plying Rogues, that fet their Souls''to Sale 
To the firſt Paffenger, that bids a price, 

And make their livelihood'of Perjuties; 

For God's ſake' why are you fo: delicate,” 
Aid: think it hard co ſhare the common Fate? 
uo: D 3 And 
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And why mbt: younalone-beiFavrits thought : 
of Heawn, and-we far 'Reprohates gait out ? | 

The wrang youbear, i is bardly. worth gin 
Much leſs your Juhreftntmeaty if. compar's ,, ; 
With greater out-rages to.-othexs doge, . 
Which daily happemy and alarmthe. Fows TY 


Compare the Villains. who-cut Throgts fogty 
: Bread, 


Or Houles fire, of late a gainkyl Trade, 414 
By which our Cuy,was in Aſhes, laid+... 44 4 
Compare the factilegious Burglary, 

From which no place can SanQuuary be, 

Thar rifles Churches of Comm waon Plate, 
Which! good King Zdwerd's days! did dedicate} 
T hiak, who durlt ſteal. Albar's Font of Braſs, 
That Ghriften'd balf the Royal Feoriſh Racg :1{ 
Who ſole the Chalices at Chichaſter, | 
In which themieves eceiy'd the day before F 
Or chat bol&garivg Handy of freſh Repown,. 
Wb onfng eunmon Boogju tle 6 Grown: 


| Com- 


a w=ovA Fr _ 


| WS. 
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Compare too, it you pleaſe, the horrid Plot, 
Withalt the Perjuries to make it out, * bi: 5, 
Or, meke it nothing, for theſe laſt tliree years; 
Add toit 7hinne's and Godfrey's Murderers :/ 
Aad'if theſe {rem but light and trivial thing, 


Addthofs, thathave, and' would have murdey'd 
_ Kings. | 


And yet how litle's this of Villany 


To what our Jugges oft 1n: one day try ? 


This to, canvince you, do but travel down, 
Whenthe next Circut comes, with Pemberton, 
Or any of the Twelye, and there but mind, 


How thany Rogues there are of Human Kind, 


Andlet me hear you, when yowre back apain, 

Say, you are wrong'd, and, if you dare,complain. 
None wonder, who in Eſſex Hundreds live, 

Or Sheppy Iſland, ro have Agues rife : 

Nor would you think it much in Africe, 

If you great Lips, and ſhort flat Noſes ſaw : 


D 4 Becauſe 
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Becauſe 'tis ſo by! Nature:ofoeach- place: ; 


And "io there for no ſtrange things: "ou 


In Lands While Pigmics'art; toſcea Crane 
(As Kites 'do Chickens here ) [weep -up a Mah, 


ſerve foredtertain-at Zartholabewl 1G 1! 


. Yetthere it goes for no great Prodigy, 


Where the WholeNation is bat one foot high: 
. Theh whyz.zfond man ſhould you fo much .ad- 


mire,, 
Since Knaveis of our growth;afd common here? 


"Bat maſt ſuc: Perjury eſcape ( ſay you) | 
And ſbelf it 'even thus unpuniſtia7 go? - |\ +1 


Grant, he were gragg'd ro Jayl this very hoyr, 
. To ſtarve, androt ; ſuppoſe it in your Pow'r, 


To rack, and corture him all kind of ways, 
To hang, or burg, or kill him, as you pleaſe ; 


(And what woult your Refenge it felf have 


more? ) 


Yet this, all this would nat your Cath - Bi 
b. Ang where would be the Foenort, W here the 


' * Good,” - 44 HG + 

If you could waſh your Hands | in's reaking 

} Blood ? | - 
wt 


[, 


P 
4 
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But, Ob, Revenge more ſwett than Life ! 'Tis true, 
Sothe unthinkidg fay;i ind thei mad Crew 


Of he@X ring 'Blades, -who' for {ight caule, or 


none, 1 
At every 'turgare into Faffion blowa : 

Whom "che les Trifkes: Wh Revenge inſpire, 
And at each ſpark, Like | Gunpow Jer, take fire: 
Theſe unprovak'd, killthe.nex Man they meet, 
For being ſa, lawey, abit walk the ftreeg;. 11 
And at the ſunimons.f eeh tiny® Nrabs: - 
Cry, Damme? Serisf alt? draw, and ſtab. 

| Nyt ſo of old, the'tmild' good Socrates 


( Who ſhew? d how high without the help of 
mm, 6 


Well cultivated Nature might be wrought ) 
He a more ndble way of ſuPring raught, 
And, tho the Guiltleſs drank the poiſonous Doſe 
Ne' er willyd a drop to bis accuſing Foes. 
Not ſ» our great good Martyr 'd King of late 
( Could we his bleſh'd Example imitare ) 


Who | » 


4: The Abate bh SATER of. 

(Who; tho the \gredv'fir of mortal-ſufftrers, 

Yet kind” to this: ndaeflious Mugderers, 

Boxſns ay bleſ' 6ihew- with his dying 
Thus, we-by ColletiDivinieypand. Senſe 1/ 

May Purge 027 Ns 48 11RRd FER 


thence : 


'- Orkherthun'themt W1ife ro be our Guide. 
= Revengeis-but'a Belildyy incident :;'- 

\* To cratidi and ſighly Winds, -therpoor Content 
Oflizrls;Souls, yaaklges. ſurmoynt. 

An Injuryy too weak. to bear Affront.: 

And. this you may infer, becauk we find, 
Tis moſt in poor unthinking Woman-kind, - 


Who. wreak thejs feeble ſpite an all they cally 


And are, more kin-$9 Bruit then braver Man: 
ut Bur why ſhould you imag in, Sir, that thoſe 
| Eſcape unpuniſh'd, who ſtill feel the Throes 


And Pangs of a rack'd Soul, and (' which is 
-; worſe. 


Than all the Pains which can the Body curſc) 
The ſecret gnawings of unſeen Remorſe? 


p 


SOREN P L, imitated, 
Reliev*c,rhey ſuffer greater Pyniſhment | 
Phan, Rome's Inqiuliters cauld! cer invent 26'S 
Cari T ang Racks, and Crueltios, i 
Which ancieat Perſecutors could deviſe, 

- | Nor all, that Fox his Bloody Records tell, 
ws | Can rageeh what Bridſpas, and Rivilliae feel, | 
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bal pat their Breaſts carey about heir Hell | 
i 91 
've Trad. this ſtory, b Aut Tknqw not where, 


£e1s 


NE Ag”, 
nt derrttin Spartgin, whope a 4 Friend, . like you 

Had trafted withs Hundred goof or tn ; 

Wemt to the Qracle' to row if be... 

With ſafety might the Sum in wa dewy, 

Twss anſwer 4,N 0, that if he'durſt forſwear, | 

:n. | He ſhouldere 16ng for! s knavery pay dear: , 
ſe Hence Fear, not Honeſty, made bim refund ; "ſp 
'S 7t to his coſt the Sentence true he found : ; 
Himſelf, his Children, all his Famil ”, 

 Ev's the remoteſt of his whole Pedigree, 


Periſh'd ( «5 their "tis told ) in miſery. = 


Now 


” 17 Thtcenth S477 of 
Now to: apply +iFfuch bethe fad- end: - 
Of Perjury;z/ tho but in Thotght: defign'd, IF 
Thigks Sir, whatFateawaits your treach'r 


Friea! 
* Linus G 1214295 Y 


Who has nox only choughg,t >byt okay to you | 


Au chis, and | more ; thig! : what! he ſuffers now, 
And thiok, every in __ elle, 


That dares, like him, be © np aſe, and falſe. 
Pale "Horror, Shak rand black Deſpair | 


Purſue his fieps; "and og bits hereſve'er 
He goes, EINE his loatted felf he fly, 

' To herd, {ike Wodt928 Deer, If compan y 
Theſe once ng in #*ndOpall ily mirth, and 


© Joy+, % Div mb nw'S 6) 
The choiceſ "rh n by FER dreſt, 
Afford no; Reliſhto, his ſickly Toſt, 
Infipid all, as Dawocles his Feaſt. 
 Evn Wine, the greateſt bleſſing of Mankiad, 
The beſt ſupport of the dejedted mind, 
Applied to his dull ſpirits warms no more 


Than to his Corps it could paſt ] Life reſtore. © 
: 2% A Dark: | 


_s 


FUFENAL, imitared,' © 45. 

Darkneſs he fears, -nor dares he truſt his Bed!7' 

Without a Candle watching by his ſide; 

And, ifthe wakeful Troubles of his Breaſt 

To his toſs'd Limbs allow one moments Reſt,. 

Straitways the groans of Ghoſts, and hideous. 
Screams 


Of tortur'd Spirits haunt bisirightful Dreams: 
Strait there return to his tormented mind... , 
His perjur'd AQ, his injur'd God, and Friend : 
Straight he imagias you before his Eyes,- .; 
Ghaſtly of ſhape, prodigious of fize, /':::: 


With glaring Eyes, cleft Foot, and 'monſtrons 


all, 
And biger than the Giants at Guild- bet, 


Stalking with horrid ſtrides acroſs the Room, 
And Guards of Fiends to drag him to his Doom; 
Hereat he falls ia dreadful Agonies, | 


And dead cold Sweats his trembling Members 
ſeize: 


Thea ſtarting wakes, and with a diſmal ory, 


Calls to his aid his frighted Family 3 


There 
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There owns the Crime,andvows upon his knees 
The ſacred Pledg next moraing>to releaſe; 


 Theſeare the Men; wharn the leaſt \Xorhors. 


.. daunt, 

' Whoat the Fight of theiro owti ſhadows rings 
Theſe, if it chance to Lighiten, are agaſt, | 
And quake for fear, leſt every Flaſh ſhould blaſt: 
Theſe ſwoon away at the firſt Thunder clap; 
As if *twere not, what uſually does hap; 

The caſual cracking ofa Cloud, but ſent- 

By angry Heaven for their Paniſhment : 

And, ifunhurt they ſcape -the Tempeſt now; 
Still dread the greater Vengeance to. enſue : 
Theſe the leaſt Symptoms of a Fever fright, 
Water high-colour'd, want of reft at fight; 

Or a diforder'd Pulſe ſtrait makes them ſhtiak; 
And preſcatly for fear they*re ready ſink 


Into their Graves i their time ( think they ) is 
come, 


And Heavin'in judgment now has ſent their 
Doom. 


TO#FEN AL; otwirnfedl a 
Nor--dare they, thoin/whiſper, kvalt a prayer” 
Leſt it by chafrce ſhouKreach'th':: Aleighey's 


car, [ 
10 £2 TE SDES (7 
And wake his leeping Vengeance, which before 
So long has their impieties forboxe. . 


Theſe arethe -oyroval which guilpwherces 
hayat, , ' DE 


Yet enter'd, they ſtill grow more ———_— 
After a Crime perhaps they now and "then 
Feel pangs andtruglings of Retorfe-within, > 
But ſtreight return to their old courſe agen : 


They, who have once thrown Shame, and Con- 
ſcience by, 


Ne'er after make a ſtop in Villany : 
Hurried along, down the vaſt ſteep they go, 
And find,” *gis all a Precipice below. 

Ev*n this -perftdious Friend of yours,no doubt 
Will not with ſingle wickedneſs give out 3 


Have patience but a while, you'll ſhortly ſee 


His hand held up at Far for Felony :” 


You'll 


- a. 


2A 


Th TIOary SAT FR &t | 
You'll ſee the ſentetic'd wretch for Puniſhment 


To Sify Iles, or the Caribbes ſeat :1.. 

OrCifI may his ſurer Fate divine) * 

Hung like Boroskj, for a Gibbir-figh=: 4c 

Then may you glut Revenge; and feaſt x 
Eyes : 

With the dear obje&t of his Miſcries't- 


And oo at length convine'd, with joy youll 


That the juſt God is neither deaf, nor blind, 


? 
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H wretched Ifreet, / once bleſs'd, and 
happy State, 


The Darling of the Stars, atid Heay*ns Care, ' 
- Then all the bord'ring world thy Vaſfals 


WCcTrcy 
"And thou at once'theit Envy god their Fete, 


How ſoon art thou hand) _ this fad turn of 
Fate 


F 
| 


E 


Fecome 
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___ Become abandon'd and forlorn ? 


How art thou now becometheir Picy,ang ay: | 


ſcorn? 
Thy Luſtre all is vaniſh'd, all thy Glary fied, 
Thy Sun himſelf ſer ina blood red, 


Too ſure Prognoftick | which does ill portend | 
Approaching Storms on thy unhappy Land, | 


Left naked, and defenceleſs now to cach inva- 
ding Hand, 
A fatal Battle, lately fought, 
Has Wl theſe Migries, and and Misfortunes 
brought, 
Has. thy quiek  Ruin,\.-and DeſtruQion 
wrought : 
_ Therefel] we by a mighty Overthrow 
A Preyto an enrag'd, relentleſs Foe, 
The toil and labour of their wearied Cruelty, 


Til they no more could kill, and we. no lopg- 
er die : 
- Vaſt ſlaughter-all around th' enlarged: Moun- 
> , tain fwells, 
And numerous Deaths increaſe its former 
Hills. 
t II. In 


Uh 
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IL 


In Gath let not the mournful News be known 
Nor publiſh'd in the ſtreets of 4skelor ; 

May Fame it ſelf be quite ſtruck dumb! 
Oh may it never to Ph4iliſtia come, 


Nor any live to beat the curſed Tidings home! 


Leſt the proud Enemies new Trophies raiſe, 
And loudly triumph in our freſh Diſgface: - 
No captive /ſraclite their pompous Joy adorn, 
Nor it ſad Bondage his loſt Country-mourn 
No Spoils of ours bein there Temples hung; 
No Hymns to Aſþdod's Idol ſung, 
Nor thankful Sacrifice on his glad Altars burn. 


Kind Heay*n forbid ! leaſt the baſe Heathen 
Slaves blaſpheme 


Thy ſacred and unutterable Name, 
And above thine extol their: Degow's|Fame; 
Leſt the vile Fiſp's Worſhip ſptead abroad; 


Who fel a proſtrate Victim once before our con- 


$1 
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And you, who the great Deeds of Kings and 
Kingdoms writc, 


Co Whoalltheir AQtions to RT EPTY tranſ. 
mit, 
Conceal the bluſhing Story, ah / conceal 


1; EE; loſs,and our dread Monarch's 
| 


Conceal the Journal of this bloody Day, 


When both by the ill Play ofFate were thrown 
away : 


Nor let our wretched Infamy, and Fortune's 
Crime 


Be eyer mention'd in the Regiſters of future 
Time. 


IIL 


For ever, Gilboe, be curſt thy hated Name, _ , 


Th' eternal Menument of our Diſgrace, and 
Shame ! 


For ever curſt be that unhappy Scene, 


Where Slaughter, Blood, and Death did late- 
ly reign ! 


PFAT, 
Bur what may make thee mourning wear: | 


Let 


And 


No! Elnads henceforth above thy barren qi ap- ! Gt 


Hi 


and 
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Let them ne'er ſhake their dewyFlecces thete, 
But only once a year 

0a the ſad Anniverſe drop a remembring Tear: 

No Flocks of Offrings on thyHills be known, 


Which may by Sacrifice our Guilt and thine at- 
rone 2 


Nor Sheep, nor any of the gentler kind hereaf- 
ter ſtay -' 


On thee, but Bears, and Wolves, and Beaſts 
of prey, 


Or men more ſavage, wild, and fierce than 
They; 


A Deſert may*ſt thou prove, and lonely waſt, 
Like that, our ſinful, ſtubborn Fathers paſt, 


Where they the Penance trod for all, they there 
tranſgrelt : 


Too dearly waſt than drench'd with precious 
Blood 


Of many a ZFewiſþ Worthy, ſpilt of late, 
Who :ſuffer'd there by an ignoble Fate, -_ 
And purchas'd foul diſhonour at too high a rare * 


Great Sos!'s ran there amongſt the common: 
Flood, | 


His Royal ſelfmixt with the baſer Crowd: 
E 3 He 


PR 
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 Hezjwhom Heay'ns high and open ſulfrage 


choſe, 
The Bulwark of our Nation to oppoſe 

The Pow*r and Malice of our Foes.; L 
Ev*n He, on whom the Sacred Oyl was ſhed, 
"Whoſe myſtick drops enlarg'd his hallow?d 


Head, 

Lies now ( oh Fate, impartial till to Kings ! ) 
Huddled, and. undiſtinguiſh'd in the heap'of 
meaner things. 

I'V. 


\ Lo! there the mighty Warriour lies, 
With all his Lawrels, all-his Viftories, _ - 
To ravenous Fowls, or worle,to his prong Foes, 
a Prize; 
How chang'd from that great Sea! whoſe ge- 
nerous Aid, 
A conqu! ring Army to diſtreſſed Fabeſb led, 


At _ approach Ammor's proud I yrant 
'. fled 


How chang%d from that great $au/! whom 
_ Welqwbring 


From vanquifh'd Amalek their captive Spoils, 
and King; : 
Yhen 


| 


Al 
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When unbid Pity made him 422g ſpare: 
Ah Pity! more than Cruelty found guilty there: 


"Ofc has he made' theſe conquer'd Enemies 
bow, 


By whom himfelf lies conquer'd now : 


At Micmeſh his great Might they _—_ and 
.. knew,.': 


The ſame they felt at Dewmin too: 
Well I remember, when from Heleh's Plain 


'"He came in triumph, met by a numerous 
t Crowd, 


Who with glad ſhouts proclaim'd their Joy 
aloud ; 


A Dance of eroons Virgins led the ſolemn 
Train, 


And ſung, and prais'd the man that had his Thou» 


ſands ſlain, 
| "Stir, Moab, Zobah felt him, and wherec'er 


He did his glorious Standards bear, 
Officious ViQ'ry follow'd in the rere: 
Succeſs attended ſtill his brandiſh'd Sword, 


And, like the Grave, the gluttonous Blade de- 
vourd: 
. Slaughter upoa its point in triumph ſate, 


And [catter'd Death,as quick,and wide asFate. 
E 4 V, N or 
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pe;  hnTy non; for 
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Sole - < ph his 200 and Renown, 


Heir t99 (if grpe] Fate had ſuffer af his Throne; 
The matchleſs Fonathan *rwas,. whom loud 
tongu'd.Fame.. oc 
-Amongft herchbiefeſt: Heroes joys to name, , 
Ere ſince the wond*rous Deeds at Sexeh doney 


Where he, himſelf and Hoſt, o'ercamea War 
alone : 


The trembling Enemies fled, they try'd to q ys 
But fix'd amazement ſtopt,and made therh dib 


Great Archer He ! to whom our dreaded skill 
we owe, | | 


Dreaded by all, wbo ſrae/"s warliks Proyeſs 
kaow ; | | 
| As many ſhafts, as his full Quiver held, 
So many Fates he drew, ſo many kill'd ; 


Quick, od NoerFIRg they, as darted Eye-beams, 
- ewWs ; 


Agif he gave 'em ſight,and ſwifrneſs too, 


Pemhb oak her Aim from his, and by her Ar: 
"Tows threw, 


VI. Both + * 


Bol 


An 


is 
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VI. 


Both excellent they were, both equally allvd, 
'On Nature, and on Valour's fide: 
, Great Sas), who ſcorn'da Riyal in Renown, 
Yetenvied not the Fame of*s greater Son, 
; By bim.enduz'd co be: fyrpaſs'd alone:  :|..; 
He gallant Prince, did his whole Father ſhew, 
And faſt, as hecould ſee the well writ _ 
 GreWp.. i--1cic,, 
And bluſh'd, that Duty, bid. him not out go ; 
Together they did both the paths co Glory trace, 
-x Cogether' hunted in the:noble Chace, 
Together finiſh'd their united Race ; 
There only-did they prove unfortunate, 
' "!' Never till then unbleſ#d by Pate, 
Yet there they ceas'd not tobe great ; 
Fearleſs they met, and bray'd theip threaten'd 
fall, 
And fought when Heay'g revolted, Fortune 
durſt rebel, 


When 
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When publick ſafety,and their Countrys care 
Requir'd their Aid, and call'd them to the toils 


of War ; | 
As ache Eagles, ſummon'd by their Tofants 
cries, © * 
"Whoth ſome rude bands would make a 
11 Prize; 
| Haſtto Relief, and with their wings out-fly = 
Y iſ! eyes3 "oft; e417 


»oclwifr did' they their ſrabdy fubcour "OP 
So {wift the bold Aggreſſors ſeize, 


So ſwiſt attack; foffvile yl” the vanquiſh'd 


; enemies 2: "EY * 
The vanquiſh'd.enemiecs: with all the wing 
of Fear ' {1 | Ny” ! 


Moy*'d not ſo quick as eps — 
Scarce could their ſoul's fly faſt air 
away.. 
+ Bolder than Linas, they thick dangers met, 
Thro Fields with armed TIT and pointed 
Harveſts ſet, | 
Nothing, could tame their Rage, or quench their 
genzrous Heat : 


Like | 


Li! 
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w 
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Like thoſe, they march'd uadaunted, and like 


thoſe, | 
Secure of Wounds, and all that durſt oppoſe, 
So to Refiſters herce, ſo gentle tg their proftrate 


Foes. 
VII. 
Mourn, wretched /ſare/, moyrn thy Mana- 
« rtch's fall, 


Ang all thy plepteous ſtock of ſorrow call, 
. T attend his pompous Funeral: 


Hl each, who in this: loſs an it "reſt 
vs Wk 


Laviſh your Grief, exhauſt it all in OP 
You Hebrew Vingins too,. 


Who once - lofty trains did his glad Triumphs 
By 


Bring all your artful Notes, and skilful Meaſures 
now, 


Each charming air of Breath, and ſtring, 


Bring all tograce the Obſequies of your dead 
King, 


And high, as then your Joy, let now your Sor- 
row flow. 


Saul 
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-411 05 Seatj*your great Seal is dead, 
Who you with Natures choiceſt Dainties fed, 
 Whoy you with Natures gayeſtWard rope clad, 


By whom you all her Pride, and. all her Plea- 
ſures had : 


For you the precious Worm his Bowels ſpun, F. 
For you the 'Zyrian Fiſh did Purple as 
For you the bleſt 4r«bis's Spices grew, * 
And Eiftern Quarries harden'd Pearly dew 3 
The Sun himfeſf' rurn'd fabvurer for you : 


*F6rydu'tie hatctfYRis! golden Births alone, ( 
Wherewith oy were airay 'd whereby ou 
kim * ſhone, *- : F ( 
All this and moreyoh did to Sex/'s great Con- 
dn owe, ::1.! Li, F 


All this ou loſt in his unhappy oviitirer, 
[i;.1iae LOS I 


Zn 


Oh Death ! ! how vaſt an Harveſt bas thou reap'd L 


of late! 


Never before hadſt thou ſo: great, 
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Neerdrunk'ſt before ſo deep of Fewiſ Blood, 


| Ne'er fiace th* embattled Hoſts at Gibeaþ ſtood; 


0 | When three whole days took up the work of 

V Fate, Bo: 
When a Large Tribe enter'd at once thy'BiY, 

, And threeſcore thouſand Vidtims to thyFury fell- 


Upon the fatal Mountains Head, 
' Lo! how the mighty Chiefs lie dead: 


' 1, There my beloved Fonathan was {laigyt > 
The beſt of Princes, and: the beſt of Mea ; 
Cold Death hangs on his Cheeks like an WAFIOne 
ly Froſt, 


On early Fruit, there fits, and ſmiles a ſullen 
Boaſt, 


And yet looks pale at the great Captive,ſhe has 
ta'en. 


My Fonathan is dead (oh dreadful word of Fame! 


Oh grief /that Ican ſpeak'rand not become the 
ſame!) 


He's dead,and with him all our blooming Hopes 
are gone, 


And many a wonder, which he muſt have 
_ done, 


And many a Conqueſt which he muſt have 
won, 


They're 
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They' re all tothedark Grave, and ſilence fled 
And never now in ſtory ſhall be read, 

_ And never now ſhall rake their date, 


Snatch'd hence by the Preventing hand of- en 
vious Fate. 


Ix. 


Al worthy Prince! would I for the had dyed ! 
Ah, would Thad thy rfatal place ſupplied ! 
I'd then repaid a Lifeywhich tothy gift I owe, / 
Repaid a Crown, which Friendſhip taught thes 
to forgo : 
Both Debts, I ne'er can cancel now : 
Oh, dearer then my Soul ! if I cancall it mine, 
For ſure we had the ſame; *wwas very thine, 
Dearer then Light, or-Life, or Fame, - 
Or Crowns, or any thing, that I'can wiſh, or 
think, or name : 
Brother thou waſt but waſt my Friend'before, 
And that new Title then could add nv more : 


Mins 


It 
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Mine more than Blood, Alliance, Natures ſelf 


could make, 
ThanT, or Fame it ſelf ean ſpeak : 
Not yearning Mothers,whea firſtThroes they 
feel 
To their young Babes in looks a ſofter Paſſion 

tel]: 

Not artleſs undiſſembling Maids expreſs 

In their laſt dying ſighs ſuch tenderneſs: 


Not thy fair Siſter, whom ſtrit Duty bids me 
wear 


Firft in my Breaſt, whom. holy Vows make 
mine, 


Tho all the Virtues of a loyal Wife ſhe bear, 
Could boaſt an Union ſo ncar, 
Could boaſt a Love fo firm, ſo laſting, ſo Divine. 
So pure is that which we in Angels find 
To Mortals herezin Heay'a to their own-kiad: 


So pure, but not more great muſt that bleſ 
Friendſhip prove 


( Could, ah, could I ro that wiſht Place, and 
Thee remove )” ! 


Which ſhall for ever joyn our mingled 'Souls 
above, 


X. Ah 
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Ah wretched 1{rae/! ah unhappy fiate ! 
Expos'd toall the Bolts of angry Fate! 

Expos'd toall thy Enemies revengefull hate ! 


Whois there left their Fury to.withſtand ? 
What Champions now to guard thy belpleſs 
Land ? | 
Who is there left in liſted Fields to head - 
* Thy valiant Youth, and lead them onto Victory; 
Alas! thy valiant Youth are dead, 
And all thy brave Commanders too ! 
Lo! how the Glut, and Riot of the Grave thus 
lies 
And none ſurvive the fatal Overthrow, 
To right their injur'd Ghoſts upon the barba- 
: rous Foe ! 

Reſt, ye bleſs'd ſhades, ineverlaſting Peace, 
Who fell your Country's bloody Sacrifice 1 
For eyer Sacred be your Memories, 

And may e'er long ſome Avenger riſe 
To wipe off Heay'ns and your Diſgrace's/, 


, May 


Fe 
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May they theſe proud inſulting Foes 


- -Waſhofour ſtains of Honor with theirBlood, 
May they ten thouſand-fold repay our loſs; 


For every Life a Myriad, every Drop a Flood, 
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I, 


" Y Onour ! thou greateſt Bleſſing in the 
gift of Heaven, 


Which only art to its chief Darlings given : 


Cy with Blood and Dangers art thou 
ought, | 


Nor canſt at any rate be over-bought. An 


Thou, ſhining Honor, art the nobleſt chaſe 
Of all the braver part of Human Race: | 


Thou + 
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Thoy:only. art worth living! for-betow, - 
[/ "And'only worth our dying too. 


For thee, bright Goddeſs, for thy charming 
| {ake, do 

Does fire ſuch; wond'rous: Actions, under- 
lake: 


For thee no Toils, nor hardſhips ſhe foregoes; 


And Death amidfi ten thouſand ghaſtly Terrors 
Woes, _ 


So powerfully doft thou the mmind inſpire; 
And kindleſt there ſo generons a fire, 

As makes thy zealous Votaries 

Alt things, but Thee: defpiſe : 

Makes ther the loye.of Thee prefer 
Before th' enchantments of bewitching Gold, 
Before th' embraces of a Parent's arms, 
Before ſoft eaſc,and Love's enticing Charms, 

Andall, that Menian Earth moſt valuable hold. 
4/5 34 22M 

For Thee the Heay'n-born Hercules 


And Zede's faithful Twins, in Birth n9 leſs, 
F 2 $3 
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So many mighty Labours.-naderwent;..:: 7 


And by their :God-like Deeds proclaim'd their 
Deſcent. 


By thee they reach'd the bleſt Abode, 


The worthy Prize, for which in Glory's paths 
they trod. 


_ © "By thee great: Fax, and the greater Son 


Of Pelews were exalted to Renown: 
Envied by the Immortal; ' did 'they go, 
Laden with triumph to the ſhades below, 


For thee, and thy, deay ſake. 


Did the young Hermias worthy of Htarns lately 
ſtake | 


His Life in Bartel tothe chance of Fate, 
And bravely loſt, what he ſo boldly fe: 
Yet loſt” he not his glorious aim, 
But by ſhort death Purchas'd eternal'Fame : 
* The grateful Muſes ſhall embalm his Memory, 
And never {ct it die: 
They ſhall his great Exploits reherſe; 


And con{ſecrate the Hero in'itnifv\ortal Verſe. 
| Upon 
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Written in 1678. 


O'D E. 
I. 
\ Reat Thou ! whom 'tis a Crime almoſt to 


dare to prailſce, 


Whote firm eſtabliſh'd, and unſhaken ai 
ſtand, 


- And proudly their own Fame command, 


Above our pow*r to leſſcn or to raiſe, 
'y | And all, but the few Heirs of thy brave Genius, 
| and thy Bays ; 


Hail mighty Founder of our Stage! for ſoI dare 
Enatule thee, nor any modern Cenſures fear, 
F 3 Nor 


| F&9 Upon the Works of Ben Johnſon. 
-- Nor care what-thy-uajuſt DetraQtors ſay; 


: They 'l! fay perhaps, that others did Materials 
= brin 


* That others id MA firſt 263. nll, , 
- And glorious twas wegrent) but to | 
But thou alone could'ſt finiſh” the de > Bo 


All the fair Model, and = Ts. "WAS: 


thine: , 
. Some boldAdvenr rers —_ been before, 
"WhoduirTſt the unknown world exptore;” 
By them it was ſurvey?d atdiftant view, 


And here and there a Cape, and Line they 
drew, 


Which only ſerv'd as hipts,and marks to Li 
Who waſt reſerv'd to make.cbe full diſcore! 
- Art's Compaty to thy painful {earch whos, 


Whereby thou went lo far, and wemay aſter 
£0, . 
By that we may Wit 's vaſt, and trackleſs Ocean 
try, 
Content nolonger; a5 before, 


Dully to coaſt aloag the ſhore, 
But ſtcer a courſe more unconfin'd, and free, 


Beyond the narrow bounds, that pent Antiquity. 
II Never 


Wy 


©& ; _ "' 
T3 of : *P; ;? 
Chi; 1 N- 


Byt groan 1'd under a wretched Anarchy Wit - 


wpor rhe Aiwtrof ban a — 7bx 
WYITING: 2 DIS 11131 FE. rigo} its Tit! 
Neyer wrt thee the 'Theatet poſſeft 


"a A 2y1f3 
A ace wi with caval pow'*r, and Greatneſs 
—_— 
N 0 Government, or Laws it had 
To CORD TEL and eſtabliſh 1 it, 


Till thy great hand the Scepter ſway'd 


" Unform'd, and void was then its Poeſie, 
Oaly ſome pre-exiſting Matter we 
| Perhaps could ſe, 
.That might foretel what was to be ; 
A rude, and andigeſted Lymp it lay, 


Liks the old Chaos, &er the birch of Light, and 
| Day, 
Tilt thy brave Gzanius lik2a new Creator came, 


And undertook the mighty Frame ; 


No ſhuMed Atoms did the well-built work 
compoſe, 


If frem no lucky hit of blund'ring Chancs aroſe 


( As ſome of this great Fabrick idly dream 
F4 ' But 


JT. Upon tht UPorks of BediJohnſgft © 

But wiſe, all-ſeeing Judgment did contrive, 
And Kgowing / Art.its Qrages,, ive Fw 

No lgoner did thy Soul with Active wy gud 


The yl and heayy Mais i ſpire ol A 
But ſtraight throughout it let us For” 
Proportion, Order, Harmony, 343.9 


, Andevery partdid tothe whole agree, 


£OTS 2170 


And ftrait appear'd.a beayteous new-made world 
of 'P Poetry. ey =} Mm) 


$3 1.2 nr" 597; $111 vinO 
Let dull, and i ignorant Pretenders Art condemn 
(Thoſe only Foes to Art, and Art to them d) 
The meer Fanaticks, and Enthufiaſts in Poetry 
{( For Schiſiaticks in that, as in Religion'be) 
Who make't all Revelation; Trance, : and 
Dream, 
Let them deſpiſe her Laws, and think 
That Rules and Forms the Spirit ſtint : 
Thino was no mad, unruly Frenzy of the brain, 


Which juſtly: might deſc5 ve the Chaip, 
”T was 


At 


Upinche Works" of Ben: Johnſon. 73 
"Twas brisk, and mercled, but a manag'd 
Rage, 


Sort CE vigrous'Yoath, and 'cool as temr 
PN Ag95) 15: 
Free, hk t thy Will i it did all Foros diſdaio, 


But ſuffer's d Reaſon” $ looſe, and caſie rein, 
By that it ſaffer d to > be ed, | 
Which gs not none Paik Liberty, bur guide: 
Fare}? tithe wild awd ha#pard Faculty, 
*"UntanWn"aveſt/dadfer at random fly, 
Was wilely,govern'd, and reclaim'd by thee, 
Reſtrgant,'and Diſcipline was 'made endure, 
And by yhy-galm and milder Judgment brought 


| ro lure ; : 
Yet When" rwas at ſome nobler Quarry ſent, 
- With:bold, and tow'ring wings'it: upward 
went, 
Not {elfen'd at the greateſt heighth, 


Not eh by the moſt giddy ſights of dazliog 
IF | 


ji Opivvhe Def: Johiſot17 
Coenigm 8 vi bolopent Los a2ted EE 
. Natwre,a0d Art tagephex, met; nel joy n >. 
Made up the CharaQter ofedygaeMling. © 
"his like : a bright: and glorious phere, 


Appearid with. oY Stars embelliſh'd 
o'er, 904-02 &1:% tans yii 
And mych of Light to thee and much. of. loflu- 
"Enes bore, 


Thiz-wasthe CoagenaligenogbO pow'r 
Turn? Ron -abouts and: Adgbe unerring motions 
e Concurring both like Vital Seed; ant Hear, 

The noble Births they jJoyntly did beper, 

' And hard "twas'tobe thought, 
Which moſt of force, to -the great Generation 
brought : 
So mingling. Elements; compole - our Bodies 


frame, 
| Bure, Water, Earth, and At. 


Alike their juſt Proportions ſhare, 
Each undiſtinguiſh'd ſtill remainsthe/ ſame, 


Yet can'c .we ſay that either's here, or there, 


But all, we know not how, are ſcatter'd every 
where. 


Y. Sober 


Sol 
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Sober, 1d gtdve was ftill-the Garb Ny Muſe 
* Þut; Ds. A 
No tawdry careleſs frencen Dre; 


Nor ſtarch'd, and formal with AﬀeQtedneſs, 


Nor the caſt Mode,and Faſhipn of rhe. Court,and 
Town's 5 


Bur neat, agreeable, and janty. 'rwas, 
Well fitted, it ſate-gloſe-ip every place, 


And all became with an, Uncommon Air, and 
Grace : 


Rich, coftly and fabſtantial was the HuF, 
Not barely ſmooth, nor yet too coarfly' rough: 

No refuſe, ill-parch'd Shreds o'rh? Sthools, | 

The motly wear of read, and learned, Fools, 


No French Commodity which now'fo much 
a0e2s - take, 


And our own better Manufiftare ſpoils. 
Nor was it ought of forein ' Soil; 


But Staple alh and all of Zxglib Growth, and 
Make 


What 


T6: Upon the work of Ben. Johnſon. 
What Flow?cs ſoe'er of Art it had; were found 
Notinſel light Embroideries, 
_Bygall appear' cirþer;of che. native, Ground, 
Or twiſted, ug and 1 Lnter woven: with the 
Pieg&o7' 'ﬆ 4255 
 Lonagf2ith 1: oct 1 


, PlainHura6t; fibwa With her whole yarious 
Face, 


Not thfatked With ty antick Dreſs; 

-N or ſerew't i in ford ridiculous Grimace 
"(The #iÞing Rabbles dull delight, 

And. mpre tbe aQtors:than the Poer's Wit ) 
Such.did ſhe enter, on thy ſtage, | 


And: ng was repreſented to the wond'ring 
ge : 
Well waft thou Skit, and read in human 
kind, 


In every wild fantaſtick Paſſion of his mind, 
Didft into all his hidden Tnclinations dive 
Wharteach from Nature does receive, 
Or Age, or Sex, or Og or Country give ; 
What 


Er 


Fi 


N 


us 
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What ctiſtom too, 'thar-mighty Soxceteſs, 
W hoſe pow*rfulWitohcraft does transform 
Enchanted Man to ſeveral monſtrous-Tinages, 
Makesthisan odd,and freakiſh Monkey turn, 
-. And that'a grave and folemn Afi appear, 
And alla thouſand beaſtly ſhapes of Folly Wear : 
Whate'er Caprice ar Whimſie leads awry 
Perverted, and ſeduc'd Mortali: Ys 
Or does incline, and by als it 


From what $ Diſcreet, nad W iſ-,an8 Right, and 
and Fit; 
All in in thy faithful Glaſs were ſo expreſoNd, 


As if they were Refleions of thy Breſt, 


As if they had been ſtamp'd on thy own mind, 
And thou the univerſal yaſt Idea of Mankind, 


VII. 


Never didſt thou with the. ſame, Diſh repeated 


cloy, 
Thoevery Diſh, well-cook'd by thee, 


Contain'd, a plenriful,. Yarie'y. 


Toall that could ſcund relifuing Palars be, 
Fach 


58 Open the Hrks of Bt: Johan. 

Each Regale with aew Delicacics/did invite, 
Courted the Taſty, and rais'd the;Apprtite: 
Whate'er freſh dainty; Fops in, ſeaſon were - 
To garniſh and {et:our thy Bill: af-Fare, 


( Thoſe never foubd-a0 fail throughout'the 
year, 


For ſeldom that 'il-natur'd Planet rules, 
Thar plagues a Poet with a dearth of Fools) 
What thy ftri& Obſervation e'et ſurvey'd, 


From the fine, luſcious Spark of high, and court- 
ly Breed, -- 
Down to the dull, inſipid Cir, | 


Made thy pleas'd Audience entertainment fit, 
Sery'd up with all the graceful Poignancies of 
Wit. | 
VHL. 
Moſt Plays are writ hke Almanacks of late, 
And ſerve one only year, one only Scate 3 


Anather _ them. uſcleſs, tale, and; out of 
ate; 


But thine were wiſely calculated” fit 


For each Meridian, every Cline of Wit, 


For 


[t- 


Uptnihe 7/0rkd of Ben.' Johnlogi Fg 
For all ſucceeding Time, and afterage,-; 


\ Andall Mankind mightthy vaſt|Audience (it, 


And the whole World be juſtly: made thy 
Stage * 


Still they ſhalltaking be; and ever new, 


Still keepin yogue in FPke of all 'the — 
\ C16\y. 5 3 —_— | 
fill the laſt Scene of this oreat Thearr 


Clos' d, and ſhut. .down, 
R The; numerous Attors allretire, .. ... 
. And che grand Play of human Life be done. 


IX. 0 
Si thoſe envious, Tongues; Who ſeek to 
blaſt thy Bays, © 
Who Spots in thy: bright Fame would find, 


or raiſe, 
And fay it only ſhines with borrow'd Rays 3 


Rich ; intby ſelf, whoſe unbounded ſtore 
Exhauſted IN ature could vouchlafe no. more, ' 


Thou couldſt alone the Empire, of the Stage 
maintain; 


| - Cauldſt all ins Grartdeur, and 1's Port ſuſtain, 
— a 


8D _ Itpolnitbe| Works.of Ben. Jobnſya. 
Nor-needeſt 'others Subfidies to-pay\ * 
__Needeft no Tax on foreinjor thy native Country . 


T6 bla the charges of thy purchay' d | Fame, 
Butgby, own ſtogk copld railc; vakoe - 
Thy ſole Revenueall che yaſt Expencedefray :: 
Yet like ſome mighty Conqueror i id Perry, 
b Deſign'd by Fate of choice to be | 
Founder of its new univerſal Monarchy, 
Boldly thu didftihe learned World invade, 
Whilſt alt around thy pow'rfulGehfus fway'd, 


Soon vanquiſh'd Rowe, and Greece were made 
| ſybmut, 
Both were thy humble Tributaries made, 


And thou retura'dſt in ns _ ber cap: 
tive Wir. Fe 


X. 
Unjuſt, and more ill/naturfd thoſe, | 
Thy ſpiteful, and malicious 08s, ; 


--:Who on thy happieſt Falanc 1 x a lyes. 


And call that Slowneſs,' which was Cates and 
Induſtry. Let 


VC 


op) 


e 


Mpobrebe iobftof BEM Johafgh. $23 
Let me ( with Pride ſoto be guilty thought ) 
Share all chy wiſh'd proach, and ſhare thy 

; o {hamey/! : 413119 $02 

- f Piligogoe be. Fas Fg faulrs;;,; 1) 
IFtobe' taulileſs muſt deſtrye heir Blais # -/ 
Jadg of #hyz {elf alone Gfar none there were, 

. Cold be ſo juſt, or-could bx{o, &yereÞ;:o 1 
od 1 Thouthy pwn Works did &ritly ery 

Bykgowaand unconteſted. Rules, of Pagkrys, /: 
And gay'ſt thy Sentence ftill impartittfly 2 

With rigor thou afraign'dExth Sally Lines 
And ſpar?fo ctiininaf Seti{E} becitle "os 

Ochinesilt 2, {4 @ {Q Kin bo. 
Unbrib! d with Labour, Love; or Self- conceiry 
'' "Fer never, or too \fefdom' men 

Objafts 199 near us, gur own, Blemiſhes vane ) 

Thou didſt no ſmall' Delinquencies acquits 
But faw'!ftthem to Correo alfoabmiry T 
Saw ft cxerution done! onall:zonyifted Crimes 
of /Wad bay vd omen on offs fn k 


ing vidonim ny 1 awolib 31843; i. 


* ) _ Ta > , ingly 4 
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G 


E AY = a Wah oben Jobla, 
| $ avon. [3 1.290 CE, 
s —\ LAKE + - 221 2) Oh y; 
| Some curious Painter, taught by'Art todare 
( Forchey with Poets in that Title ſhare ) 
Whatheverld undertake a glorious Frame 
:*Of laſting Worth/and fadeleſt as bis Fame ; 
Long he contrives,and weighs the bold deſign, 
\"Lorig hokds hisdoubting hand 'e'er he begin, 
And;jaftly then proportions every ſtroke, and 


vp Maes... 4l: 

1; Andoft hebrings iz co reviews . . 
Ang ofthe does deface, and daſhes oft anew, 
And mixes Oyls to make the flitting Colours 

5 dure, > 
To keep, from the tarniſh of injurioat Time 

cares?! 
Finn at leniftria all thi Cate, arid Skilteah 
O'UISLT L ro 


The andtdefsBhoce is fe $0- publick! View, 
+ And'all fuxpria'd about.it wond'ring Ratid, | 
And tho no name be found below, 
Yet ſtrait diſcera th* unimitable hand, 
And ftrait they cry is Tirian, op 'tis Angelo: 
; au? v EE. -»+- So 


. 


IIS 


$0 thy brave Soilg that Reorn'd all cheip, and 
abs ways " 
And trod tio tortimori rogd to Praiſe, 


Watktd: not with:tafh, and ſpeedy Negligence 


_ . proceed, 
( Far who oterſaw Ferfeion grow in bafte? 
Or that ſoon done, which mwſt for ever laſt ? ) 
| But pently dif advance with wary heed; 
And ey that-tnaftery" is moſt in juſtrieſs 
rea 
Nought ever iſſued from! thy feenting Breaſt, 


But what had pore full rime; 'could write exa&- 
ly beſd;-:.- 


And'ftend:the ſharpeſt Cenkarecoad defio che r& 
gid'lt Teſt. 


XII 
Twas thus th* Almighty Poet ( if wedate 


- Our weak, and meaner AQs with bis cots 
pare ) 


When he theWorld\, fait Poem did of old deſign, 
That Work, which, now maſt baey .t0 board 


date than thine ; 


G 3 "6 


84 Ujonithe Works of Beth. Johnſopi. 
U/#hotwwas'in himalike rb will;and. dos 1:13 vu 


= the ſame WICK mm ſpoke, cor 44M 
-"it r0050" DOOUTT 131 


 Vinwiahhinbor ſach quid ardbaſty riceid 


uſe, of 499. a 
Nor+did an inſtam( which might) the great 
Tho effec produce, | wh nul ved _ 
But wheath' All-wiſe himſelf inGoungil a 

- Vouchſafd tg.chink and be; deliberate, 


When Heaven: conſider'd, and th? Eccrnal 1 Wit 
Ns and Senſe, mT t bulk © 


 Seem'd to take rire, and Cares. and pains, 4B 
It ſhew'd that ſome uncammion! Birth, 


Thar! yn warthy of a God was: _—— 
ort 


Nought uncorreQ there was, a faulty 
there, 


No Poine amiſs did in the large Pen Bn 
[Piece appear, ay, 
_ And when the glorious Author allurveytd, 


What y A whate'er his mighty Labours made, 


"WalFplede he' 'Was to' find” ©9997 
avis Et MAet,” and 1des'oP his 


Pleas'd 


"= 


It 


CG 


Upon the arks of Ben.J ohofos, a 
Pleas'd at bimfelfHe in high wonder ſtaddz 


And much hus —_— wan his Wildom did 
þ FO) plaud, pd, 7 
To eg ow, all, ys Perfeft, all tranſcendent 


MN dg} 912\.Aciris, 
XII, . , - 
i R'w 4 DONFE Hrs] i 12 C 
Letn meaner ſpirits ſtoop to low firecarious Fame» 


. Content ongrbftand coarſe Applauſe to live; 
And what the dull, and ſenſleſs Rabble'give, 
Thou didft it ill with nobleſdrty cdnirern, 
Nor wonlÞftthat wretched Alas receive; al 


The poor ſubſiſtence of ſome bankru t, ſordid 
nathe* d Noo) oh fog 


Thine was no empty Vapor, raiv'd' beneath, 
And form'd of common Breath, ; 
The falſc,and fooliſh Fire,that's whisk*d abqut 


By popular Air, and glares a while,and thed goes 
out ; 


——_ a ſolid, whole, and perfe& Globe of 
ight, 


Thax ſhone all over, was all over bright, 


And dar'd all ſullying Clouds, and fear'd no 
darkning night 3 


G 3 Like 


= 3 lpowbo ek of ted3Jofia fon! 
Like the gay Monerch of thi Stars and Sky, 
Who whereſoeer he deesifplay 
His Sovereign Luſtre, ang Majeftick Ray, 
**Strait all the leſs, and petty Cloris nigh. 
Vaniſh, and ſbripk away. 


O'er whelm'd, and ſwallow'd by the greater 
blaze:ot:Day ; oe? 


FT VWikb- ipch_.  Fioags an awfyl-and vieorious 
Pt ; 2  t:01D 

Appear -d, amy, ever ſhall 3ppear, thy Fame 

| Vev', of, ador' A wr all _ uoubegd Race 


4 CY? 


.- The reſt oercame with £09 —_ light; ; 
With too Fe brightaeſs dazled, or extin- 


© goiſh'dquite: 
| Relileſs, and uncoftrou['d i it now hall paſs 


&s wide a courſe about the World as hey | 
And wheg his long repeated Travels ceaſe 


B:gina new, and valter Race, . 


And ftill cread round rhe endleſs Circle of Erer- | 
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A Dialogue berwixt abs Poet, gnd Z7die, +; 


——— 


Donec gratws' tram tibi, &c. 

t orfi gn L. | 20 9.4908 & 
Kile, youfor mealons had Charms, 
And none qnre/welcomedilld your; Armisy +7] 
| Proud with/eottenry 1 lighted Cropnbþ lus; 
And pitied Monarchs on their Thrones. 

G4 Il. yd. 


| Hor. 


- 


7 The ninthOD Byf 


—————————_—_—_—_—__ —— Pg _ om OO 
——_—— —— 
, In | n he Nr 


b- Lyd. While yoh thought LydWonly fair, 
F * And lov'd 

'. Lydia wag) my (4 om 

|” _ Thanghe hjclsj4 Virgins gre gbays, 
SY DE i TP h 
bo 47 | od A *1 © H ) hi 


Hor. Now Cblees harming Voice, and Arp | L 
 Haye gain'd the 9h of _ Heart : | M, 
2 For For whom, ye Fates, I'd O GlCc, 7 Tl 


If of etb67he Ne hay tas avight buy. a 


- — w—_ ES. = 


C I ANA «IV, wnyy YC 
$ yd. Thyrſu by me has done the ſame, 


F | TR Youtti BAD Witt inuted? itt 
E- 22 0-ry 0ormieag - 
x TT Conde bhes one? dre tary: 17 bao 
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þ Y. for, 
5 is all 


the third Book of Horaoe. 


Hor. But ar ag ir dh = quee more 


| Become your Captive as before ? 


Say I Ar dw A ; 
ou to 


4 AnStake 


br.d 2200 a Ao yeuenty+ 1 ol 

) but . v4 v6) Yin be TIT A 1 Q.) 30 
Hd) Why tþ Then, tho 7 UN +3, brighe {als 

More —_ than a [? q, \Yhar Tr \ 

Tho you than Wind more fickle be, 

And rougher than the Stormy Sea. 

| By Heav'n, aA® Nl fts'P6WHes I vow 
P'd gladly live, and die with you. 


T1 j \ .* . 
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.. Ibo by overturning of 4 Coach, bad | 
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I. 


Hil, 'tis own yn'd, Iam your Slave. 
”. This happy mo moment dates your Reign ; ; My 
No force of human Pow'r can ſave My 
Heart, that wears your chain: - 


But 


IJ 


Became @ prey that very hour + 


Upin's Lang, 826" 
But-when my Conqueſt you defin'd 4 5: * 
Pardon, bright Nymph; FI: (ebline- 1: 
It was unjuſt, and toodevereſ®® i 2/02 ys F 
Thus to attack me from behifgs:s --i4 03 H&L27, 


n. 


# # . . y PT CL. 1 = s 
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Againſt the Charms, your Eyes] impart, | 
With care Thad | ſeeur'd my. Heart ; | 
Oa all rhe wonders of yous Face. 

Could ſafely, and unwounded I gaze | 

But now entirely to enthral 


My Breſt, you have expos'd to. view ,_ 


| Another more reſiſtlefs Foe, 


From which Lhad no guardatall, 
III. 


At firſt aſſault conftrain'd to yield, 


My vanquift' heart reſign'd the Field,” 
My Freedot to the Conqueror 


hs —_ 


"Ki 


WP $. 


The ſubtle Trajevry who anfpiet) 71 © 117 | 
+ Had lurk'dgllnowirg choſe difguiles 1s4 - 
| 7 Lay all his life in ambuſh hig,, bas Nutou 7539 21 | ] 
Atlaſt eo Kill meibyfurpeize 2m outro 3: dll | F 
In 

Aſudden Heat my Breft inſpir'd, F 
The pierelig Flafnid Hite W's ""Feht” 2A | 7 
Fromthatnew diwnllh 'Firtamenr +roka va Ir 
= Throevery Veintily $þttte BT: MRI9 0800 G 
# © My Heart, bef5t&\ befbhEAVEANs LBve, PEEL 01602 | 
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- No longer coulda Rebel prove ;* 

' When on the'GHfs) you : df diſplay 
YourradiantB u w 'to my farvey, net 
3 And ſham'd the Luſtre of the Diy.” 21 

Wi: as 
The Sun in Heav'n, abaſh'd to fre. 
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Athing more gay, mare bright than He, 
Struck wok diſgrace, a well he. might, . -- 


| | £ Thought todrive hack the Steeds pf, Light: 


His 


_ "The Slvans reviſh'd at the {i ght, 


| Fond = ſeeing | your ich ſtore 


' Enamor'd of each lovely Grace, 


The beauteous Queen of Flow?rs, the Roſe, 


Upon 'e Lady So, 9z 

His Beams he now thovghtultles grownz i! 1" 

That better were by yours! fupplied, !/c::51- 

But having onee feen your Back-fidez:;;;1} ii7 

For ſhame he durſt not ſhew-his'own.;::;- !;;; 1 
7;VL 

Forlaking eyery Wood, and Grove, 


In preſſing Crowds about you: ſtrove, 
Gazing and loft | in wonder quite : | 


Of Beauty undeſeried before, 


Before his own dear Flora's Face, I ] 
Could not forbear to kiſs the place. 
VII. 


In bluſhes did her: ſhame -difgJoſe: 1. 
Pale Lillies do0qp'd,,and hiing.theit Heads, :; i 
And ſhrunk for fear: ima ahtir: Bed841 751 1 
The 
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_ Upon, « hads, » 8c. 13 


The amaxous Merciſſpe too, 


ReclamYl af fond{alf love by youy. . we 


His former. vain-defire caſkiet'd, /;- 


* Ahd your fair Breechalongadmir'd:: -. 


-* Whenthis bright Objeft cront one cr light, 


All others loſetheir Luſtre quite : 

Youre Eyes that.ſhoot ſuch pointed Rays, 
And all the Beauties of your Face, 
Like dwindling Stars, that fly away 

\ At the approach of brighter Day, | 

Np more regard,or yalue bare, 


ou its Glories dilapperr. 
IX. . 


| Of fome ill Qualities they tell, 


Which juſtly give me cauſc to fear 5 
But that, which moſt begets deſpairy ; 
Ic has no ſenſe of Love at all 5 
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Upon #4 Als Ke, «o\ 9% 
More hard thaaAderadhs!8465 i'r 1! 211 jo 


They ſay, that ne Impreſſion wakes, 11:91 nf T 


It has no Earsginon any Byes, 1:15: 151 bluorde 
Ahd rarely, veryiracely ſacks: THLHBETST1þ0), ;\ 
4 V3 eat viD ) nonnn! a £6/ 


Yet I muſt loy't, and own my Flame, 
Which tothe world I thus rehearſe, 
Throughout the ſpacious coaſts of Fame 
Toſtand recorded in my Verſe : 

| Noother ſubjeR, or deſign 

Heanceforth ſhall be my Muſes Theme, 
Raf Yigh Jy} Praiſes co proclaim 


' The faireſt A x s x, that &'er was ſeen. 
Xl, 


| Inpity gentle Phillis hide 
The dazling Beams of your Back-ſide ; 
{ For ſhould they ſhine unclouded long, 

All human kind would be undone. 


Upon vLedy, 8&3"\T 

Not the bright Goddeſſes oh high; 4 9101, 
” That reign above the!ſtaciy! ne 11; by Work 
- Should they turn «pit 'opett-views! 17: 2677p 
Ml their tw + 19181 be 


An Arſe h——o divineas you. 
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Queris glot- mihi Shia &:. 
AY, L:ibid, never ask me this; 


IN 


Faith; 'tis a queſtion hard to tell, 


How many Kiſſes will ſuffice? 


| Exceeding hard ; for you as well 


May ask what ſums of Gold ſuffice 

The greedy Miſer's boundleſs Wiſh: 
Think what drops the Ocean ſtore, 
With all the Sands, that make its Shore: 


wy {Think wh Spangles deck the Skies, 
[4 


When Heaven looks with all its Eyes: 
H 


= Catallus Epigraw 7. 
Or think how many Atoms came - 


To compoſe-rhis-mighty Frame : 


_ Till no malieipus Spy;catygeisq 7 
To what vaſt height the Scores ariſe ; 
Till weak Aptthgeck grow tFant, 


_ Andnumbers fo for the reck' ning z want: 
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All theſe will. \harghy be engughs wi 
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For me ſtark, faring mad, Lo, "1 


Dow. 194 100; bird ; 
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Now ego KIRY auſing FETPYi mores; hk 

O TI, 1; dever vainly durſt precendy 
My Folhies; and my Frailties to defend 5 
I own ray Faults, if it avajl t9 own, 


While like s'graceleſs wretchy 1 ill ov.od 5 6 
_ H 2 | hats 
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I long toget a Learned Maidenhead : 


ERIC my ſelf, but Aa in TRE _ 


—+ - 


Jn vain ia a1 ould Fig oad of Love, 


Too had te bear, yet harder to remove: 


igthr myſiereEFelires/fo a= 
Hurzicd aay by Ke #npetidus trek, 
'Tis not one Fage alone lubdugs my Heart, 
But each wears Charms, and every Eye a Dart : 


And WHEY cat my Pools abroad, 


In every place] find Temptatipgs ftrow'd. 


The'modeſt kills me with ber down-caſt Eyes, 
And Loye his ambuſh lays ig that diſguiſe. 

The brisk allures me with her gaity, 

And ſhews how Active ſhe i in Bed. will b be: 

If Coy, like cloiſter'd Virgins, ſhe appears,.. 
She but diſſembles; what ſhe moſt: defires* 
If ſhe be vers'dea Arts, andidteply " | 
Or if untaught, and Tgnorant ſhe be, b 


She tukes me then with ber ſimplicity : 
| One 


EL EGIES. for 
One lifkes my Verfes, and commends each Line, 
And ſ\vears that:Cowlys are but dull to:mine: 
Her in meer: Gratitude I muſt approve, 


* For who, but would his kind Applauder love? 


Another damns my Poetry and me, 


_ Aiilt plays the Cririck moſt judiciouſly: 


And'ſhetoo fires my Hearr, and ſhe coo charms, 
And I'm agog to have her inmy arms. | 
One with her ſoftand wantoa Trip does pleaſe, 
And prints inevery ſtep, ſhe ſets, a Grace; 
Another walks with {tiff ungaigly. tread ; 

But ſhe may karn more pliantneLcabed, . 

This ſweetly ſin ngs ; her Voice does Love inſpire, 


( Andev'ry Breath kindles, and blows the fire: 


W ho can forbear tokiſs thoſe Lips, whoſe fund 


The raviſh'd Fars does with ſuch foftnef; 
wound? 


That ſweetiy plays: and while her Fiogers 


While o'er the bounding Strings their touches ( 


rove, 
My Heart leaps, too and every Pulfe beats} 
Love : 
H | What 


'- Toa ELESIES: 
* What Reaſon, is ſopow ful ga withſapd; 
The magick force of that. reſiftleſs, Hand ) * .. / 
* Another dances'tora Miradey i) 1 it ot 


And Pt: ©" SARS _ with gribeter 
| SKI 


And ſhe,. or alſe the Devils.,n init muſt oharms 


A touch of herwould bed-rid; Hermits warms. / 
If tall ; Igueſs what plentcous Game ſhe Al dah 
Where Pleaſure ranges ore ſo wide a Field"; 
If low; ſhes pretty: boch alike invite,” w 
The Dwarf, and Giant both my wiſhes fit, 


of Undreſs d; 5 THWink how killiog ſhed appear, 


If arm'd with al Advantages ſhe were : 
Richly attir'd ; ſhe? 's the gay: bait of Love, 
And knows with Art to ſet her Beauties off. 
I like the Fair, I like the Red: hair'd one, | 
And T ean find attraQtions i in the Brown; 
If curling Jet adorn her ſnowy Neck, 
The braureous Leds i i FePariog Black : 


ELEZGIES. bow 
If -cnrling-Gold3—wrors"spainted for—— 


All forts of Hiſtories Wy Lovg, does know, 
I like He yo young Tith'all her blooming Charms, 


And a n Hob: om pitts fr, to my Arms: 
There uncrope Healy in in ir ; How r aſſails, 
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Experience here. and riper ſenſ: prevails, "A 
In ge, whatever of the SCE are h known , =_ 
To ſock this ſpacious and well: furaiſh's 1g 
Whatever any ſingle man Can find 

Agrecable of all the num” rous s kind: 

At all alike my baggard Love does fly, 


And each is Game, and each a Miſs for me. 
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'Ta his Miſtris chat ied him. _... 
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Null « amor rant eft-: bee phareryate Cupidog : 


AY then the Devil take all Love if y © 


die! 
What can I wiſh for b but to die when you, 


Dear faithleſs Thing, l figd, could prove vatrue? 


_ Why am Icurs'd with Life? why am I faig 
For chee, falle Jilt to bear cternal Pain? 
"Tis not thy Letters, which thy Crimes reveal, 
Nor ſecret Preſents, which thy Falſhocd tell: 
Would God ! my juſt ſuſpicions wanted cauſe, 
Thar they might prove'lels fatal to my eaſc : 
Would God! leſs colour for thy guilt there were, 


Pur thar (alas! f ) £00 much of proof does bear? 
- Pleſ' 


+ 'So oft for its tamn'd fake thuſt wiſh to 
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Blefs'd hey: whotwhar he foveRinw: juſtifiey) 11J! 
To whom his:Miftrif can che: Fatt deny 1)", 
- | And boldly givehis.Jealoufienthelye. 11 © 
Þ Cruel the 'manygapd; uncompeſſionate, !!;; b; / 
1 | And jeg indulgentso his. own Regrets; -! | 
' Whaſ ſeeks to-haye.her guile, roo, maniteft, | 

+ And with: the: murd'ring ſecret ſtabs his Reſt: 
I ſaw, xheo licgls you ſyſpeRted me, 

Whea: ſleep, ;y0u thought, gave, oppertpnuys 
q | (Your. Crimes L{aw, and theſe-uabappy gyes. 7 
Of all your\hiddea:ſtealths: were Wirnelles:; © 
I ſaw in figas your- mutnak:Wiſhes \tead;..” 

| And Nods th-uneſlage of yourhearcs convey'd.: 
, I ſaw the conſcidus*Board, which writ all o'er 


| With ferawls *of Wine, Loves myſtick Cypher 
bore : 


| Your glances "vere not mate, but hems be- 


4 pray dy s's 1 ITT RATIO 
And with yorukiograo«Riglg WW Rre. maſts 
- I underſtpgg, ther feb UEHAER: 01 : of hob. 

( For Whaj: $'\tag hard far Lave.ca | aps? 
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l wall [Lyndesfiond fot :whatianengr b' 151. 
chdtucib Tall and GitinfHBfrentore een: 
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And all the Goldin retifd-e6-hed.-. 
I ſaw you yes bat. 
Your Tongncy Cw Xdid:icv yobr Killed mot! 
Nob fach as" Siſter#eo their-Brothers give; |-ii/\ 

- But Lover@Ntdw/thieir! Mido rechives' | - 
S00% UE rhe GATE War, aid Pypbicy Quecks'/ 
Did It? the! heighr!of their Bmbrbces joya. 11” 
Patiewte, yo Oodat if cried EJwhatbi's'l fee? | 
Unfaithful ! mwHhi Wil :Treacberg to we f 
Howrdane you tetxhatber in myiifahs>:|. - 

Tnoade \my native: Property; \and Bight P) vil v 

Fit Tnwt- not; ſbatl: mot dv'c :hj Lowe, + eotha 

Pl eizce the id uſurping Raviſber : - 
_ my - Cl Faw _ af 


you this boh 


= 7 Tan Be gba? doe fn 
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This, and Mych.moreLfaidy by Rage imfpiotf: 
While conſcious .hameked Cheitkb with Blaſkes" 


eo} bo 


Si ray Mains the Kace of, Hepy! "cj, = 


11 (99k 


When Lights fixſ bluſhes.; pain}! the, I 


So vn the Yaſh the flaming Roſs does dow. 


When mingled 1 with the, Lillies nrighb?rig, 
52 Snowt'+ 


This, or {ome qther Colgury imuch likechele;) k 
The ſemblance then ul her Complexion ws: 
And white flef Looks that tſwger Diſorder ah 
Chance added Beauties undiſclos'd before : ” 
Upon the ground ſhe caſt her , jetty —_—_ 
Her Eyes ſhor fiercer Darts in that Dilgte: 
Her Face a ſad and mouirnful Airexpreſs'd, | 
Her face more lovely ſeem'd in ſadneſs dreſs/d: 
Urg'd by Revenge, I hardly. could forbear, 

Her braided Lacks, and tender: Cheeks to tear : 
Yet 1 no ſooner had her Face, ſurvey'd, 

But trait the rempeſt of my Rage was laid : 


A look 
Wo 
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- 26k. BABGFES _ 
” AF thor did nlytcſentivcnty tharm, 

E Albgk of hee- did-alltheir Force: diſarm *-/+© © 
3 And I, that fierce outrageous thing ere-while, 
*- Growedlin'as Tnfknts, When in fleep they ſmile: 
Ex Andi now-u' Kits am Huthbly fald'r crave, A 
| And beg no worſe, than ſhe my Rival gave: 

;: . SheTimi 4, and ſtraita throng of Kiffes preſt, . 
 Thieworft'sf which, ſhould Fove himſelf but 


P taſte | | > 
Thei>braidift'd"'Tirunder froth His Hand 


Ge would wrelt: To [201 
well plea 7 I was, 3nd yet, tormented tooy 


For fear my envied Rival felt them ſo: - | 
Better” tity ſeem'd” by far than I cer taught, _ 
And ſhiv'in them fhew'd ſomething new me- 
4 thoughe::, ©; | 
Fond jgalous I myſelf che Pleaſure grutch, 
And they diſpleas'd, becauſe they pleay'd too 
+3 wchs 


Whewin'my mouthT felt hee darting Tongue, 
My waunded Thoughts it with fiſpltion Rang : 
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ELEGIJES. 499 
Nor is it this alone aflits my mind, 
More reaſon for complaint remain behind : _ 
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& I grieve not only that he Kiſſes gave, 
© Th6*thar affords \ Leanks ehoufh't ko " 
Such-never could. be taught. her but io _Bed,. 


And _ Wl what Rye her Teacher 


Fort 24 2000 afnic gnitnigupo/ 
©1711! ©110 3G OW? 


aw — 


_—  — _—— «" « _ 


— JS 


A. , : uv 
8 WIN) \ Lun) 0 GL St 8% 


} : 1 | , 
" Vg +/:51 J139Hh Dilb MITE & "_ D of 
- 


> bHloo9 99NG 36 n[&M 0 


1 LL 650 1 I vigdsb iioum egw T ault 


, - ' r) 
# ry . 7 
\ ' J > + #4 4 F * 4 ONT Z 4 | 


I hens 


. 
a, Te, ' [12199 910143 © 16 OW 4 
-Þ | yore d 215 rr tbugid dot 
4 | '.1-ib 

A 3 Th j 


ro ntherhage® S Þ 


i as 


I. BOD 


- 0 


LANDAAS 
"bn: cn ym ?Bifs 237015 "2d; T 1.104 


ra0s 101.00/697 2767) 


| nine! E770 
:2v4928MA 2cft 25d3 yino 300 272i; 1 


"Bo Shed As Eras hs «Se r 


led 


_ Acquainting him, that he i is in Love with 
I; two atone time. 
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. ., *No Manat once could ever well love two: 
But I was much deceiv'd upon that ſcore; 
For fingle I at once love one, and more : 
Two at one time reign joyntly in my Breaſt, 


Both handſom are, both charming, both well- 
dreſs'd 


, And hang me, if I know, which takes me beſt : 


* TofogaT 1: _ ag '62H bat 44 


Ts _ tu cert2 ( mamins ) Gratine, ntgabas, &c 
«7s | 
NY : | 

Jars Friend, and heard it ſaid by 


This 


x? 0 


On ons, hat was top: ful | of Love be 


E BEG/BA NY itt 
This fairerdmchen this andbthannhew: chris;] 15.1 
That g8ore 5" oo thass! OE TEIS 


Toſt, ns not, brat SN: figed | 
Now to (FR ddd SW hab >viD 
WHY, LAVE/ Why! J0R-thoti" Bott 45967 
: PAW edmi.l 1nc[T yin 1897] 2d 101 bak 
Was't nos epopeh.to bear one Tyrant scbaing?, 
Why, Goddeſigde'ſ | chou vain lay viſh more 
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Yetthus Ud RNS: [86 1 02128 7 1luod bo. 
May tft WE Af EHeA Re Lefay 7 2306217 
2y my werk The'be ddmn'd tov 8EhahaC 
extnniÞ6 Ciatincacer ambtit/atore 5101 15 
t Loves 'glatmkeach. nigttdiffurbimh q 
And drowlig-{lgep nexeranaropeb my Rerafis & 
Or of a Ro DLo BOW. Pleaſursy1 
I Pleaſures" Titccelſibr} Kbepmy Sify "121% 
Ever:awake, 4 over ina, Tapes: 3'{ e211 1016709) 


Let me lie. mplzing in_mp,fair One's Agm cl | 
Riot i in bliſs, and (urfeir 0 oP, her Charms 
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Let 
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Let heriundo necchdr eirhour-clmirouſ;? edT 
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| Andifby q0e] C20 Teenough be drawn. floT 
"Give me another, \ clap more Legehes gg, 6470 
| TheGols have mage me ofzhg fyprueg jkipdy/ 
| Andfor the Feat my Pliant Limbs defiphnY : 
Wiki Nicure has in Buftcto He den ied, TOW 
InSinews, and | tvigoris ſupp ea pete exW 
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And ſhould my $crenghbt b be ; wantng to qo 
 Pleaſiire would add new Fexeljo the Fire. & 10h 
Ofsrigelaf Barrels hays.1 ſpeat.ghe Night, ; 

Yet eaſe arxeMorining vig'roun {0 weigh 
uheDay{:dnU'ativeartics Light, 

Ne Bikdjcher ebvt wile? mi 166K pays on þ 
" From hy Embricewetit unoblig'd Sway. 


Blef her who.'in; Loves ſeryice yields ; his 
reath 
Grant me, ye Gods;fo {weet, ſo wiſh'd «death! 


In blobdy Fields let Soldiers mect' heir Fare; / 
To « dear bought Honor dt the tate * 


Let 
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Let greedy Merchants truſt the faithleſs Main, 


Aiid ſhipwrack Life and Soul for ſordid gait: 


Dying, let me expire in gaſps of Luſt, 

And in aguſhof Jby give up the ghoſt : 
And ſome kindpitying Friend ſball ſay of me, 
Ho did he live, and [a dfery'd to die. "Ws 


A FracmenT of 
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PETRONIUS | 


PARAPHRAS?'D. 
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Feds eſt in coits, & brevis voluptas, &c. 


JT Hate Fruition, now "tis paſt, 
I "Tis all but naſtineſs at beſt; 
* The homelicſt ching that man can do, | 
Beſides, 'tis ſhort, and fleeting too : 
A ſquirt of lippery Delight, 

That with a moment takes its flight, 
A fulſom Bliſs, that ſoon does cloy, 
And makes us loath what weenjoy. | 
Then let us not too eager run, | 
By Paſſion blindly hurried on, 


A Fragment of Petronius. tif 
Like Beaſts; who nothing better know, 


Than what meer Luſt incites themto : 
For when in Floods of Eove we're drench'd, 
The Flames are by enjoyment queach'd : 
But thus, T thusgogerher lie 
And kiſs oft long Frernity : 
Here we dread no conſcious ſpies, 
No bluſhes ſtain our guiltleſs Joys ; 
Hete nd Paintdeſs dulls Defiress /; 
And Pleaſure never flags, nor tires: 
This has pleas 2, and pleaſes now, 
And for Apes will do ſo: 

Enjoyment here is never done, 


But freſh, -and always but begun. 
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PARAPHRAS'D. 
The CUP. -© 
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Ty dpwegr Tpivons, &c. 
Ake me a Bowl, a mighty Bowl, 
Large, as my capacious Soul, , © 
Vaſt, as my thirſt is3 let it have 
| Depth enough to be my Grave ; | 


an, 


An O DE of Anacreon. 
I mean the Grave of all my Care, 


For T intend to bury't there, 

Let it of Silver faſhion'd be, 

Worthy of Wine, worthy of Me, 
Worthy to adorn the Spheres, 

As that bright Cup amoneſt the Stars : 
That Cup which Heaven deign'd a place ; 
Next the Sug its greateſt Grace, 

Kind Cup! that-to the Stars did, go, 
To light poor Drunkards here below : 
Let mine be ſo, and give me light, 
That I may drink, and revel by'c: 

Yet draw no ſhapes of Armour there, | 
No Cask, nor, Shield, nor Sword, nor Sphere, 
Nor Wars of Thebes, nor Wars of Troy, —. 
Nor any other martial Toy : 

For what do I vain Armour prize, 
Who mind not ſuch roug'1 Exercilc, 
But gentler Sieges, ſofter Wars, 


Fights, that cauſe no Wounds, or Scars ? 
l'3 


x78 As O'D'E of Anacrebn I 
Til have no Battels'6n my Plate, * 
Left fight of therti Thould Brawls create, * © 
Leſt that provoke to Quarrels too, 


Which wine'it ſelf enough can do, 
Draw. me no Conſtellations there, 

No Ram, nor Bull, nor Dog, nor Bear, 
Nor any of that monſtrous fry 

Of Animals, which ſtock rhe Sky : 
For what are Stars to my Deſign, 
Stars, which l, when drunk, out-ſhine, 
Our-ſhone by every drop of Wine ? 

I lack no Pole-Star on the Brink, 

To guide in the wide Sea of Drink, 
But would for ever there be toſt 3; "'S 
And wiſh no Haven, ſeek no Coaſt. 
Yet, gentle Artiſt, if thow'le try 

Phy Skill, then draw me ( let me ſte ) 
Draw me firſt a ſpreading Vine, 
Make iss Arms the Bowl entwine, 


AnO DF of Anacreon 119 
With kind embraces, ſuch as 1 

Twiſt about my loving ſhe. _ 

Let its Boughs 0're-{pread aboye | 

Scenes of Drinking, Scenes of Love: 

Draw next the Patron of that Treg, *. - | 
Draw Bacchws, and ſoft Capidby 3 AL 
Draw them both in toping Shapes, 

Their Temples crown'd with gjuſter'd Grapes: 
Make them lean againſt the Cup, 

As 'twere to keep their Figures up: 


4 


; And when their reeling Forms TI view, 

T Tl chink them drunk, and be fo too: 
The Gods ſhall my examples be, SR 
The Gods, thus drunk in Effizy. 
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An Alluſion to 


MARTIAL 


Sos 'P 


E y1 6. 118, 


_ 
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4 S oft, Sir Tratewel, as we meer, 


You'r ſure to ak me in the ſtreet, 
When you ſhall ſend your Boy tO me, 
Toke: my Book of Poetry, 

And promiſe you'll but read it 0 'er, 

And faithfully the Loan reſtore - 

But let merell ye asa Friend, 


You need not take thopains to ſend ; ; 


"Tis a long way to where I dwell, 
; Af farther end of Clarkwgy : 


—Y 


An Alluſion to Martial, 
There in a Garret near the Sky, 


Above five pare of Stairs I lie. 
But, if you'd have, what you pretend, 


You may procure it nearer hand: 


. 


In Cornbil, whepe.you often go, 
Hard by th" Exchange, there is, you know, 
A Shop of Rhime, where you may ſee 

The Poſts allclad in Poetry Y 


. There I lives of high renown, 


Thenotedit'F o & y inthe Town : 


'Where, if you pleaſe, enquire for me, 


And he, or's Prentice, preſently 


From the next Shelf will reach you down 
The Piece well bound for half a Crown : 
The Price is much too dear, you cry, 

To give for both the Book, end me : 

Yes doubtleſs, for ſuch vamitics, 


We know, Sir, you are too-too wile: 


I 


” 
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Written, Maxch 10. 1677. 
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. Sox as I on my Bed repoſing lay, 


My ſelf, my Cares,and Love, all charm'd to Reſt, | 

And all the Tumults of my waking Breſt, 

Quiet and calm, as was the ſilent N ight, - 
Whoſe ſtillneſs did to that bleſs'q ſleepinvite; \ 


Did with delight mygancy entertain. 
I ſaw mcethought, a logely Privacy, .,, 
Remote alike from man's, and Heavens Eye, 


- +** F4 


tt 


DREAM: 


And in ſoft ſleep forgot the Toils of Day, 


I dreamt, and trait this viſionary Scene,.:. >, | 


I Gart Þ 


? 


eſt, 


Th BREA M. 23 
Girt with the covert of a ſhady' Grove, , : 


| ” as my, thoughts, and: ſecret as my Loye: 


rd by a Stream did with that ſoftneſs creeps , 


As 'twere by its wn murmurs huſh aſleep ; 


On its green Bank under a ſpreading Trees 
At'once a pleaſint, and a ſhelt'ring Canopy 
Fhere T, and there my dear Cofanelia ſate, 
Nor'envied Monarchs in our fafe Retreat: 
So heretofore were the firſt Lovers laid 


On the ſame Turf of which themfclyes were 
.'", made. F* 2; + 6 


A while I did her charming Glories view;;.... 
Which to their former Conqueſts acded new z 
A while my wanton hand was pleas'd to.rove 


| Thiro al! the hidden Labyrinths of Love ; 


Ten thouſand Kiſfes on her Lips I fix'd,, 
Which ſhe with interfering Kiſſes mix!d. 
Eager as thoſe of Lovers are in Deajh, 


Breath. 


Love-by the Freedom, firit became more 
bold, 


! At kngtih yuruly, and togfierce to hold: 


When they give up ww” Souls too with .the 


Fee 


£24 The DREMM. 


See then? faid I) and pity, Hhiriwing Fair, To 
Trl quickly, yield; Ten nd longer" bear eo 
TH Wear allies of « Blif ſo wear : Lo 
Zou conſt and you alone theſe forms appeaſe, * A 

| And 2 Lay thoſe Spirits which your Charms could raiſe; | 44 

| as. and in equal Floods let's quench our flame, Ze 
Come. tet's and unawares I went to name Sa 

. The Thing, but ſtopt and bluſh'd- __ 7h 

"= in Dream. | To 


| Atfirft ſhe did the rude Addreſs diſown, 
Andcheck)d my Boldneſs with an angry  Frown, fl 
- But yielding Glances, dad conſeating Eyes 
| Proy'd "Ke ſoft Traitors to her forc'd Diſguiſe ;. Tc 


And. ſoqn her | looks with anger rough, cer W 

while, I 
Sunk* did the dimples of a calmer ftnile: 4' 5h 
Then' with afigh into theſe words ſhe broke, | U; 
And -) m:ltinggaKiſſes as ſhe ſpoke: O 
Too ftirong,Philandey, is thy pow'eful' Art | Sc 


To take x. feeble Maids il gharded Heart ; | Ir 


| 22 K 5 Too 


n, 


oy 


Left to my own Defi res 1 prove wnjaſt ; 
1 1o 


i. dB DR AZ 4£M. I25 
Too long P've ſtruggled with my Biff is waing,! \\ 

Top long oppor'd what I ofi wiſb'd fo gin, bats 

Loath to conſent, Jet leather t0 deny, 


. 
. \ > 


' At oncelI evart, and ſhun Fey: 


Fd Coats will not eld ; rm and getT1 "nut, '% 


Y0q i&h 


Sweet Raviider! ' nhet Love commands thee, , 4; @; 
Tho I'm Aſplegs* a, { ſhall forgive the rod, * 
ny pet tho hoof f;—and there my hand the 
- preſs" 34U0T 7% 
And. fafd - no more, but Blu: and Cai 


< relt, 
Raviſh'd ar the new grant, fierce ea gt 


Leap'd farious 0n,: and ſciz?d m my trembling w 


With  grarding| Arms ſhe firſt x my Force re cena, 


Shrunk, nd: drew back, arid would ay A 
to yield ;, 


Unwilling to 0 41h ſhe faintly RedVe; 
One hand pull'd to, wht t'other did remove : 
So feeble-are the ftruglings,-and ſo. weak... 


In ſleep we ſeem, and only ſleep ro make : 
| For 


=Y Above the reach of Fancy to Tahenr i 


Forbedy'! / ſhe id Jah, gentle Toath; forbeav \ © \ 
(And till ſhe bug'd and clafÞ'd me ill none 


near ) 
Ah ! will you? will you force my Ruin ſo? 
Ab Is wot, do noty do mot ; ; —let mego. 
What follow d was above the pow'r of Verſe, 
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Not dying Saints enjoy Cock tical - —_@ 
Wheat they 1 in Vila antedate their Miſs; .' 
Not Dreams ofa young 'Propher ar are ſobleſs'd, * 
| ?: 2: 58S Trans firſt ;ofpiredis Breaſt, i, a 
Aog the 4, p God = 
Lexgull 


Plea ſures which enter at the wakiog Eyes, I 
| Might 1 I wb Night ſuch 5 E6j0ymMents 


ters their to be a Gueſt. 


UBT. It "4 x 


er Morrals other Plcafures prize, " 


*? "71 Df 


Fd wiak _—_— be for ever blind. 
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NOBILITY. 


T7, Irrtoret 
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* Out of Mouſieu BO 


— 


_ 


IS granted, that Nobliy in Man, my 


Is no wild flutt? ring Notion, of of the 
. Brain © - 


Where he, deſcended of 3n,anciont Race 2:11; 
Which a long train of numerous Wortftits grace, 


By Virtues Rules guiding his ſteddy Courſe, 
Traces the ſteps of his bright Anceſtors. 

But yet Ican'c endure an haughty Aſs, 
Debauch'd with Luxury, and loarhful Eaſe, 
Fo Who 


A677-þ 


8 4 SATF Rtioubing Nobility. 
Who beſides empty Titles of high Birth, 
Has nopretence to any thing of Worth, 


Shou'd-proudly wear the Fame, which others 
ſought, . 


Agd boaſt of Honour which himſelf ne'er got. 
#t grant, the AQs which his Forefathers dig 


_ 


Have furgiſh'd matrer for old Hollinſvead, 


For which their Scutcheon, by the Congu'ror 
T1707 
cial bear#a Ziow Rimpent fof i its Creſt : 


But what does this vain maſs of Glory boot 
To be the Branch of ſuch a noble Root, 

If he of all the Heroes of his Line 

Which in the Regiter of Story ſhine, 

Can offer nothing to the World's regard,” 


But niouldy Parehments which theWorms have 
ſpar'd ? 
If ſprung, as he pretends, of noble Race, 


He does his own Original diſgrace, 


And, ſwoln with ſelfiſh Vanity and Pride, 
To greatneſs has no other claim beſide, 


But 


— 


ot 


ave 


A. SATY R touching Nobility, 12g 
But ſquanders life, and ſleeps away his days, 
Diſſolv'd in ſloth, and ſteep'd in ſenſual eaſe ? 
Mean while to ſee how much the Arrogant 
Boaſts the falſe Luſtre of his hizh deſcent, 
You'd fagcy him Comptroller of the Sky, 
And fram'd by Heay'n of other Clay than me. 


Tell me, great Hero, you, that would be 
thought 


So much above the mean and humble Rout. 
Of all the Creatures which do men eſteem ? 
And which would you your ſelf the ' nobleſt - 


deem ? 
Put caſe of Horſe : no doubt,you'll anſwer ſtraits 
The Racer, which has often'it won the Plate: 
Who full of mettle and of ſprightly Fire, 
Is never diſtanc'd in the fleet -Career : 
Him all the Rivals of New-market dread, 
And crowds of Vent'cers ſtake upon his Head # 
But if the breed of Dragon, often caſt, 
Degenerate; and prove a Jade at Jaſt ; 
Nothing of Honour, or reſpett ( we ſee) 
Is had of his high Birth, and Pedigree; 


[> 


" 1ho' A SATIY R tubing Nobility: 
But mavgre all his great Progenitors, 


The worthleſs Brute is Baniſh'd from the 
; Courle, 


. Condemned for .Life to ply the dirty Road, 


To drag ſome Cart, or bear ſome: Carrier's 
Load. 


Then how can you with any ſenſe expe 
That I ſhould be ſofilly to reſpeR 
The ghoſt of Honbr periſh'd long ago, 
Thar's quite extinQ, and lives no more in you ? 
Such gaudy Trifles with the Fools may pals, 
Caught wich meer ſhew, and vain appearances : 
Virtue's the certain Mark,” by heaven delign'd, 
That'salways ſtampt upon a noble mind: 


If you from ſuch illuſtrious Worthies came, 
 By-copying them your high Extra proclaim: 
Shew us thoſe generous Heats of Galantry, 
Which Apes paſt did in thoſe Worthys ſee ; 
- 'That zeal for Honour, and that brave diſdarn, 
Which ſcorn'd to do an Aﬀtion baſe, or mean 
Do you apply your Intereſt aright, 

Not to- oppreſs the Poor with wrongful Might ? 


Would 


k 
: 


"ASATTR touching Nobility, 131 

Would you make Conſcience to pervert the 
| Laws, 

Tho brib'd to do't; or urg*d by your own Cauſe ? 

Dare you; whea jaſtly call'd;expend your Blood 

In ſervice for your King's and Countries good ? 

Can you in open Field in Armour ſleep; 

And there meet danger in the ghaſtlieſt ſhape ? 
By ſuch illuſtrious Marks as theſe, I find; . 

You're truly iſſued ofa noble kind : 

Then fetch your Line from Albans? or Knutes 

Or, if theſe are to freſh, from older Brete : 

At leiſure ſearch all Hiſtory to find 

Some great and gforiousWarriour to your niind * 

Take Ceſar, Ah+zt#hdar, which you pleale, 

To be the mighty Founder of your Race : 

In vain the World your Parentage bely, 

That was; or ſhould have been your Pedigree. 
Bur, if you could with eafe-derive your'Kin 

From Hereales himſelf in a right Line ; 

If yet there ciothing in your ARions be, -/1- 

Worthy the nam: of your high Progeny 3 | 


K 2 Alt 


133 ASATTR touching Nokiling. 
All theſe great Anceſtors, which you diſgrace, 
Againſt you are a cloud of Witneſſes : 

And all the Luſtre of their tarniſh'd Fame 
Serves but to light and manifeſt your Shame: | 
In vain;you-urge the merit of your Race, 


And boaſt that Blood, which you your ſelyes de- 
baſe. | 


In vain you borrow, to adorn your Name, 
TheSpoils, and Plunder of another's Fame; 
If, where Llook'd for ſomething Great, ang - 


- Brave, -. 

I meet with nothing buta Fool, or Knave,. 
A Traitor, Villain, Sycophaat, or Slave, 

A freakiſh Madman, fit to be confin'd, 
Whom BFedlam only can to order bind, 

Or [ to ſpeak all at once ) a barren Limb, 
And rotten branch of an illuſtrious Stem. 

But Lam too ſevere, perhaps you'll think, 

And mix too much of Satyr with my Iok: 
Weſpeak to men of Birth, and Honor here, 


And thoſe nice Subjets muſt be touch'd with | 


care ? 


Cry 4 


_ OF "Fn Row © 


Te- 


4 SA TZ7R touching Nebility. 133 
Cry mercy,Sirs! Your Race, we grant,is known; 
But how far backwards can you trace it down? 


You anſwer : For at leaſt a thouſand year, 
And {ome odd hundreds you can make*c ap- 


* . par: 


Tis much: But yet in ſhort the proofs are clear: . 
All Books with your-Fore-fathers Titles ſhine, 
Whoſe names have icap'd the general wreck of 
1, Time: 
But who is there ſo bold, that dares engage 
His. Honor, that in this long Trad of Age 
No one of all his Anceſtors deceas'd 
Had e'er the fate to find a Bride unchaſt ? 
That they have all along Zucretia*s been, 
Ang nothing &er of ſpurious Blood crept in, 
To mingle and defile the Sacred Line? , 
Curs'd be the day, when firſt this vanity 
Did-primitive ſimplicity deſtroy, 


In the bleſt Nate of infant time, unknown, 


\ When Glory ſprung from Innogence alone: 


K 3 ® Each 


: 134 ASAT7R touching Nobility. | 
* Each from his merit only Title drew, * © 
' And that alone made Kings; and Nobles too : 


Theo, fcorning borrow'd Helps to prop his 
Name, 


The Hero from himſelf deriv'd his Fare : 

Bur merit by deftenerate time at laſt, 

Saw Vice ennobled, and her'ſelfdebas'd ; 

And haughty Pride falſe pompous Titles feign'd, 
T 'amuſe the World, and Lord i ito er mankind: 
Thence che vaſt Herd of Earls,and Barons came, 
For Virtue each brought nothing but a Name : 
Soon afcer Man, fruitful in Yagities, 
Did Blazoning and Armory deviſe, | 
Fqunded a College for the Herald's Art, 

A d made a Language of their Terms apart, 
& mpos'd of frightful words, of Chief, and Baſe, 
Of Chevron, Saltier, Canton, Bend, and Fefs, 
And whatſoe'er of hideous Jargon elſe 
Mad Guiliaw, and his barbarous Volume fills. 
| Then farther the wild Folly to purſue,” - 
Plain down-rigth Honor out of faſhion grew : 


: 
ww. - 


But | 


-” .7 iT ..* % _—= -{ Hwe4 |19w4 
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A'SATT R touching Nobility. 3.35 


 But-to keep up K$ Dignity, and Birth, | ak 


Expence, and Luxury muſt f{ct; it forth: . .; 
It muſt'ighabit ately Palaces, 1 
Diſtinguiſh: Servants by their Liyeries, 1; 
And carrying vaſt Retinues up and down, 
The Duke and Earl be by their Pages known, 


Thus Hagor to ſupport it ſelf is brought 
To.its laſt ſhifts, and thence the Art has got 
Of borrowing , every where, and paying 
nought 
'Tis- now- thought mean, and much beneatha 
Lord 


To be an honeſt Man, and keep his Word 
Who, by his Peerage, and ProteQion ſafe, 
Can plead the Privilege to be a Knave: 
While daily Crowds of ſtarving Creditors 
Are for&'d to dance attendance at his doors: 
Till he at length with all his mortgag*d Lands 
Are forfeited into the Bankers hands : 

Then to redreſs his wants, the bankrupt Feer 


To ſomerich trading Sot, turns Peaſioner : 
K 4 An! 


" 36 A "$AT 7 R- rouching Nobility. 
And the next News, you're fare to here that he 
Is nobly wed*into the Company : 
Where for a portion of. Hl-gotten Gold, - 
Himſelf and-all bis Anceſtors are fold: | 
And thus repairs his broken- Pye k7- 
Atthe expence of his own TInfamy. - 
For if you want eſtate-to ſer it forth, 
In vain you boaſt the ſplendor of your 'Birth: 
Your priz? Geniility for madnel $ goes, | 
And each'your Kindred ſhuns and difavows: 
But he that's rich is prais'd at his full rate, 
Aad tho he once cry'd Small-coal in the ſtreet, 
Tho he, nor one of his cer mention'd were, | 
But in the Pariſh-Book, or Regiſter. 
men by help of Chronicle ſhall trace 
An hundred Barons of his ancient Race, 


A 


tio 1 A 
SA YI } 
| Addreſsd to 4 Friend that is about 


to leave the Univerſity, and 
come abroad in the World. 


F you're ſo out of love with Happineſs, 
I To quit a College-life, and learned eaſe ; 
Convince me firſt, and fome good: Reaſons give, 
What methods and deſigns you'l cake to live: 
For ſuch Reſvlyes are needful in the Caſe, * 
Before you tread the worlds myſterious Maze : 
| Without the Premiſes ja vain you'll try 
To live by Syſtems of Philoſophy : | 
£20 Your Ariſtotle, Cartes, and LeGrend, \ 


And Exclid too in little ſtead will ftand. 
Wc How 


” UA SUT7R. 
, How manymen of choice, and noted parts, 


- Well fraught with Learning, Languages, and 
Arts, 


"Deſigning high Preferment in their-mind, 
And little doubting good ſycceſs to find, 


| With vaſt and tow "rigk thoughts have flock'd 
6 to Town, bi 


But-to their coſt ſoon foynd themſelves undone, 
Now to repent, and ſtarye at leiſure \left, 


bf Miſvties. taſt Corafort,, "Hope, Bereft ? 


. » Becauſe at firſt they fix'd op no employ: 
Well then, let's draw the Proſpe&, and the 
41x, Song 7 1 25106. 


.. Fo all advantage poſſibly: we can-: 
| - "The, workd, lies now before you, let me hear, 
What cours 'your Judgment counſels you to 
DIY | 7, 
* Aways cortfider'd, that your whole Eſtate, 
And all your Fortune lies .bencath your Hat : 
Were you the: Son of ſome rich Uſurer, 


That ftary'd, and damn'd himſclf to. make his 
| Heir, 


\ P, # 


Theſe fail for want of Good Advice;you cry, 


Left 


rts, 
ad 


nc, 


the 


\ 


A SAETTR. 139 
Left nought to do, but to-interr the Sox, 


And ſpend with eaſe what he with pains had 
| got 5 

.Twere caſie to adviſe how you might live, 
Nor would there need inſtruction then to give: 
But you, that boaſt of no Iheritance, 


Save that ſmall ſtock, wheel lies within your 
Brains, 


' Learning muſt Be your Trade, mn cherefors 


weigh 
With heed, how you your 'Game the beſt my 
Pay 3 
Bethink- your ſelf a while, and then —_ 
What way of Life is fitt t for you to chooſe, 
. If you for, Orders, and a Gown deſig Ign, 
Conſider only this, dear Friend of mine, 
The Church is grown ſo over ſtock'd of late, 
That if you walk abroad, you'll hardly meet 
More Porters now than Parſons in the ſtreet. 
Ar every Corner they are forcd to ply 
For Jobs of hawkering Divinity : 
And half the number of the Sacred Herd 
Are fain $0 ftrowl, and wander uopreferr'd: 
If 


x26, A GAHFSR 
If this; or thoughes of ſuch a weighty Charge 


Make you reſolve tokeep your ſelfat large ; h 
For want of better opportuaity, | 
A School muſt your next SanQuary be: If1 


Go, wed ſome Grammar- Bridewel, and a Wife, | Di 
And there beat Greek, and Latin for yourlife: | Be 
With birchen Scepter there command at will, Tt 
| Greater then ZBssby's ſelf, or DoQor: Gil: At 


. Bur, who would be.to the vile Drudg/ty bound, | -- 
Where there 1o ſmall encouragement is found? | w 
Where you'for recompence of all your pains * | W] 
Shall hardly reach a common Fidler's' gains? | We 


s + cvt?# 


For when you' ve toiÞ Jang labour all you can, Wl 


To dung, and cultivate. barren Brain: Wi 
A Dancing:Maſter ſhall be better paid, = 


Tho. heidftryucts the Heels, and you the Head, = 
To ſuch: Indulgence are kind Parents grown, Th 
That nought coſts leſs in breeding then a Son: Ob 
Nor isit hatd to finda Father now, Ha 


* Shall more upon a Setting dog allow : 
: And 


FA 


A SATYR. 
And with a freer hand'reward the Care - 
Of training up his Spaniel, than his Heir. 

Some think themſelves exalted to the Sky, 
It they light in ſome noble Family : _ 


144 


Diet, an Horſe, and thirty pounds a year, 
Beſides th' advantage of his Lordſhips ear, 
The credit of the buſineſs, and the State, 


Are things that in a Youngſter's Senſe ſound 
great. | 


Luttle the unexperienc'd Wretch does know, | 
What ſlavery he oft muſt undergo : 

Who tho in ſilken Scarf, and Caſſock dreſt, 
Wears but a gayer Livery at beſt : 

When Dinner calls, the Tmplement muſt wait 
With holy Words to conſecrate the Meat : 

But hold it for a Favour ſeldom known, 

Ifhe bedeign'd the Honor to fit down, 

Soon as the Tarts appear, Sir Crape, withdraw ! 
Thoſe Dainties are not for a ſpiritual Maw : 
Obſerve your diſtance, and be ſure to ſtand 
Hard by the Ciſtern with your Cap in hand - 


There 


-J bs © 
There fot diverſion you may pick your Teeth; 


ASATY R 


Till the kihd' Yoider comes for your Relief: ' ©; 
For meer Board-wages ſuch their Freedom el; 
Slaves toan Hour and Vaſſals to a Bell: 
And if theen) joyment of one day be ſtolez 
They are but Pris'ners out upon Parole': 
Always the marks of ſlavery remain, 
And they, tho looſe ſtill drag about their Chain. 
And where's the mighty Proſpe& after all; 
A Chaplainſhip ſerv'd up,and ſeven years Thrall? 
The menial thing perhaps for a Reward 
Is to ſome {lender Benefice preferr'd, 
With this Proviſo bound, that he muſt wed 
My Ladies antiquated Waiting-Maid, 
In Dreffing only skilld, and Marmalade. 
Let others who ſuch meanneſſes can brook, 
Strike Countenance to every Great Man's Look; 


Let thoſe that have a mind, turn ſtaves tocat; 


And live contented by another's Plate : 


I rate 
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A SATTR. 
Irate my Freedom higher nor will I 
For Food and rayment rruck my Liberty. 
But, if-F'muſt to my laſt ſhifts be put, 
To filla Bladder, and twelve yards of Gut ; 
Rather with counterfeited wooden Leg, 
And my right Arm tied up, Ill choſe to beg : 
T'll rather chuſe to ftarve at large, than be 
The gawdieſt Vaſſal to Dependency. 

"T hasever been the top of my Deſires, 
The utmoſt height to which my wiſh aſpires, 


That Heay'n would bleſs me with a ſmall 
Eſtate, 


Where I might find a cloſe obſcure retreat ; 
Their free from Noiſe, and all ambitious ends, 
Enjoy a few choice Books, and fewer 'Friends, 
Lord of my ſelf, accountable to noae, 


] But to my Conſcienc, and my God alone : 


There live unthoughit of, and unheard of, die, 
And grudg Mankind my very memory. 

But ſince the Bleſſing is (TI ſind ) too great 

For me to wiſh for, or expe of Fate : 


144 A SATTR: 
{| Yet, mavugre all the ſpighe of Deſtiny, 
8 My Thoughtszand AGtions are; and ſhall be free, W 
A certain Author, very grave, and {age, | v 
This Story tells: no matter, whatthe Page. 


One time, as they walk'd forth er break of 
day, | | 
The Wolf, and Dog encounterd on the way : Th 


Famiſh'd the one, meager, and lean of plight, Tl 
As a caſt Poet, who for Bread does write : FH 
The other fat, and plump, as Prebend, was, Pr, 


Pamper'd with Luxury, and holy Eaſe, RP 
Thus met, with Complements, tod _ to 

tell, | 4 

Of being glad to ſee each other well: Bu 

How now , Sir Towzer £ (ſaid the Wolf) Tpray, | Th 

Hhence comes it, that you look ſo fleek and gay ? Of 

While 7, whodo as well ( I am ſure) deſerve, Bef 


— 


For mant of livelybood am like to ftarve? 


To 

Troth Sir ( replied the Dog ) "thas been my Fate, | 

| AU 
I thank the friendly Stars, to hap of late u 

On « kind Maſter, to whoſe care 1 owe " 

All this good Fleſh, where with you ſee me now : Zac 


From 


ce. 


of 


' 4Jz 


T7... 


; Neon his rich Voider, every day I'm fed 
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With Rones of: Fowts, und. Cruſfts of facft Bread 
With Fricaſſee, Ragouſt, «ud mhatſor'er 

Of coſtly Kickſhams, now in feſbian are, 

Ang, more. variety of, Boil'd and Roaft, 

Than 4 Lord Maygr's Waiter c;er,comd boaſt. - |. 
Then, Sir, "is bardly credible to tell,. * 

How Þun reſpetted, and belov/d by all : 

Dm the Delight of the whole Family, 

Not darling Shock more Favourite than 1 : 

I never ſleep abro ad, to Air expos#'d, 

But in my warm-apartiment am inclos'd: 

There os. freſb Bed of Straw, with, Canopy 

Of Hatch above, like - Dog of State\ Zi. 

Beſides, when with high Fare, and Natore ford, 

To geneross. Sports of Touth I am inſpir'd, 

All the. prond ſbees ave. ſoft to my Embrace 

From Bitch of Ouxiity .aown ta. 7aqn;ſpit Race: 


© w 


Each day Tiry: Mitullitriſſes gpd, Loves, _ 1. 
Nor Mp y Sovergige eg 518 their, Alcavess 4 


. RY TENG N - 
WY | L Pu | 


an HALL AP gb 


Thus happy $f of tajoj the Bri 6 + 1h 
N6Mrttl Ol BAND yer bolf fo blefpth 
And farther td#9hane the tuppinef, vi vt 


All this I ptf'by Mllevreſd, dj1at* Gaſt... 


Troth ! (c ſaitt the Wolf 5 I uy your" Efare” 
Wonts torhGo47 it were bit wy nood "Fake, 


That 7 might beppily «dmitred be 
A Member of yur" bleft Society ! 


1 would with Fatthfulneſt diſcherge my dlace- 


In «ny thing that" 'might-ferve' bis Grace : 
But, think you, Sir, 4t would be feaſible, 
And thit my | Applization might prevail ? 


; Do but endewvoty, Sir, you need uot doubt ;.- 


I muke no queſtion but 10 bring't' about : 
Only rely on me, and reſt ſecures. 


Tl ſerve you to the atwoſt of my Pow'r gown © 
| 4s ma Do# "of Honor, Sir: ——but this: '' 

1 only take tht Breedom to aliviſts, en 
That you'd « BerteWay your Rdughneſa by, 11 


Ke learn to prattiſe Complaiſurce, like we; 


A \Nev 


For 


AS SAEAN DR). 147: 
For that let mealerers Ill haw'a carey: \ ik 1 
Aud 20p ney part 2\Fadetr as pite gobieir cl ad) a 
There's wot @:Gauntier of: therdidll ſhall ph 1, Ne 
For fawning, andfor. ſapplengſrivlthiane. ua vs, 
And thus refoly*d'at hf, the Traveliers« © 
Towards the: Houſe together ſhaperfieingourle + 
The Dog Whobreediogabell did underftiads 
In walking-gives his-Gheſt the upper hand 1» 
And as theywalkralong-chepullche whihe-” 
With Mirth, amt pleafantRaillery, begovle Vi * 
The _ Time, an Wayy tith"dap drive -. 


And Li; Nt nt 6: on ; by wich did 1368 apt 


I > JULI a eg we 


The Maſtiffs Neb is to view all worn = bare. 


This when his Comrade ſpi'd, What means 
(aid he ) 
This Circle bare, which round your Neck I ſee ? 


IFT miy befo bot; ==Sir; you mnſt hnow; 
That I at firſt was rough, and fierce, like you, 
Of Nature curi'd, and often apt to bite 


Mabder5,þ KG Elſe, who ever came in ſight : 
L 


2 Fox 


% 
4 p4 
A ' 
* 


Eifr — —AMCAP PRA 
 Forthi I nar tied wyy and wedernemet”\ ©... 1, 
The Whip ſomeetinoery and ſack ons. 
Till Tat length by Difeipline grewniaee, 
Gemle, «ud traityble; #'now I. aos-8:. 
Twas by thirſp orti el fight fetrriny. + 


| Botiwhat arethey B \Allogs Monſieur? {er'4 go. 
Not one Pep farthed : Sir, excuſe - me now. 
Much joy 8'ye of your twuied, Wiefi d Eſtate: 
I will u6t buy prefiviment: at tht irgte-" 


+ 


Sir on, your bunbl Groas fo Godbs'; þ 


WW, C1 


_ 7 geiw'd theſt Marki and Badger whith you ſee : 


E- SN - pages __ | 


TIS. 
* 


4 hb 
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f 
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Write; in _ eppemh., 1676 76, 


290d ft its! 

—— 
Preſeming s/Book tm: ASME LNG T 
—— ret EA) rin («| 


|  Ph—— 


Of whiifi thor only wilt? Copy tank: 
And alſgtiat'S'tead in theey, more riefhtyWindrt oi 
Compriz'd iq ths fiir Vohuthe of -her mint. Þn 4. 
Thar living S{ft&h} where are Fully wrie:21! -/ 
Altchoſe bigtt Morals; whiet in Books wemeet': 
Exfi; 4s in foſt Kirjthero wricthey: arc. > ; 


| Yea firm, a "'{ i Braſs they graven'wete,” /. 0; 
: Ui , | rf 14047 | © }1[>Notr 


07. 


A 
= - 


2s. : SEP ERSES.. 
| Nor i is her Talent lazily to know * 


Asdull Divines, andholy Cantersdo ; 


 SheaQts what they only inPylpzs prate, 


. A And Theory to PraQtice does tranſlate: 


Sa Dern 


E tos 5not Virtue from her Duty flow, 
A But EINE good, ie will ls 0: 
= Her Yirtue fcormata low piteh toflie,- ---—— S 
F TisMrve Choied)rivugin of Necediy X 
| Byfackfoft 1 2 
j. Yin lebaben ao does bing. © | 
Tha ſoanter'd Giaries of ber happy Sex. "3" _/ S 
FE - Inhirdrighs/Soul, a5 jocheir Centor, mix: | 
= Anddlbthetthey poſſeſs but by Reels,  ,,, ;F- '8 
© Shehergby,juft Monopoly 6.69; | [ 
c Example does _ , \- +B 
q hover waghta or averkaewy i; | 
— No AGckdewomingigher rate Bly. :.r] 4 
"me for th aropemangol a Bluſh could wg 


A wi. Aon ot OD Wo hr 


FERSER £251 
No word of hers@angraetedang-eare-.i! 11 nO 
But what aSajnantoben left gap. might halt: 


Searcaly ber. Thpughss, have cor Siligd;peen 


Wythhe kaſi, prip eo2h, fhaka oh ratiye' STAT; 
Devout ſhe is, as holy Hermits. are, 

Who ſhare their time *twixt Ecftaſie,and Prayer: 
Modeſt, as Infant Roſes in their Bloom, 
Who in a Bluſh their fragrant Lives conſume : 
Sochaſt, the Dead themſelves are only more, 
Who lie divorc'd from ObjeRts,and from Power 3 


So pure, could Virtue in a ſhape appear, 


| © *T would chuſe to have no other Form, but Her: 


% Much a Saint, I Scarce dare call her ſo, 
For fear to wrong her with a name too low : 
Such the Seraphick Brightneſs of her mind, 
i hardly can believe her Womankind: 


But think ſome nobler Being does di 


Which to inſtru the World, has left, 
Sphere, Ps 


And condeſcends to wear a Body here. 
L 4 


' 2255 bees "Fs FTF3. 
\Or, if ſhemormlbe; 2atzmearrts thow-- 
Thegreaver Ayebybeingiorn'd below; 
--$ure Heavenpreferv's lvrby cheFalluocurf, 
T6telt 6 good as. hemp 


1H PIITH3 12H vio 2s er! or 
ITE] CnSpileD.; £01183 34913184 off, 
_ 
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00 happy had I berginderd, if if Fate 
Had made it lating, a as ſhe made i it great; . 


) $142 
Fe: twas che Plot of un ind Peking, , 


r* 
ULYL 


; Witt 
To [ah me ro » then ſaarch1 me : from my Joy: 


 ww.9 #7 


RP F foighe i hal Scene yi 


drew, 


So He of old the, promis 'd Land ſurvey? a; 
Which he caight only fee, bur nev er read: 


So Heav'n was by that dam ned Cuiriff ſcen, 


He ſaw* bur with a mighty Gulf between, | 


He ſaw? ©to be more wretched, and deſpgir a- 
gen : 


Not 


__ The PARTING. 
Not- Souls of dying-Sinners, - when they go, 
Afſur'd of endleſs Miſeries below, 


Their Bodies ney deſert, 


Than I from u, and all my Joys did part. 
{Rs hoo i fo 


Reſigns to every f: faithlefs Waye, and Wind ; 
If the kind Miſtris of his Vows Fink 


>BLL 


buck” £f ;ghs | he Fegrs as may, the e Gals Increa 7 
do 4 a, 4 3 CC, _— P 
e: 


9364 4: LY x 260 — 
And "came. t to _bjefs Maggs wich wg T, 


EE Such Floods of Tears ” may the Billows rai 
= And when at length the lagaees Veſſel flies, 


= 5 -y3e 1155 277919 bas 2ogoH yi & ci6 


vers firſt his Lips; and then. þijp;Eyes ; 
= he to>ks back to'fee what he e [adores; /. 
And, while he may, views the belpved Shares. 
Sugh 1juſt c concerns Lat wt your Parziog h had, 
With  ſuch.ſad Eyes your turning Face ſurvey'd; 
Reviewing, they purſu 'd you out offi ſight, . 
Then. bo to trace you by lefr. Tracks of 


« Ji 


And 


— 


An 


An 


© | 


The P ARTING. 
And _ they could not Looks to you con- 


Tow "ds the loy'd Place they took delight to 


ſtray 
And aim'd [otiterBan Glances:Rtil 
H 
\ G1 4 
Ra | 


Lthat way. 


w 
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vU9its bid bn: 


PE rn ns” Pare 
7 4 
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EE I Y0Y 0? 2400. 12:17 biuoy wilt mil bs; 
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SgREN days (if. Iforget.not ) —_— 
© CAyearin any Lover's Calendar ) 

f 5 L Since I was forc'd to part, and bid adicu 
Aol my Joy,.and Happineſs in you : 

' KSUNiB by tHOkhe Hindratice am detain'd, 


Which me at firſt from your lov'd Sight can- 
ſtrain'd: 


'Oft Lreſolve to. meet my Bliſs, and then 

My Tether ſtops, and pulls me back agen : 

So; when our-raiſcd Thoughts to Heay'n aſpire, 
Earth ftifles them, and choaks the good deſire. 
Curſe on that Man, who Bug'neſs firſt defign'd, 
And by't emhral'da tree- born Lover's mind! 


& 


A curle 


ſ 


« "This | very hour ; my Freedom | ſhall commence: 
; '9 


C amplaining of Abſence. bes 
A curſe-on Fate, -who- thus- lubjocted me, 


And made me ſlave to any mn but thee! * 
Lovers fhould be as" anda; Air, 
Free a: as its wild Inhabitants from Care: 

So fred 


260 happy LovezWarc albve, \ 


Exempt Trom all concerris Gut thoſe of Love: 


But I, poor Lover militant below, 2 
The Cares,andTroubles of dull Life-muſt knsiy; 
Muft.-:toil rt which render Gs 
And undergq/abe/drudgery. of Fats: 

Yes I'll-no moxeto her @ Val be, £4 180 \ 
Thou now ſhalt make, and Iyla niy 7 Deſtiny: , 


JILL, wilt 31 i908 


Hence troubleſoing Fatigues allBus' neſs hence. 


| Too long chat Jil has thy proud i Rival been, oy 


þ Ang made me by negleftful Abſcace 6 fin nz we G 
3, 


But Pll no more obey i its Typangy, 


(24! 


Nor that, nor r Fare it Fzlf {tal}. binder Mes. 


LE CLP £* 


Henceforth from ſeeing, ande epjoyi I0g thee, 


vi | Promifing 


Fools tu anids 41203 07h om 352m bak 


F Pro | Ju; 1 iſing e a: y * 4 "Y T 
ff . . . —_ z , ” 

4 +4 - 4 $74 % - F » - 

& : 


ao EFT far divide" off i 


The foftembracingiwatersof the Tidt:'?/ 
- Which with whited Fricadſhip Ml rejoyny 0 /\ 
Than part ney Eyes; my-Arthy; Ut Lips fr 
Fine; jam all yrun 67 


7 11 bis 


Sooner it may Time' \ headlon force 
lJilp! 221511519! 007 hp o<F 
Ia BY it marches with Sur courle, 7 
| [ym 4 Y9V @U 


Or ſever this from the ſucceding Da 
 270KC)1 OULU 


Than from thy happy Preſcace force m my fla A 
Not tlic touch'd Needle ( enbilm of 'my Soul "2 

| 1 by 

Vich greater Rev'xence « trembles 1 to its Pole, | 


3% 8 (9.7 


WefFlaoes with Liver inflidtupyard J rds go, 


Fza9L1 


Th WE t m 


. 


Promiſing 4 Viſit. 159 
Fly ſwifr, ye minutes, and contraQt the ſpace 


Of Time, which KoldTt me from her dearEm- 
brace: 


When I am there = bid you kind ſtay, 
E de eg "I 


TS PIs þ ! pk We_/ 


To loſe my Cares in 4 and __ Faſe, 

PII come, andall arears of Kindneſs pay, 

And live ofer my whole Abſence in'ghe day. 
Not Souls, rcleas'd ;from human Bodies, move 
With quicker haſt to meer their Bliſs above ; 


Than I, whe freed from (Glow, that bind me 
now, 


Eager to ſeize my Happineſs, will go. 
Should a fierce Angel arm'd withThunder ſtand, 


And threaten Vengeance with his brand{{h'd 
hand; Aa. 


fo ſtop the entrance to my Paradiſe ; 

yi venture, and his lighted Bolts deſpiſe. 
Swift as the, wings of Fears, ſhall be my Love, 
And: me t6-ber:1With equal ſpeed remoy'S FT 
Swift, .asthe;anbeiany ofthg;Eyc,, or Ming, 


| Pl thicher fly, and leave ſlow Thought behind. 
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THE CARELESS 


Good Fellow: 


4. ddd SS I” 2 1 


Written Mareb g 4 1680. 


— — — ——— 


. Ni ; S O | N G. 
'Pox of this fooling, and plotting of latey 
What a pother, and tir has. it kept in 


hes a 1-4 
the State ? 


Lerthe Rabble rug mad with Suſpicions, and 
| Fears, 


Ler them fcuffle,and) jar, till they-go by the cars: | 
'Theit Gtievances bever ſhalftroable my pars, 
. W's can of Bhs deaf Bonkareuice 7 : 


{t} 4 » 1 V7 
_ 7 
5 


"4 


11 


Wil What 


1h 


Fi 


tes 


7he'Crod” Pellir, 


.\V. 


What Coxcorhbs were thoſe; who would: barter : 


their caſe 


And their Necks for a Toy a thin Waſer and 
\'Maſs'? | 


At old Thburs they never had needed to ſwing, 


Had they been bur 4rue SubjeQs to Drinks, and 
cheir King 3 


A Friend,and a' Bottle 1541] my deſign ; 
He has noroom for Treaſon, thar' s top-Full of 
Wine, * 


IM. 


I mind not the Members and makers of Laws, 
Let them fit or Prorogue, as his Majeſty pleaſe : 


Letthem damn us to Woollen; I'll never repine 


- At my Lodging, when dead, {o alive T haye 


Wane : 
Yet oft in my Driok I can hardly forbear 


To curſe chem for making my Claret fo. dear. 


M IV 


.TV. 


I rojnd not grave Aſſes, whoidly'debate 
About Right and Succeſſion, the eriles of Staxe 3 


we vea good King already : and he deſerves 


laughter 


Tha wil trouble his head with who ſhall come. 


after: 


Come, here's''to:his Health and I wiſh he 
may be { 
' As free from all Care, and all Trouble as WE. 


wF 


V. 


What care I how Leagues with theHolnder go? ? 


Or Tatzigues betwixt Sidney, and Monſieur 
2 D Avaus ? 


What concerns it my Pripkiog, if Coſel be ld, 


\ If the Conqueror take it by Storming, ot'Gold ? 
Good" Bordeaux alone is the Place that I mind, 


"And when the Fleet's coming, 1 pray for a 
Wind. 


VI. 


Th 


The Good Fellow. 163 
VL 
The Bully of France, that afpires to Renowii 


By dull cutting of Throats, and -vent'ring his 
own ; 


Let kn Gght andbe damn'd; and miake Matches 


and Treat, 


Toafford the News-mongers and Coffer- bouſs 


, Chat: 
He s-but a braye wretch;while I am more free; 


Micre fake;and: athouſantrimes happierchan 
He. 


VII. 


Conie He; or the Pope; or the Devil to-booty.... | 
Or come Faggot, and Stake ; I care- not a Grotity- 
Neverthiok that inSmithfeld IPorters will heat : 
No, I fwear; Mr. Fox, pray excuſe me fof that: 
I't driok in'defiance of Gibber; and Halter; 
This is the Profeffion; that never will alter, 


bf L214 :4: M 4 A 


A 


FH, [CUI + 


\ 
5 


uading the Author from the 

hp of Po't T & v, and ſhewing 

how little it i efteem' dand encou- 
rag'd in this preſent Age. 


C xling my rbiming Stars, raviog in vain /: 

Ar all the Pow?rs,which over Poets reign: _. 
In camea ghaſtly Shape, all pale, and thin, . | 
As lome poor Sinner, who by Prieſt bad been-; 
Undera long Leny'sPenance,ftary'd,and whip'd, 


| Mo par-boil'd Lecher,late from Hot-houſe crept : 
Famiſh'd 


SATYR 


Tens, 0: of Spencer u brought .in;r 


Ne night, as I was condailt of late 
#- On all the mis'ries of my hapleſs Fate, , 


Fa 
Li 


#4 ZIFF Yo 
Famiſh'd his Looks appeat'd, his Eyes funk in; 
I Like- Morning Gown abvut him hunghis Skins 
| A Wreath of Lawrel on hisHead he ' 'wore, 

A Bb6K, inſcrib'd thi Fairy Queen, he bore. | | 

By this I knew hirh,rofe, and bow'd, and ſaid, 

*.' | Hel revermd Ghoſt, tall hai moſt ſacred Shade } 
Why; thi greet Vi ;ſee.e. why peuchſaf0d to me, © 
The mean:ſt of thy Britiſh Progeny & 
Com'f# thow in my wncall d, unhllon'd Myſe,.' i) ! 
Some of thy mighty Spirit ro infuſe ; 
If ſo ; lay on thy Hinds, ordain me fit 
For the hich Cure, and Miniſtry of Wit : 
Let me ( I beg ) thy great Inſtruitions claim; © 
©, | Teach me totread. the Glorious paths of Fame. | 


Teach me ( for none does better know thanthou) 


How like thy ſelf, T may immortal grow, 

Thus did I ſpeak, and ſpoke it in a ftrain, 
Above my common rate, and uſual vein 
d, | Asif inſpird by preſence of the Bard, 


-: | Who with a Frown thus to. reply was hcard, 
M 3 In 


wa "366 4 £ 4 7 7 A. 
L In ſtile of :Satyr, ſugh whereid of old ' 1117 R 
” He the fam'd Tale of other Hivbberd jobg-of 7 
I come, fond Igeot, ere it. be toq lates, C 
| Kindly to. warn thee c of. thy, wretched Fate; - F 
| Take (heed | berimgs, , regents ayd | leapn of me. 
To fun the dang'r rous Rocks of * Poetry E y 
Had Ihe choice of Fleſh and Blood a; agatny ka 3-4 
To a& once morein' Life's turmulryous Scene ; ; G 
I'd be a Porter, or 8 Sdavenſer)) WIN 1 
A. Groam, or any thing, bur 'Poet ' here: -. I; 

* Haft thou obſery'd ſome Hawker of the "Town, 


Who thro the Streets with diſmal Scream. and 
Tone, 


r 

P, 

Cries Matches, Small coal, Brooms, Old Shooes / 
and Boots, - j 
4 

] 


Socks, Sermons, , Ballads, Lies; Gazetts, = 
| Yotes? 


$0 unrecorded to the Grave I'd go, 

And nothing but the Regiſter tell, who: 
Rather that poor unheard-of Wretch I'd" be, 
'Than the moſt glorious Name in Poetry, 


- Withall its boaſted Immortality : 


OO 


Rather 


nd 
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Rather thaniHe,: who ſang) ol Plrygii's Sh Sho, 
The Grecian Bullies fighting fora Whore: 

Or. He of 7hebes, whom Fame ſo! much exeols 


For praifing Jockies, and New-market F Foals. :; - 


'S many how, and bad the Scriblers be, 
Tis ſcandal to be of the Company: 
The foul Deſeaſs is prevaiting grown, 
So much the Faſhion of the Courtand Towny", ' 
That ſcarce a man well bred. in.cither's deem 'd; 


But who has killa, been often clapt, and off has 
rhim'd:” 


The Fools are troubled witha Flbx of Braids, 
Andeach on Paper ſquirts his filthy ſenſe: 

A leaſh of Sonnets, anda dull Lampoon 

Set up an Author, who forthwith i I5grown 
A man of Parts, of Rhiming, and Renown : 


Ev*n that vile /refch, who'in lewd Verſe each 
year 


Deſcribes the Pageants,and my ann Lord Moey'r, 
Whoſe Works muſt ſerve the noxt EleQion.day 


Por making Squibs, and under Pics to lay, 


M 4 
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_ YerWvunts hiniſelf of the inſpired Train, 35! 
 Anddares in thought the ſacred name profutie; 
But is it nought (thoul' ſay $7 in Front to Park, 
With Lovrel crown'd by White, or Loggan' $ bays. g 
1+ it not great, and glorious to be knowy, 


Mark'd out, and $4%'d at thro the wondiring 
7 own. © 


B Dy Al the Rabble paſſing up and down 2 
So Oats and Bedloe have been Pointed aty 7” 
And every bulie Coxcomb of the. State: 
"The Megneſt Felons who thro Holborn go, - 
More eyes, and'looks then twenty Poets dtaw ; 
c this be all;g6,tave thy poſted Name 
Fix'd up with Bills of Quack, and publick Sham”; 
To be the ſtop of gaping Prenticer, 
And read by reeling Drunkards, when they piſs; 
Orvlſe to lic expos'd on crading Stall, - + 
While the biled'Owner hires Gazerts to tell, 
| 'Mongft Spaniels boft, that Author does not \ 


"x ; 


p | | Perhaps 


4+ ve” 
wi} 
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' Perhaps, fogd Fool,ahgu-ſpath'ſt thy: ſelf in 


\ dream, 


With hopes of: pinchafiigaolaſting Naine 2 | 


Thou thigk'ſt perhaps thy Friftes ſhall remain, 
Likefacred Comley, ang:.immortal Bey? 
(But:who of al the bold Adventurers, 


"Who nowdrive onthe trade of Fame ir verſe 


Can beenſor iff this unfaithfal Sex, * 
Where there {6 many loft arid porch be? ? 


How many Poems writin ancient time, 


_ *t ct 


Which thy. Fore- fathers had i in great eltcer, 


Which in the crowded Shops a any rate, 
And fold filkiNews- Books, and Aﬀaits'of State, 
Have g grown 'contemptibls! antflighted inks; 
As Pordage, Fleckng, or the Britiſh Prince # 


| Quar{esyCh (pany Heywood, Wt it vers had applay lc, 


And Fila, and. Ogilby in Gm: days. 


But now.are damn'd to wrapping Drugs,” and 
Wares, 


"And curl by all their broken Stationers ; ; 


And 


CREERTY 
\ "Aki fs" thow'perchance | paſs up and .. 
bi -- down, 
ANNERD 2 + whlang, adiviring Court, and a7 
E'Y Wiidafter ſhale 1 Davh.1a6 Shops tdthiowii, Th 
To moukt with Sthrefter, and Shirtep thert;:!. 
And truck: for pots of Ale next: Aodrbedke-Bair, 
Tiiowho'llndt laugh to ſee eb*ioimortal Name | 
To vile Manavngue made a Martyr flame ? Br 


AngqH:thy drathleſs Monuments 9 of Wit, | © 
 WipeLorters Talls, or mount inP per- Kite ? Do 
| Burg nt thy Poetry ſhould fin ſucceſs, Ho 


Ant Which 1 ts rare "the ſqueamith Criticks | pz 


&- © 3/outs fs i 79 Wie. Cr 

F Admitzit Ne anda and-goupted be 
By, zþis nice Age, and. all Poſterity ; FI. Fo 
If thoy expeQeſt ought but crapty Fame 3 ah 
Condemn thy Hopes, and Labors to the Flame: | C: 
| [- 4 have now learn'd' ouly't toadmire, -* Tc 
He, who to greater Favours des" aſpire, 4 
:Ismercenary thought, and writes to. hire: ; By 


Would'ft thou to raiſe thine, andthy BO T! 
, * Fame, / > | 


Fhuſe fome old Exgliſb Hero for thy Theme, 
LINES. ; Bold 


[4a +1 


icks 


ne : 


ries 


Bold 4rthwrs or great Zdwara"s greater Son, 


Ocqur fifth; Jerry, matchlefs in: Renown,/ 
Make Agincourt, and. Crefſy» Fields outvie 
The fam*d. Zevinien Shores,. and Walls of troy; 
What Scipio; what Macenee wauld't thou Bind; 
What Sd now to thy great ProjoRt kind ?: + 
Bleff we ! hew>preat bis Genime.t how eath {int 
{s, bg: mith:;Sexſe bow glorious « Deſign" 91 1908 
Does thro the whole, and each proportion Pine t ] 


How lofty all-bicThoughts, ani how ipiPd wu 
Pit '”, fach wdndrou: Thoughts are mot preferr'd + 
Cries a gay yealthy Sot, whio would not bai 
For bare five Pounds the Author, out of Jai, : 
Should he ſtarve there, and: rot ; who ifa Brief 3 
Came out the needy Poets to FUE, | ad | 


To the whole Trihe would ſcarce 4 Teſter 
grve. 


But fifty Guianies fora Whore and Clap! 


The Peer's well ugd, and comes off wond?rous 
cheap: 


A Poet 


lr We MASALTD: 
A Nontranla ns and.onr ov way, - 


Should-he expeft above-a- Coach-mans pay : And 


' Forthis-will abjeedicace, and 1ye; 1:3 | Sho! 
* An&dawb thegawdy Afs «with Flattery' 2: And 
| Fqrthis/will-aop profticute hisSenſe. | She 

To: Coxrombs: void-of Bountypas of Brains t/ | 42d 
_” thehardiFate of Winiters'now;.?,- | Wh 
y're fare ifor —_—_ to Wa great name to | By * 


AS - | _ | » 
Fawaglikeher Lap-dop, on $3- PHP Gan, Wh 
Commend her Beauty, and. bely her Glaſs, ,>, | Pler 
By which ſhe every, morning primes her Face: "oa 
Steak to his Hongur, call him Witty, Brave, 

Anc Jult;tho a known Coward, Fool, or Knavye, 


Ad praiſe his Linage, and Nobility, | 
Whoſe Arms at firſt came from. tie Company... Wal 


is be? ewas ever ſo, ſince heretofore For 
The bliad'old Berd, with Dag and Bell before, > * Oay 
Was fainto fing for Bread from door to door : Ths 


The 


A SAHTTR. v7 
The-needy Muſesall turn'd Gipfics og! iis" 


And of the begging Trade&'er ſinke have ach 
Should mighty Sevpho | in theſe days revive, & 4 


And hope upon her ſtock of Wit to live; - 
She mult to Creſwe!'s trudg tq mend her Gaias, 
And let her Tail rq hire, as well as Brains, ..., 
What Poet everin'd for Sheriff ? or who -7/ af 
By Wit and Senſe:did ever-Lord Mayors gbawyc#i 

My own hard'Ufage hereT need not pref[3js” 


Where you liaye'every day before your fa&e'% 
Plenty of freſh reſembling Inftances: ; Hook 2 


Great Cowley's Muſe the ſame ill Trea ement! 
had, :- 1 ft 
Whoſe Verſe ſhall live for ever to ubpraid : 


The ungrateful World, that lefc ſuch Worth 
unpaid. 


Waler himſelf may thank Inheritance 
For what he elſe had never got by Scoſe. 
OnBurter who Gan watbout juſt Rage, 
Thg:Glory, and the Scandal ofthe Age ? 


* Fair ſtood his. hopes, when Gelt "he cine: to 
Town, .'. 


| Met every where with welcomes of Renown, 1 | 
Courted, and lov'd by all, with wonder read, | 
And proniiſes of Princely Favour fed : | 
But what Reward for all had fie! At aft, 
After aTife in dull expeQance'pafs'd? 
The Wretch art ſumnting up his miſſpent days 
Found nothing left, but Poverty, and Praiſe: 
Ofaltlys Gainsby Verſe he eouldinot ſave 
Foough to purchaſe Flannel, and a.Grave 2 
ReBuc'd to want, he.in due time fell ſick, 


yr; 


Ed Was fain to die, and be interr'd on tick: 


| well might bleſs the Fever that was feat, 

' To rid him hence, and his worſe Fate prevetit. 
You've ſeen what fortune other Poets ſhare 3 

View next the FaQtors of the Theatre : 


That conftant Mart, which all the year does | 


hold, 


Where Staple Wiris barter'd;bought, and fold ; / 


Here trading Scriblers for their Maintainateey: 
 . And Livelihood truſt to Lott'ry-chance : 


But 


10 6 


If, 
es 


CS \ 


m—— 
ws. 


a 
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17g: 
But who his Paxts would in.the Service GT 
Where all his-hopes: on vulgar. Breath depend?” 
Where every Sotyfor paying hatf a my 
Has'the Prerogatfie to cry him down#"* © 21 


'3 193}: 0 


Sidley indeed may be content with Fame, | 


Nor care ſhould an ill judging Audience. dam: 
But Serele, and the Reſt, that write for Peace, 
Whoſe whole Eftate's an ounce,oantwa of Brains, 
Should athir-Houſe on therhird day appear, 
Muſtftarve, or live in Tatters all the year. 

And what can we expett that's brave aud Seat 
From a poor needy Wretch, that writes 49 69t ; 
Wha the pac of the next Play, muſt wair 


» Food, and _—_ and - "whoſe 
chie care | 


For- 


Is how to ſpunge for the next Meal, and wire? ? 
Hadſt thou of old in flouriſhing Athens lived, 

When all the learned Arts i in Glory #briv'd, 

When mighty Sophocles the Nk aid ing , 


And Poets by the State were held in pay ; 
SN "Twere ' 


2700 AASA TFT-LF 
"Twere:Worth thy'Fains to cultivate thy Muſey 
Avid dayly wonders then it mighorproduce-3-/ /| Fx 
But who,would now write Hagkney $02 Stagey'y |. py 
'Thar's only though he Nuiſance of che Age 2; 
Go after this, and beat thy wretched Rrains,. , | An 
And toil to bring in thankleſs Kdeots means: | Is 
Turn o're dull Horace, and the Claffick Fools,” * Ber 
To poach for Senſe, ind hunt'for Td Rules:* | 14, 
Be free of Tickets;and the Play-houfes, y 
To make ſome'tawdry AQ”reſs there by Prize, (; 


And ſpend thy third Days gains.,/twixt her 
clap'd Thighs. Gr, 


All Frades.ahd 411 Profeſſions here abodnss Fi 
And yet Encouragement for all is found : 4) he. 
Herea vile Emp'rick, who by Licence kills, '' - Val 
Whoevyery week helps to increaſe the Bills,; '| Pr 


\ 155 "Wn wy his Coach, and Whore be: Wh 
I 2) 


For what leſs Villains muſt to Tybernride.: . 
Therea dull trading Sot, in Wealth o' ergrown , | Ant 
By thriving Knaverys can call his own | For 
An 


A dozen 


/N 


en 


444778 
A dozen Mannors, ,and if Fate {till bleſs, 


Expe&s as many Counties to poſlefs. 


| Punks, Panders, Bawds; all their due Petifiods 


gain, 
And every day the Great Mens Bounty drains, 


L4viſh expence on Wit, has never yet 

Been tax'd amongſt the Grievances of State. ' 
The 7arky, Gninny, India Gathers be, 

And all but the Poetick Company : 

Each place of Traffick, Bantam, Smyrne, Zant, 


Greenland, Firpinia, Sevil, Alicant, 


And-Fraxce, that ſends us Dildoes, Laccy and 


Ll: Wire, 


Vaſt profit all, and large Returns bring in: 


Parnaſſus only is that barren Coaſt, 

Where'the whole Voyage, and Adventute's loft. 
Then be advis'd, the ſlighted Mule forſake, 

And Cook, and Delton for thy ſtudy taks : 

For Fees cach Term ſweat in the crowded Hall, 


And there for Charters,and crack'd Titles bawl: 


N Where 


” So i 4 ab af 2 


Where Ms thrives, an#pockets more we D 
year | N 

-Than forty Laureats of the Theater. < 

Or elſe to Orders, and the Church betake < 

Thy felf, and that'thy future Refuge make: N 


There fawn on 'fome proud Patron toengape. | At 
TIP Advowfomofcaft Punkzj\and Parſonage: - A 
Or fſooth the Court, and. preach up Kingly 


Right, | 
To pain a Prebend or a Miter by*c. Ne 
In face, turn Pettifogger, Canonift, B, 


Civilian, Pedanr, Mountebatik, or Prieft, 
Soldier, or Merchant, Fidler, Painter, Fencer, 
Jack-pudding, Juggler, Player, or Rope dancer: 


Preach, Plead, Cure, Fight, Game, Pimp, Beg, Br 
Cheat, or Thieve5--.: - Ti] 


Be all but Poet, and there's way to live. 
But why do I invain my Counſel ſpend 
On one whom there's ſolittle hope ro mend ? An: 
Where I perhaps as fruitleſly exhort, 
As Lenten DoQors, when they Preach at Court ; 1 


Not 


ch 


gly 


cr, 
ers 
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Not enter'd Punks from Luft they once have 
tried, 
Not Fops, and Women from Conceit;and Pride, 


Not Bawds from Impudence, Cowards from 
Fear, 


Nor ſear'd —_— Sinners paſt Deſpair, 
" half {o hard? and ſtſſborn to reduces, 5 


Asa poor Wretch, when” onee poſſeſsd wich 
Muſs : 


If therefore: what I've faid, cantiiot ayail, 
Nor from the Rhiming Folly thee recal, -. 
But ſpight of all thou wilt be obſtinate, 


'And run thy feff upon avoidlefs Fate3 


May'ſ thou go on unpittied, till thou be 
Brought to the Pariſh, Bridg, and Beggery : 


Till urg'd by waat, like broken Scriblers, 


thou 
Turn Poet to a Booth, a Swithfiel4 Show, | 


And write Heroick Verle for Bartho mew. 
Then lighted by the very Nurſery, 
May'*ft thou at laft be forc'd to ſtarve, like me+ 


N 2 A 
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In Imitation of the Third of Th 
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Written, May, 1682. of 

tl Hat 


The Poet brings in a Friend of his giving | 7,1 


him an account why he removes from 


London to live in the Country. Het 
Of 

H O much concern'd to leave my d 
; old Friend, Am Gan Hs 
I muſt howeyer his Deſign commend Thi 
Of fixing inthe Country: for wereI Wh 
As free to chuſe my Reſidence, as ke; Thi 


The 


ar 


he 


in Immitation of the \T bird of Javenal. 18x. 
The Peake, the Fens, the Hundreds,or Lands-end, 


I would prefer to Fleetſireer, or the Strand. 
hae place ſo deſart, and ſp wild is there, 


Whoſe Inconveniences one would not bear, 


- Rather than the Alarms of midnight Fire, 
* The falls of Houſes, Knayery of Cits, 
| ThePlotsof FaQtions, and the 'noiſe of Wits, 


# And thouſand other plagues; which up- and 
down | 


Each day and hour infeſt the Curſed Towa ? 
As Fate wou'd have'c, on the appointed'day 


I Of parting hence, I met him on-the way, 


Hard by Mile end, the place ſofam'd of late, 
In Proſe, and Verſe for the great Factions Treat ; 
Here we ſtood ſtill, and aſter Complements 

' Ofcourſe, andwiſhing his good Journey hence, 
I ask'd what ſudden cauſes made him flic | 
The once loy'd Town, and his dear Company : 
When, on the hated Proſpect looking back, 


Thus with juſt rage the good old 7; imon ſpake. 
2 ID Since 


182 ton Tp Sz FAR: 
Since Virtue here in no repure is had, 

Since Worth is ſoorn'd, LAGS and Senſe 

unpaid, 

And Knavery the caly theigiog Trade ; 

Finding my ſlender Fortune every day 

Dwindle, and waſt inſenſibly away, 

I, likea loſing Gameſter, thus retreat, 

To manage wiſelivr my laſt ſtake of Fate : 

While I have ftrength, and want-no ſtaff to 

prop 
MytatYcing Lun, er Age has made me ſbvop 


Beneath, 4 its, weighr, e'er all my. Thread be 
ſpun, 


AndLife has yet in ſtore ſome Satids to run, 
'Tis my reſolve to quit'the naufedus Town. 


Let thriving Wenn chuſe his dwelling 
43 there, 


a 2 wm. 4% ww nr COR Tr ww vazqa-. 


Rich with the Spoils of ſome young rand thrift 
_ © Hear: 


Let the Plot mongersftay behind, whoſe Art 


Can Truth to Sham, and.Sham- to 'Truth-con- 
© "vert: 


Who ever! has an Houſe to oBuild,or Ser, 
pig, Wie, his Conſcichce,c cr his Oath to let: 
; Who 


a aA , A. + Sf Tam 


in Imitation of the Third of Jayenal. 18; 
Whoever has, or hopes for Offices, mp 


A Navy, Guard, or Cuſtom- houſe's Place : 
Let ſharping Courtiers ſtay, who there are great 
By putting the falſe Dice oa King, andState. 


Where they, who once were Grooms and Foot- 
boys known, I 


Are now to fair Eſtates, and Honars grown ; 
Nor-need weeavy them, or wonder much 
At their fantaſtick Greatneſs, ſince theyre ſuch, 
Whom Fortune oft ia her capricious freaks 
Is pleas'd toraile from Kennels, and the Jakes, | 
To Wealth, and Digaity above the reſt, WE: 
Whea ſhe is frolick, and diſpos'd to j:ft. 

I live 1n Loxdon ? Whatſhould Ido there? 
I cannot lye, nor flatter, nor forſwear : 
Ican't commend a Book, or Piece of Wir, 
(Tho a Lord were the Author )dully writ: 
I'm no Sir Syarophel to read the Stars, 


And caſt Nativities for longing Heirs, 


N 4 
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When Fathers ſhall drop off: no Gadbary 
Totell the minute, when the King ſhall vie, 


*And you know what—come in: nor can F 
ſteer, 


And tack about my Conſcience, whenſoe'e er, 

Toa new Point, I ſee Religton veer. 

Let others pimp to Courtier's Lechery, 

Pl! draw no City Cuckold's Curſe. on me: 

Nor would I db it, tho tobe made great, 

And rais'd tobe chief Miniſter of State. 

Thetefore 1 think it fir to rid the Town 

Of one, that is an uſeleſs member grown. 
Beſides, who has pretence to Favour now, ' 

But he, who hidden Villany does know; * 


Whoſe Breaſt does with ſome burniog Secret 
glow ? 


By. gone thoy ihalt preferr'd, or valued be, .-- 
That truſts thee with an honeſt Secrelie : 

He only may. to great Meng Friendſhip reach, 
Who Great Men, * when he pleaſes, can impeach, 


WEILL | Let 


we 


If { 


in Imitation of the'Thixd of Juvenal. 185 
{et others thus aſpire to Dignity ; 

For me, I'd not their envied- Grandeur buy 
For all th' Exchange is worth,that Pazls will coft, 
Or. was of late-in the Scotch, Yoyage loſt. 

What would ic boot, ifI, to gain my end,” 
Forego my Quiet, and my eaſe of mind, 

Still fear*d,at-laft betray'd by my great Friend; 
_1Another Cauſe, which I muſt boldly own, - 
And not theleaſt, for which I quit the Towg, 
Is to behold it made the Common-ſhaxe,,: .. 
" Where France does all her Filth, aad ;Ordure 


b. pour : v7 
What Spark of true old Zngliſb rage can bear 


Thoſe, who were Slaves at home, to Lard it 


; FP "7" wony | 
> We're all our Faſhions, Language, Comple- 
ments, 


Oar Muſick, Dances, Curing, Cooking thence ; 
And we ſhall have their Pois'oing too ere long, 
If fill 1n the. improvement we go on. :; 


What wquld'ſt chou ſay, great Harry, ſhquld'ſt 
thou view | 


Thy gawdy flutt'ring Race of Engliſh now, 
A .* Their 


. 


_ Able with eaſe to put down either Z 
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Their tawdry Cloaths, Pulvilio's, Eſſences, 
Their Chedrevx Peruques, and thoſe van 
Whichthoyu, and they of old did ſo deſpiſe ? 
What wbuldNRt thou'ſiy to lee thiinfeted Town 
With'the fowl Spawn of foreigners o'er run ? 
Hitherfrom'Per, 6d all Parts they come, 
The Spue; and Vornirof their Goals at home 3 
To Court they Hoek, and to'S. Femes his Square, 
And wriggle i into great Mens Service there: 
Foot-boys at firſt, till they, from wiping Shooes, 
Grow by degrees:the'Mafters of the Houſe : 


Ready of Wit, hargen'd of Impudence, s | 


Both the King” sPlayer, and King's Evidence : 
Flippagt of Talk,and voluble of Tongue, 
With words at will, no Lawyer better huog : 
Sofrer than flaticring Court-Paraſite, 

Or Cizy-Trader, when he means to cheat, 

No Calling, or Profeſſion comes amils : 


"A needy. Monfiewroin be what he pleaſe, 


” P_ 4 
. MOT © 


bY. 
— 


Groom, 


OM, 


in Imitation of the Fhitd of- Tavenal. vB85 


Grodmn, Page, Valet, Quack, Operator, Fencer, 


Perfumer,Pimp, Jack: -pudding; Juggler,Dancer:t J- 
Give but the word ; the Cur. will fetch and 
bting, on wi | 


Corme-over tothe Emperor, or King : 

Or, if: yowpleaſe, fly o'er the Pyramid, 
Which -#-——» aad the reſt in vaia have tried, 
. Gan I have paticnce, andendure to ſee 
The. paltry Forein Wretch take place of me, 


Whom the ſame Wind, and Veſſel brought a- 
ſhore, 


% 
, 


; That brought prohibited Goods;andDildoes o'fe? 


Then, pray, what mighty Priviledge is there 
For me, that at-my Birth drew! Engliſh Air? 


| And where's,the Renefit to have my Vetgs 


Run Briztiſþ Blood, if there's no diffcrence 
'Twixt me, and him, the Statute Freedom gave 
Ang made a Subject ofa true born Slave? 


But 'nothing thorks, and is more loatld by 
UME+ ..':i.: « 
Than the vile Raſcals wy Flattery : 


By help of this falſe Magnifying Glaſs, 
A | Laney or Flca"ſhall fora,-Camel pals;! , 


Produce 
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Produce an hideous Wight, more ugly far 


Than __—_ ilt Shapes, which in old Hangings 


Hel = him ſtrait a Bead Garcow appear : 


' - Commend his Voice, and Singing, tho he bray 


Worſe than Sir Mertinr Marr-all in the Play: 

Andifhe Rhime-;; ſhall praiſe for Standard Wit, 

More ſcurvy ſenſe than Prys, and Yickers Writ, 
And here's the miſchief, tho we ſay the fame, 

He isbeliey'd, and we are thought to ſham: 

Do. you but ſmile, immediately, the Beaſt 

Laughs outaloud, tho he ne're heard the jeſt ; 

Pretend, you'r ſad; he's preſently in. Tears, 

Yet grievesno more than Marble, when it wears 

* Sorrow in Metaphor : but ſpeak of Heat; 

0” God how ſoltry*tu ! he'll cry, and ſweat © 

| lp; depth of Winter : ſtrait, if you complain 

Of Cold; the Weather- glaſs is ſung again: 


Then he'll call for his Frizg: -Campaign, nu 
ſwear, - 

"Tis [<i Eighty, he's in-Green/and has 

Thus 


rs 


.Sot, 


Noth his Lord's Snuff box, nor his Powder-Spet : 


If he but Spit, or pick his Teeth; he'll cr 
How every thing becomes J0u { let me die, 


' Tour Loraſpip does it moſt judicionſy 


And ſwear, ? tis faſhionable, if he Sneeze, 


Extremely takinb,and it needsmuſt pleaſe.” / 
Beſides, there's nothing facred; nothing free | 

From the hot SatyP*s rampant; Lechery : 

Nor Wife, rior Virgin-Daughter can Eſcape; 

Scarce thou thy: ſelf; or Soa avoid a Rape: 

All muſt go pad-lock'd : if '\nought elſe there be, 


SufpeCt thy yery Seables Chaſtiry. 
By this the Vermin into Secrets creep, 


Thus Families in awe they ſtrive to keep. 
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Thus he ſhifts Scenes, and 'oft*ner in a day -- 
Can change his Face, then AQﬀors'at a Play + \ 
There's nought-ſo mean,can eape the flatt* ring 


Ys 


"4 
F 


What | 


"290 7 


a8 4 BoBeBetic) 
What living foren 'Erg/iſb Mao is there,.:r 
Where ſuch as theſe get head, ang dominter,, 
"Whoſevule and cuſtom '(is, aever.to ſhare, oY 
A Friend, but ove to reign without diſpure, 
Wikout a Rival, full and abſolute ? I 
Soon as the Inſet | gets his "Plonor' s car, 


And fly- blows ſome of's pois'nos x A. there, 


Torl i 


wh 
Strait I'm turn of | off, kick Ye out. of doors, dif 
carded, 28 23; ou ate 


And all py former Service - oy av 6 

Bug leaving theſes Meſieures tar fear-that. I 
Be thought of the Silk Weangrs, latino, | --*; 
From -the loath'd tubjeR few baſten:0ns :-1// 
To mention ther Griovanted in Town 1; 
And further, wharrReſpeQ at all is bad :- | 
Of poor men heroTatid how'sthere/Setvice pajd, 
Tho they be ne'r fo diligent to wat; | 
To ſneak, and danceattendance on the Great ? 
No mark of Favour is tobe obtain'd 


By one, that ſues, and brings an empty hand: 
And 


id, 
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And all his merit is but made a ap 
Valeſs he glut ſome Cormorant at Court? 
'Tis now a common thig, and uſukl? hos 
To ſcethe Son of ſome rich Uſurer OE : 
Take place pf Nobles, keep, his firſt- rats Whore, 
And fora Yaolting Bout5.as two giveatoze” - 


Than a Guard-Captains Pay mean whiſo the 
Breed - dis 
Of Peers, reduc't! to Poyarlle 2nd Neel. ; 


Are fain toitrudg to the Baxb-fide, and there, 
Take vp with Porters leavifigs, Suburb Ware, 
Fhere ſperid chat Blood! Wiictheir grexe Ar- 


C ceftor 


\&o nobly ſhed, ag Crelſ, heretoforey 


At Brothel Fights in. {ſome foul Common: 


- Produce an Evideacez, tho juſt he be,.. 
As righteous Fob, or Abrqhazny or He, | 


- WhomHeaven, when whole:Nature ſhipwrack'd 


Was, _ 
Thovght worth he ſaying, ofall human Race, 


Or 
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Or Yothexgwwho this flaming Deluge ſcap'd; 
ids Lachers_Angels would have 


C How r pd 3% A muſfthe firſt queſtion be, 

i. rack for his' Matners, and Integfity*: + of 
| Thy #&E, what *Eqiipage he Weps, and whit \ 
He*svation d worth is Money, and Eftate, | 1 /\ 
Whether for Shrievebeb4s been known, is fine, . 

'" And with bow many Diſbes he does dine ? 

For look what: Cali perſon has in 'ſtore, 
Juſtfo mich Credlithas he, and no more : 
Should-4:yupor a thouſand Bibles Swear, 


Ang callcach SHEA gghqu che Calendar, 
To vouch my Oath ; it won't be taken here ; 


The pogenes) fight Hiiy ug Thunderbalts (thAy 


* W111 


And Heay'a it ſelf does at ſuch rifles wink. 
Beſides, what ſtore of gibing ſcoffs are thrown 

On one; that's poor; and meanly clad in Town ; 

If his Apparel ſeem but overworn, | 

; His Stockings out at heel, or Breeches torn? 


One 


2ne 


in Immitation of the Third.of Juvenal. 
One takes occaſion his ript Shooe to flout, 

And ſwears 'thas been at Priſon-grates hung out: 
Another ſhrewdly jeers his coarſe Crevart, 
Becauſe himſelf wears Point: a third his Hat), 
And moſt unmercifully ſhews his Wit, 

If it be old, or does not cock aright : 

Nothing in Poverty ſo ill is born, 

Atits expoſing mea to grinning ſcorn, 


I93 


To be by tawdry Coxcombs pis'd upon, 
And made the jeſting ſtock of each Buffon. | 


Turn out pr Friend !( cries one at Churchithe 
ew 


[rnot for ſuch mean ſcoundrel Cars, as you: 

'Tis for your Betters kept : Belike, ſome Sot, 

That knew no Father, was on Bulks begot : 
But now israis'd to an Eſtate, and Pride, - 

By having the kind Proverb on his ſide : 

Let Gripe and Cheatwel rake their Places there, 
And Daſb the Scriv*ners gawdy ſparkiſh Heir, 
That wears three ruin'd Orphans on his Back : 
Mean while you in the Alley ſtand, and ſneak: 


() 


And 
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And you therewith muſt reſt contented, fince 
Almighty Wealth does put ſuch difference. 
What Citizen a Son-in-law will take, 

Bred ne'er ſo well, that can't a Joynter make? 
What man of ſenſe, that's poor,e'er fſummon'd is 
Amongſt the Common Council to adviſe? 


For chooſing of ſome Pariſh Officer, 

Or making Leather Buckets for the Choire ? 

- "Tis hard for any man to riſe, that feels 

His Virtue clog'd with Poverty at heels : 

But harder "cis by much in Zoxdex, where 


At Veſtry-Conſults when does he appear, 


A ſorry Lodging, coarſe, and ſlender Fare, 
Fire, Water, Breathing, every thing is dear : 
Yet ſuch as theſe an earthen Dub diſdain, 
With which their Anceſtors, in Edgar's Reign, 


Were ſerv'd, and thought it no diſgrace to 
dine, 
Tho they were rich, had ſtore of Leather Coin, 


Low as their Fortune is, yet they deſpiſe 
A man that walks the ſtrcets in homely Frize: 


To 


Co 
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To ſpeak the truth,.great part of Zxg/and gow: : . 
In their own Cloth will ſcarce vouchſafe togo 4 
Oaly, the Statutes Penalty to ſave, 

Some few perhaps wear Woollen in the Grave, 
Hear all go daily dreſt, 1tho 1 it be 

Above. their Means, their Rank, and Quality | 
The moſt in borrow*d Gallantry are clad, 


For which the*Tradfinien's raged are fill uns 
paid: 


This Fault is common i in Fan meaner ſort, | 

That they muſt needs affeR to bear. the Port. 

Of Gentlemen, tho they want Income for'r, 3! 
Sir, to be ſhort; in this expedtſtive Town 

There's nothing without Moy to bedone: 

What will you give to be admitted there, 

And brought to ſpeech of ſome Court-Miniſter ? 


. | What will you give to have the quarter-face, 


The ſquint atid nodding go-by of his Grace ? 
His _ Groom, and Stewatd muſt have 
ecs, 


And you may ſee the 7owbs, and 7ow?7 for leſs : 
O 2 Hard 
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Hard Fate of Suitors ! who muſt pay, and pray 

- TozLivery Slaves, yet oft go feorn'd away. 
Who e'er at Barnet, or S. . Albans fears, 

To haye his Lodging drop about his ears, 

Unleſs a ſudden. Hurricane befal, 

Or ſuch a wind as blew 61d Net to Hell? © 

Here we buifd Mgtir, whit ſlits out-laſts the 


£914 V0; } v 
Without the help.of Props, ' 4 Bunlln:,. 
And Houſes now adays as much require 
T 0 be enſur'd+from falling; as'* from Fire. 
Their Buildinffs are/ ſubſtantial; tho leſsneats;/” 
And kept with careboth Windgand Water-tight: 


There you in ſafe, ſecurity are;blelt, aie 
And FEY but Conſcience, to diſturb. your 
Re 


1 am for living where no Fires affright, 
No Bells rung backward break my ſleep at night: 
I ſcarce lie down, and draw my Curtains here, 
But ſtrait I'm rous'd by the next Houſe on Fire: 
Pale, and half-dead with Fear, my felfI raiſe, 
And find my Room all over in a blaze; 


By 


Tay 


the 
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By.this*chas ſeiz'd on the thizd Stairs, and I; 
Can now diſcern no other Remetly, 

But leaping out at Window to get free: | 

For if the Miſchief from the Cellar came, 

Be ſure the Garret is the laſt, takes flame. 
The moveables of P—ge were a Bed 

For him, and's Wife, a Piſs-por by its ſide, 

A Looking-glaſs upon the Cupboards Head, 

A Comb caſe, Candleſtick, and Peony 

For want of Plate, with Desk to write upon: 

A Box without a Lid ſerv'd to contain - | 

Few Authors, which made up his Vatican: | 

And there his own immortal Works were laid, 


On which the barbarous Mice for hunger 
prey'd: 
had nothing, all the World does know 3,, 


And yet ſhould he have loſt this Nothing tog,, 


No ane the wretched Bard would have ſuppli'd, 
With Lodging, Houſe-room,or a Cruſt of Bread. 


O3 But 


' 
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Butif-the Fire-burn down Eine Great Man's 
4 Houſg, 


ſtrait are intereſſed 1 in the loſs: 
The Court i is ftrait i in Mourning {ure enough, 
The aft, Commencement, and the Term put off: 
Thea we miſchances of the Town lament, 
And Faſts are kept, like Judgments to prevent. 
Qut comes a Brief immediately, with ſpeed 
T o gather Charity as far as Tweed, 
Nay, while *cis burning, ſome will ſend him} in 
Timber, and Stone to build his Houſe agen: 
Others choice Furniture: here ſome rare piece 
Of Rabens, or Yandike preſented Is: 
There a rich Suit of Moreclack:Tapeſtr Ys 
A Bed of Damask, ar Embroidery : 
One gives a fine Scritore, or "Cabinet, 
Another a buge maſſig Diſh of Plate, 
Or Bag of Gold: rhus he atlength gets more 
By k kind misforrune than he had before: 
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And all ſuſpe& it for a laid Deſign, 
As if he did him ſelf the Fire begin, 
Could you but be advis'd to leave the Towp, 


And from dear Plays, and drinking Friends þe 
drawn, 


An handſom Dwelling might be had in Xt, 
Surry, or Eſſex, ata cheaper Rent | 


Than what you're forc'd to give for one half 
year 


Tolie, like Lumber, in a Garret here: 

A Garden there and well that needs no Rope, 
Engin, or Pains to Crain its Waters up: 
Water is there thro Natures Pipes convey*d, 

For which no Cuſtom, or Exciſe is paid : 
Had Ihe ſmalleſt Spot of Ground, which ſcarce 
Would Summer half a.dozen Graſhoppers, - 
Not larger then my Grave,tho hence remote, 
Far as S. Michaels Mount, I would go ol 


Dwell there content and thank the Fates to 
boot. | 


_ ras of Reſt a nights more People 
ills 


Than all che College, and the weekly Bills : 
O 4 Where 
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Where none have privilege ro ſleep, but thoſe, 
Whoſe Purſes can compound for their Repoſe : 
In vain I go to Bed, or cloſe my eyes, 
Methinks the place the middle Region Is, 
WhereTI lie down in Storms, in Thunder riſe : 
The reſtleſs Bells ſuch Din in Steeples keep, 


That ſcarce the Dead can in their Church-yards 
' ſleep: 


Huzza's of Drunkards, Bell-mens midnight 
Rhimes, 


The noiſe of Shops, with Hawkers early 
Screams; . 


Beſides the Brawls of Coach-men, when they 
= TY 


And ſtopin rurnings of a narrow Street, 
Such a lowd medly of confuſion make, 
Asdrowſie A —7 on the Bench would vrake. 
If you walk out in Bus'neſs ne'er ſo great, 
Ten thouſand ſtops you muſt expe to meet : 


Thick crowds in every place you muſt charge 
© thro, 


-And ſtorm your Padage, wherelſower you go: 
While Tides of Fallowers behind you throng, 


And, preſſing on your heels, ſhove you ET, 
SMT 6 | One 


cy 


in Imitation of the Thirdiof Juvenal. 201 
One with a-Board,or Rafter hits-your Head, * 
Another with his Elbow :bores:your ſide ; 

Some tread upon your Corns, perhaps in ſport, 


Mean while:your.Legs arc 0 all o'er Da_ 
Dirt, 


Here you the March of a low "C08 wait, 
Advancing to the.Church with ſolemn State : 
Therea Sedan, and Lacquies ſtop your way, 
That bears ſome Punk of Honor to the Play : 
Now yau ſome mighty piece of Timber meet, 
Which tott'ring threatens ruin to the Street: 
Next a huge Portland Stone, for building Pals, 


It ſelf almoſt a Rock, on Carftiage rowls 3? -- 


Which, if it fall, would cauſe a Maſſacre, 
And ſerve at once to murder, and interr. 

If what I've ſaid can't fromthe Town affright, 
Confider other dangers of the Night: 
When Brickbats are from upper Stories @rawn, 
And emptiedChamber- pots come pouring down 
From Garret Windows : you have cauſe to' bleſs 
The gentle Stars, if you come off with Piſs'r- 
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& combing Fateraichnd, a man had need, 
vg Ne'er-walk without a Surgeon by his ſide: 
' «And hecan hirdly:now diſcreet be thought, 
tThac-does not make his Will, ere be 0. Our. . 
If this you*ſcape, twenty to one, you meet 
Sorne of the drunken Scowerers of the Street, 


form'd; 


« Theſe, ifa Quarre), or a Fray be miſt, 

Are ill ateaſe a nights, and want their Reſt. 
For miſchief is a+ Lechery to ſome, 
And ſerves to make them fleep like Leudanwn, 
Yet heated, as they are, with Youth, and Wiae, 
If they diſcern a-train of Flamboes ſhine, 

« Tf: Great Man with his gilt Coach appear, 
And a (trong Guard of Foot-boys in the rere, 


«Phe Maſe ſneak; and ſhrink their Heads 
; og, Fear. 
hh me, whouſe no Light to walk about, 


Says j;what the Praiſh, or the Skies hang out, 


They 


Fluſh'd with ſucceſs of watlike Deeds per- 


Of Conſtables ſubdwd, and Brothels ſtorm'd : 


| Andſilently gooff ; "cisall a caſc : 
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They value not :*tis worth your while to hear 


The ſcuffle, if tha» be a ſcuffle, where 
Another pives the Blows, 1 only bear : 
He bids me ſtand : of force I muſt give Way 


For * twere a ſenſleſs thing to diſobey, 
And * ater here, where I'd as good oppoſe 
My felf to P——and his Maſtifts looſe. 


Wihe's there 2 he cries, and takes you by the 
Throat, 


Dog ! are you dumb ? Speak quickly, elſe my Faot . 
Shall march about your Buttocks : whence d Je come, 
From what bulk-riaden Strumpet reeking hame ? 
Saving your reverend Pimpſbip, where d'ze ply ? 
How may one bave « Job of Lechery? 

If you ſay any thing, or hold your peace, 


Still he lays on: nay well, if you ſcape ſo: 
Perhaps he'll clap an Attion on you too 
Of Battery, nor need he fear to meet 


A Jury to his turn, ſhall do him right, 
{uh And 


gum — ry 
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And hriog him in large Damage-for a Shooe | 
Worn out, beſidesthe pains, in kicking you. *- 


A Poor Man muſt expe nought of redreſs, 
But Patience; his beſt in ſuch a caſe 

Is to be thankful for the Drubs, and beg 
That they would mercifully ſpare one leg, 
Or Arm unbroke; and let him go away 


With Teeth enough to eat his Meat next day. - 


Naer isthis all, which you have cauſe to fear, 
' Oft we encounter midnight Padders here : 
Whetrthe Zxchanges, and the Shops are cloſe, 


And the rich Tradefman in his Counting- 
houſe 


To yiew the Profits of the day withdraws. 


Hither in flocks from Shoorers-Hil they come, | 


To ſeek their Prize, and Booty nearer home: 
Zour Parſe+t they ry 3 "tis madneſs to refiſt, 
Or ſtrive, with a cock'd Piſtol at your /Breaft : 


And thefe each day ſo ftrong and numerous 
grow, 


The Town can ſcarce afford them Jail- room 
now. 


Happy 


's 


iu Imitation of the Thirdof Javenal. wos 
Happy the times of the old Heprarchy, 
Ere-London knew {o much of Yillany : 

Then fatal Carts thro Holborn ſeldom weat, 
And Tyburn with few Pilgrims was content : 

A leſs, and ſingle Priſon then would do, _ 


And” Grv'd | Cirys ang-ghe , 60. | 
» Theſe whe eford, Airf which drive-me 


heace, 

To which I { F{eht add mores, Foul? Time ci 

/* penfe, . 
To hold you longer 3 but the S Sun draws low, 
The Coach is bard at hand, and I muſt go: 
Therefore,dear Sir,farewel; and when the Town 
From better Company can pare you, down, 
To make the Country with your Preſence bleſt, 
And viſit your old Friend amongſt the reſt : 
There I'll Gd leiſure to ualide my mind 
Of what Remarques I now mult leave be 
The Fruits of dear Experience, which with chefs 
Improv'd will ſerve for hints, and notices ; 
And when, you write again, may be of uſe 
To furniſh Satyr for your daring. Mule, 
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mighty wile! 
With all your godly Tricks, and Artifice, 


Who think tochouſe me of my dear and pleaſant 
Vice. 


Hence holy Sham ! in vain your fruitleſs Toil: 
Go, and ſome unexperienc'd Fop beguiſe, 
_ To 


Ys you are mighty ik, [ Warronts 


If 
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Ic isrefolv'd, I will drink'on, and die, 


4A \DITHYRAMBICX.. 15: 
Toſome raw cat*ring Singer .caatand whind,” 

Who never knew the worth of Drunkenngſs 
-- and Wine:-- f 


I've tried, and prov'd,and foundit all Divint: 


Cgus.1 


1; 9ML1 


| uv! ( 
A! 


' Tl not one migute loſe, not 1, ab; 

To here your troubleſome Diginity* hy 
Fill me a top full Glaſs, I'U drigkit onthe Kinde,} 
Confufion to the next that ſpoils goodCompany. 


=; 


P aorttttente lil 


That Gulp was worth a (Soul "y It, it went, 
And thorowout new Lifezand Vigor ſeng: 
I feel it warm at once my Head, and Heart, .. 

I feel itall in all, andallin every patt. \ 
Let the vile Slaves of Bus'neſs toil, and ſtrive, 
Who want the Leiſure, or the Wit to live ; , 


While weLife's cedious journey Peas make, 


And reap thoſe Joys which they _ ſence to 
cake. 


Thus 


- 
.- with 
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| bag: "=" "3 aol ought: abave-our ſelves 
Q (10 


PLD live ſo happy, unconcern'd, and free: 
: Ike us they fir, and. wich a careleſs Brow. 


Laugh at the petty Jars « ol Human kind below : 
Like us they ſpead there Age it in gentle Eaſe, 


Like us they drink; for what were all there Hear 


vo,aag!! 000! 11 ang 
If fabyr, and chihpell's ta watt that Hoppineſs: 


Afliſt almighty Wine,for thou alone haſt Power, 
, Andorder TIL invoke no. more, 
| Afitt while with juſt Praiſe I thee adore ; 
| by Aided by thee, , Idare thy worth rehearſe,” 


In Fights above the common gry oſgroveling 5 
# Verles 


Thou art the. Worlds great Soul, that heav*n- 
ly Fire, 


* Which doſt our dull half-kindled maſs inſpire. 


We'iothing gallant, and above our ſelyes pro+ 
duce, 


| Till thou do'ſt finiſh Man, and Reinfuſc. 
Thou 


% 
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Thau art the odly ſburee* of all, the world calls 


.' greats v: © 19 81-1 
Thay in Fours firſt, ala id the Gods: 
. Exeate + 


KATS, 


': they owe.” 
'Thou mult half ſhare i Ar and Nature 
' 1t00. 9 7! 
They own aheirGlory, wpFemihR to-thees 
Thou giv'ſt their Verſe, and them Eternity. 
| Great Alexanller; that big Word of Fame, 


That fils her Throat, and almoſt rends the 
ſame, 


Whoſe Yalour: found the World too fraie A 
Stage 


For his wide, Y.iQories; and boundleſs Rage, 
Got not Repute by Waralone; but thee, 
He knew, he a&er could. conquer by Sobciety, . 


And drunk as well as fought for univerſal Mo- 
narchy. 


IV. 


_'Pox o'that lazy Claret! how it ſays? ? 
Were it again to paſs theSeas ; 
-: Twould ſooner be in Cargohere,' 17 + 


'Tis now. along Eft Judas: Yo halfa year. 
al p 0" 
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;Sdeath | hery*se,mipute loſt,an, Age, I.meany; 
pe by, and ne'er to be retriev'dapain. j 
For pity ſuffer: *n6t the precious Juicdtodie, 
Let us prevent our own, andits mortality : | 
Like it, our Life with TW ang Sqbriety is 
1 9g» Nd, . in | 


Add like it Ae dead, can never be recall'd. 
Puſh: /on' the: 'Glafſcy 4er it .mzaſbvte ont each 
71 bour,..., 1 bns\ (9119) 450 6 Vi | 
,For every 806-48 Health ler Pur : 
 Swith as the Rowling Onbs abgve, 


And {et it too as regularly move : 


Swifeas' Heiv'insdfunken redifdoed'' \'Travelter 
the Sun, 


And rtever reſty ift-his laſt Racebe done, 
- | Tilltime it folft&gnTwn outz and we, 

Have drunk ' one elves into Etbrnity, 
TCL ESL TE LSD, '0] 28 119%, 


S 


=. Sixina hand begin twellldriakit twice apeice, 
A Health toall that'tove, and honor Vice. 

- .Six more 250k togheFreatBaundet of the Vine, 

N hd wu ar bi ca. > 4 


—— ——__ 


er, 


| 
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The {econd Father of Mankind I meant, 


He, whea the angryPow'rs a Deluge ſent, 


When for their Crimes our ſiafull Race was 


-1:The only; bold,and vecutrous man warfowl, 


Who durſt be drunk agen, and with new v Vice 
vi... the World replant. 


The mighty Patriarch *rwas of bledled Me- 
mory, 
Whoſcap'd in the great Wreck of all Morality, 


And ſtock'd the Globe afreſh with a brave drink- 
ing Progeny. 
In vain would ſpigheful Nature as rectaim, 
Who to'{mall Drink' our Fe thought. fit to 


damn, 
And ſetus out o'th reach of Wine, 


In hope ſtrait Bounds could our vaſt Thirſt 
confine, 


He taught us firſt with Ships che Seas to roam, 
Taught us from Forein Lands to fetch ſirpply. 


Rare Art ! that makes all the wide World bur 
Home, 


Makes every Realm pay Tribute to our Luxury. 
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D Adieu poor tott ring Reaſon! ! cumble down! 
This Glaſs ſhall all Faji-proud uſurging Powers 
drown, , 
And wit on thy caſt Ruins ſhallereQ hes Throne, 


Adieu;'thou fond Difturber 'of vurLife? 
Ns check?ſt our Joys» with all our Pleaſurg 


- art ar ſtrife: ODE 
Poe Eckin T1: 1p now to govern me, 
A more exalted- noble Faculty, | 
Above thy Logick, and vain boaſted: Pedantry. 
Inform me, if you can,ye reading Sots,w that "tis, 
Thatguides th'unerring Deities: 
They no baſe Reaſon to their Attions bring, 


But 'moveby ſome more high, more heaven- 
ly thing, 


And are without Deliberation wiſe : 
Ev'n ſuch is this, at leaſt tis much the ſame, 


For which dull Schoolmen never yet could find 
a name, 
Call 


CT 


Dru 


Is e1 


'n! 


nCe- 
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Call ye this madneſs? dama that ſober Fool, - 


(Twas ſure ſome dull- Philoſopher; ſoins/fea- 
ſoning Tool ) 


Who the reproachful Term did firſt &eviſe; 
And brought a ſcandal on the beftof Vice. 
Go,ask me, what's the rage young Prophets feel, 
When they with holy Frenzy. .reel : 
Drunk with the Spirits of iafus'd Divinity, 
They rave, andRtaggar, and are mad,like me. 
| VII, 
Oh, what an Ebb of Driak have we? ? 
Bring, bring a Deluge, fill us up the Sea, 
Let the vaſt Ocean be our mighty Cup ; 


We'll drink't, arid all its Fiſhes roo like Loaches 
,* UP. 
Bid the Cenery Fleet land here: we'll pay 
The Fraight, and Cuſtom too defray : 


Set every mana Ship, and when the Store 


Is emptied; let them ſtrait diſpatch, and Sail 
for more : 


"Tis 


Sf; ID BYIAXNIMSICN, 
el LPs bib aa ooWw Have at the : Rim, 
:—Wnrh all mspetty Rivikets of Wine : | 
The Empire s Forces with: il ' Spanifh my com: 
eStiv9!: MAcb/! T6, 
Wellmake: their Drioktc tog im 0 yaey Joyn, 


Ware Fraxce the next : this Round Bordeaux 
ſhall willow, 


Channpign,  Dngon, ahdBittgnnlly (hall Tollow 
- Quick let's foreftal Lyrain; | 
We'll Rarve his Armygall theirQuarters drain, 


And without Treaty pur'an end to the Cam: 
pagn. 

Go, ſet the Univerſe a tilt, turn the Globe up, 

Squoeze ourthe laſt, the flo unwilling Drop: 


A pox of empty Nature! fince ctheWorld's drawn 
dry, 
'Tis: time we quit. mortality, | 
"Tis time we now give out and die, 
Left, we are plagu'd with Dulneſs and .Soub;iety, 
Beſct with Link-boys, we'l! in triumph go, 


A Troop of ſtagg'ring Ghoſts down to the 
Shades bclow : 
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#, Drunk we'll march off; and reel. into ce 
Tomb, 


Natures convenient dark Retiring-Room 


# And there, from Noiſe remov'd,and all tumultu- 
oyn, ous ſtrife, 


eaux | Sleep out the dull Fatigue, and long Debauch of 
Life. 


low. [ Tries to go off, but tumbles down, and falls 
| aſleep. 
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' ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE Author of theſe following Poems be- 

Þ. - ing dead, the Publiſher thought fit to ac- 
quains-.the World, that the reaſon why he expoſed 
them naw in Print, was not ſo much for his own 
Intereſt ( tho « Bookſeller that diſclaims Intereſt 
for 4: pretence, will no more be believed now adays, 
than »4 theroagh paced 'Fanatick, that pretends 
he makes a journey to: New England purely for 
Conſcience {te) but for ſecuring the reputation 
of Mr. Oldham ; which might otherwiſe have 
ſuffered from worſe hands, and out of a deſire be 


| has to Print the laſt Remains of his friend ſmce he 


had the good forte to publiſh firſt bis Pieces. 

He confeſſes it is the greateſt piece of in- 
juſtice to publiſh the poſthumous Works of Aus 
thors, eſpecially ſuch, that we may ſuppoſe they 
bad brought to the File and ſent ont with more ad- 
vantages into the World, bad they not been pre- 
vented by untimely death ; and therefore aſſures 
you be had never preſumed to Print theſe follow- 


4 A 2 ng 


| Advertiſement. 
' ing Mr orga had they not already been comn- 
: imnced þ Yy men of unqueſtionable repute and 
e 
* He © not of the ſame perſuaſion with ſeveral 
* Others of his own profeſſion, that never care bow 
| muich they leſſen the reputation of the ro f 
they can but inhanſe the value of the Book ; 
ranſack the Studies of the deceaſed, and Vhegr all 
that paſſed under the Author's band, from Fif- 
teen to Forty, and r pag ards : and (« the incom- 
parable Mr. Cowley has expreſt it ) think a 


rude heap of a-plces Stones a better Monu- 
ment than a neat Tomb of Marble. 


o 


Tothe Mg mo x x of 


Mr. OLDH AM 


Arewel, too little and too lately known, 
Whom Tl began ro think and call my own ; 

For ſure our Souls were near ally'd; and thine 

Caſt in the fame Poerick mould with mine. 

One common Note on either Lyre did ſtrike, 

And Knaves and Fools we both abhorr'd alike : 

To the ſame Goal did both our Studies drive, 

The laſt fet out the ſooneſt did arive. 

Thus Njſus fell upon the ſlippery place, (Race. 

While his young Friend pectorm'd and won the 

O carly ripe ! ro thy abundanr' ſtore 

Whar could adyancing Age have added more? 

It might (what Nature never gives the young ) 

Have caught the numbers of rhy native Tongue. 

But Saryr needs not thoſe; and Wit will ſhine 

Through the harſh'cadence of a rugged line. 

A noble Error, and but ſeldom made, 

When Poets are by roo much force betray'd, 

Thy generous fruits, though gather'd ere their 

rime 

Still ſhew'd a quickneſsz and maturing time 

But mcllows what we write to the dull ſweers ofh, | 

Rhime. 


[} q 
Once more, hail and farewel ; farewel you young, 
bi n 


Bur ah too ſhort, Marce/#s of our Tongue ; 

Thy Brows with Ivy, and with Laurels bound; 

But Fate and gloomy Nightencompaſs thee around. 
A 3 John Dryden. 


7 A : 4 ' . f £ - 
-YOC, 0 Viator; marmore tondit# , 


1 Chare recumbunt Exuvie brevem 
Viventis ( oh! ſors dura ) vitam, 
Precoce calum animd petentis. 
Nec prepedita eſt Mens celeris din, 
Quin Puſtalarum mille tumoribus 
Effloruit, portiſque mille 
. Prepes iter patefecit altum. 
Muſarum Alumnus jam ſuit, artibus 
InſtruFus almis, quas, ſtudio pio, 
Atque aure quam fidd repoſtas, 
Oxonii coluit Parentis. 
Hic quadriennis "a Filit 
Dignus recepi, Vellera candida, 
Collati Flonoris figna, necnon 
Innocui fimulacra cordis. 
Sed mane montis ſumma cacumina 
Aſcendit ardens, Fierio jugo 
- Tuſedit, atque errore multo 
Ipſum Helicona ſeatere vidir. 
Nunc pura vert Flumina perſpicit, 
Nunc mira Mundi ſemina concipit, 
Pulchraſque primevi figuras, 
In ſpeculo ſpecies creante, 
At Tu, viator, Numina poſcito, 
vt diſſolutis religuiis, vaga ._ 
Dum mens remigret, detur ——ah ! fit 
Terra levis, placiduſque ſomnus. 


Authori Epitaphium 


al 
oy 


On 


A Pindarique Paſtoral Ode. 


Stanza I. 
| rm bob tis th _ Fate, 
Ah miſcable 4 


Thou art rs. n_ILY 54M 
To bear the Burthen of a wretched Life, 
Srill in this howling Wildernefs to roam, 
While all thy Boſom-friends unkindly go, 
And leave thee to lament them here below. 


Joy of thy Life, and Plealure-of thine 
Dear Alexis went away 
With an invincible Surprize ; 
Th' Angel like Youth carly diflik'd this State, 
And cheartully fubmitred to his Fare. 
Never did Soul of a Celeſtial Birth 
Form a purer 'piece of Earth. 
O that 'twere not in vain 
To wiſh —_— $ paſt might be rerriev'd again ! 
y Dorape, c thy Alexis, then 


II. 
And thou, my Friend, haſt left me too, 
Menalcas ! poor Menalcas ! even thou, 
A 4 


On the Death of Mr. John Oldham. 


Thy. dear Alexis would nor = 
yes, 


Hel afoery all thy Vows and Pray'rs, 
And Crown'd with pregnant Joys thy filver Hairs, 
Lov'd to this day among the living Sons of Mev. 


Of 


f "__—_ oy 
"Of whom fo leudly Fame has ſpoke 
In, the . Ol , | of &r- i Book, | ** % (\ 
Whoſe diſregarded Worth Ages to come 
Shall wailwxth Indigaation o'er-thy/Tomb. 
Worthy wert thou to live, as long as Vice 
Should necd a Satyr, that the frantick Age 
Might tremble at the Laſh of thy poetick Rage. 
Thi vincutor'd'World in after Times '* 
May live ,uncenſur'd for their Crimes, 
Freed from the Dreads of thy reforming Pen, 
Turn'd to.old Chaos once again. 
Of all cliinſtruftive Bards,whoſe more than 7heban 
Lyre 
| Could favage Souls with manly Thoughts inſpire, 
Menalcas worthy was to live. 
. Say, you his Fellow-Shepherds:that ſurvive, 
Tell me, you mournful Swains, 
Has my ador'd Menakas left behind, 
| In: all zheſe penſive Plains 
A gentler Shepherd with a braver mind : 
Which of you all did-more Majeſtick Show, 
Or wore the Garland-on-a ſweeter Brow ? 
IFE 
' —— Put wayward Aftragon reſolves no more 
The loſs of his Menalcas to deplore: 
7 Is altogether bleſt ; -» 
; There no Clouds o'erwhelm his Breaſt, 
No midnight Cares can break his Reſt 
For all is everlaſting cheerful Dawn. 
' The Poet's Bliſs there ſhall he long poſſeſs, 
PerfeR Eaſe and fott Recels ; 
c 


ire, 


And: now in mighty Triumph does he reign, 


The treacherous World no more ſhall him deceive, 
Of Hope and Fortune he has taken Leave: * 


(His Head adorn'd with Beams of Light) 
Oct the unthinking Rabble's Spighr, 
Andthe.dull wealshy Fool's diſdain. 
Thrice happy he-that dies the Mules Friend, | 
He needs no Obeliſque, na Pyramid . 
His ſacred Duſt zo hide; 
He needs nat 'for- his Memory. to provide ; A” 
For he mighe well foreſee his Praiſe can never end. | 


mg 


Thomas Flatman, 


— — _— — PEI RR NAY — 


In Memory of theAuthor. 


"F*Ake this ſhort-ſummon'd looſe unfiniſht Verſe 
Coldasthy Tomb, and ſudden as thy Herle; 

From my -fick-Thoughts thou canſt no better crave, 
Who ſcarce drag Life, and envy thee chy Grave. 
Me Phe always faintly did inſpire, 
And gave niy narrow Breaſt more ſcanty Fire. 
My Hyb/a Muſe through humble Mcaas ſought 
CotleCting little Sweers with mighty Toll ; (Spoil, 
Yer when ſome Friend's juſt Famedid Theme afford, 
Her Voiceamongſt the tow'ring Swans was heard, 
In yain for ſuch Attendance now I call, by 
My Ink o'erflows with Spleen, my Blood with Gall ; j 


Yer, 


#7 
fe 
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Yer, ſweet Alexis, my Eſteem of thee 
Was <qual to thy Worth and Love' for me. | 
Death is my Gain—thar Thought afſets me moſi, 
I care not what th' ill-natur'd World has loſt. 

For Wit with thee cxpir'd, how ſhall I'grieve ? 
Who grudge ' th' ingrateful Age what thou did(t 
The Tribute of their Verſelet others fend, - (leave, 
And mourn the Poet gone, F mourn the Friend. 
Enjoy the Fate — thy Predeceſfors cbaje, 


+ . Cowley and Butler'to eondutt thee liome. 


Who would nor (Butler cries) like me engage 
New Worlds of Wir to ſerve a grateful Ape 2 
For ſuch Rewards what Task will Authors ſhun > 
I pray, Sir, is my Monument begun 2? 

Enjoy thy Fate, thy Voice in Anthems raiſe; 
So.well run'd here on Earth to our Apolls's Prailc : 
Let me retire, while ſome ſublimer-Pen 
Performs for thee what thou haſt done for Fomer 


' and for Ben. ; 
N77. 


C— 
D— 


On the enſuing Poeras of My. John Oldham, 
and the Death of his good Friend the ingenious 
Author. | 


Blcure and cloudy did the day appear, 
As Heaven deſign'd to blot ir from rhe year ; 


The Elements all ſeem'd to diſagree, 
Art leaſt, I'm ſure, they were art ſtrife in me : 


Poſleſt 


*. 


IPoſſeſt with Spleen, which Melancholy bred, 


When Rumor told me that my Friend was dead, 
That Oldham honour'd for his early Worth, 
Was cropr, like a ſweet Bloſſom from the/Earth, *' 
Where late he grew, delighting every Eye 

In his rare Garden of Philoſophy. 

The fatal Sound new Sorrows did infuſe, 

And all my Griefs were doubled at the News: 
For we with mutual Arms of Friendſhip ſtrove, 
Friendſhip the true and ſolid part of Loye ; 

And he ſo many Graces had in ſtore, 

That Fame or Beauty could not bind me more, 
His Wir in his immortal Verſe appears, 

Many his Virtues were, -tho' few his'Y ears; 
Which were ſo ſpent as if by Heaven'contriv'd, 
To laſh the Vices of the longer liv'd. 

None was more skilſul, none more learn'd than he, 
A Poet in its ſacred Quality: | | 
Inſpir'd above, and could command each Paſſion, 
Had all the Wit without the AﬀeRation, 

A Calm of Nature till poſſeſt his Soul, 

No canker'd Envy did his Breaſt controul : 
Modeſt as Virginsthat have never known 

The jilting Breeding of the nauſeous Town; 

And eafie as his Numbers that ſublime 

His lofty Strains, and beautific his Rhime, 

Till the Time's Ignominy inſpir'd his Pen, 

And rouz'd the drowſie Satyr from his Den ; 
Then fluttering Fops were his Averſion till, 

And felt the Power of his Satyrick Quill. 

The Spark, whoſe Noiſe proclaims his empty Pate, 
That ſtruts along the MaZ with antick Gate 3 
And 


- a”— 


| Andall the Phylis and the Chloris Fools 
Were damn'd by his inve&ive Muſe in Shoals. 
ho on the Ape look'd with impartial Eyes, 
And aim'd not at the Perſon, but the Vice. 
To all true Wit he was a conſtant Friend, 
And as he well could judge, could well commend. 
The mighty Homer he with Care perus'd, 
Adn that great Genius to the World infus'd'; 
Immortal F':irgil, and Lucretias too, 
And all the Seeds o'th' Soul his Reaſon knew : 
Like Ovid, could the Ladies Hearrs aſlail, 
With Zorace ſing, and laſh with Juvenab . - 
Unskill'd in nought that did with Learning dwell, 
Bur Pride ta know herunderſtood it well. 
Adicu thou modeſt Type of perfe&t Man 3 
Ab, had not thy PerfeHions that began 
In Life's bright Morning been cclips'd ſo ſoon, 
We all had bask'd and wanton'd in thy Noon ; 
But Fate grew envious of thy growigg Fame, 
And knowing Heav'n from whence thy Genius came, 
pn. thee by immutable Decree/ 
A glorious Crown of Immortalify. 
- Snatch'd thee from all thy mourting Friends below, 
Juſt as the Bays were planting off thy Brow. 
Thus worldly Merit has the WogIds Regard; 
Bur Poets in the next haye theirReward ; 
And Heaven in-O/dqhamw's Fortune ſeem'U ro ſhow, 
No Recom was good enough below :.. 
ul Crimes, 
dic betimes. 


So to prevent the Worlds-in 
Encich'd his Mind, and bid hi 


F Durfey. 


ell, 
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On the Death of Mx. John Oldham. 


Ark! is it only my prophetick Fear, 
Or ſome Death's ſad Alarum that 1 hear ? 
By all my Doubts 'tis O/dham's fatal Knell 3 
It rings aloud, cternally farewel : 
Farewel thou mighty Genius of our Iſle, 
Whoſe forward Parts made all our Nation ſmile, 
In whom both Wir and Knowledge did conſpire, 
And Nature gaz'd as it ſhe did admire 
How ſuch few years ſuch Learning could acquire: 
Nay ſeem'd concern'd that we ſhould hardly find 
$o ſharp a Pen, and fo ſerene a Mind, 
Oh then lament; let each diſtrated Breaſt 
With univerſal Sorrow be poſlcſt. 
Mourn, mourn, ye Muſes,and your Songs give ocr ; 
For now your lov'd Adonis is no more. 
He whom ye tutor'd from his Infant years, 
Cold, pale and ghaſtly as the Grave appears: 
He whom ye Þach'd in your loy'd murmuring 
Stream, | 
Your daily pleaſure, and your mighty Theme, 
Is now no more ; the Youth, the Youth is dead, 
The mighty Soul of Poetry is fled ; 
Fled ere his Worth or Merit was half known 
No ſooner ſeen, bur in a moment gone: | 
Like to ſome tender Plant, which rear'd with Care, 
At length becomes more fragrant, and moſt fair 5 
| Long 


Eſteem'd ſecure from Thunder, Storm or Rain; 
Then comes a Blaſt, and all the Work is vain. 

... ButOh! my Friend, muſt we no more tehtatſe 
Thy equal Numbers in thy pleaſing Verſe ? 
In Love how ſoft,. in Satyr how ſevere? 
In-Paſſion moving, ' and in Rage auſtere 
Virgit in' Judgment, Ovid in Delight, 
An.caſie Thoughr with a Meontan Flight; 
Horate in Sweetneſs, Favenal in Rage, 
. Andeven Biblis muſt cach Heart engage! 

- - Juſt in his Praiſes, 'and whar moſt defrs 
Won'd flatter none for Greatneſs, Love, or Hire j 
_ Humble, though courted, arid what's rare to ſee, 
© Of wondrous Worth, yet wondrous Modeſty. 
So far from 'Oſtentation he did ſeem, *' 
Thar he was mcaneſt in his own Eſteem, 
Alas, young man, why wert thou made tobe 
At once our Glory and our Mifcry 2 
Our Miſery in lofing thee is more 
Than could thy Life our Glory be before : 
For ſhou'd a Soul celeſtial Joys poſſeſs, - 
And ſtraight be banifh'd from rhat Happineſs, 
Oh, where woald be its Pleafure? where irs Gain? 
The Bliſs once raſted but augments the Pain': 
$o having once (o great a Prize in thee, 

How much the heavier muſt our Sorrows be ? 
- Forif ſuch Flights were in thy younger Days, 


Long does it thrive, and long its Pride maintain, ; 


* What if thov'dft liv'd,O whachad bech rhy Praiſe? 
Erernal' Wreaths of never dying. Bays : | 

Bu thoſe are due already to thy Name, | 
Whiich ftands enroff'd in che Records of —_— 


earſe 


re 3 
<Q 


ain? 


Lin; ) 
nz 


Wich laſting-Praiſes we'll pply thy Uro, 

Whiich like Sepulchral Lamps ſhall ever burn: 
Burt hold ! methinks, great Shade, I ſee thee rove- 

Through the fmooth Path of Plenty, - Peace and 

Love ; «1 | 

Where Ber falutcs thee firſt, o'erjoy'd to ſee 

The Y outh-that ſung his Fame and Memory: 

Great Spewcer next, with all the learned Train, C 

| 


And though thy great Remains to Aſhes turn, ; 


Do greet thee'in a Panegyrick Strain : 
Adonis is the Joy of all the Plain. 


Tho. Andrews. 


DAMYO XN, an ECLOGUE 
' On the witimely Death of Mr. Oldham. 


Corydon.'' ' Alexis. 


Eneath adiſmal Yew the Shepherds fate, (Fate? 
B And talk'd; of Damon's Muſe and Damon's 
eir mutual Lamentations gave them Eaſe ; - 
For ſometimes Melancholy it ſelf does plcale : 
Like Philome/ abandon'd to diſtreſs, 
Yer.ey'n their Griets in Muſick they expreſs. 

Cor. Tl fing no more ſince Verſes want a 


rm, 
The Muſes could not their own Damon arm : 
| At q 


'T” 


| Ar leaſt Vik ouch this uſeleſs Pipe no more, 


+. And in their Songs 
+ > While we that or 611 avs Worth o 


Yalels, like Qrphess, I could Shades reſtore. i: "7 
A. Rather, like Orphewe celebrate your Friend, 
And with your Muſick Hell it ſelf fulgend ** 
Tax Proſerpine of Cruelty and Harte; 64:7 
And fing of Damon's Muſe; and Damon's Fate. 
C. When Damowſung, he ſung with ſuch a Grace/ 


Lord, how the very Londox brutes did paze ! 


arp was his Satyr, nor allay'd with _—_ 
'Twas Rage, 'twas generous Indigna 
A. Oh had he liv, and to Peet ios we grown, '. 
Not like MarceVas, only to be ſhown; 
He would have charm'd their Senſe a nobler way, 
Taught Virgins how to ſigh, and Prieſts to pray, 

C. Ler Prieſts and Virgins then to him addreſs, 
their Gratitudg:c 


Secure the Laurel to adorn hjs Herſe. 
[. Codras, you' know; 'thar facted' Badpe Srrk 


And 'twere injurious not to leave ir there 3 


Bur fince no Meritcan ſtrike Envy dumb, 
Do you with Baccar, guard and grace his Tomb. 

C. While ( dear Swain ) with unaffedted * 
Majeſtick, ſad, and ſuired tothe Time, 
His Namie to future Ages conſecrate, 
By | praiſing of bis Muſe, and mourning of his Fate. | 

las, I never muſt prerend to this, | 
My - Pipe ſcarce knows a Tune bur what is his: 


-, © Lec furure-Ages then for Damoz's ſake, 


From his own Works a juſt 7dea take. 
: Yer 


FITS Vers G 


(Rhime/ | 


And from his meaneſt part his Size beknown. 
C. "Twill be your Duty thei: to ſer it down. 
A. Onceand but.once(ſo Heaven and Fate ordain) 
+ | I niet the penctle Youth upon the Plain, ts, 
Kindly, cries he, if you Alexis be, 
ice/ | And though I know you nor you muſt: be, he; 
+ | Too long already we have Strangers been, 
, | This Day, ar leaſt, ous Friendſhip muſt begin. 
+ | Let Buſineſs, that perverſe Intruder,- waic, 
F To be above it is poctical and great. 
7 * | Then with A4fyriaz Nard our Heads did ſhine; 
| While rich Sabeax Spice exalcs the Wine 3 


Yer then, but like Alcides he'll be ſhown, : 


Y> | Whichto a juſt Degree our _ fird; 
I Bur he was by a greater God inſpird ;  - 

_ | Wit was the Theme, which he did well deſcribe, 

\.\ | With Modeſty unuſual to his Tribe. 

But as with-ominous Doubes, and aking Heart, 

.s When Lpvers after firſt Enjoyment part, 
Not half content; for this was bur a Taſte, ] 
And wond'ring how the Minutes flew fo faſt, c 
They vow a Friendſhip that ſhall ever laſt. ) 
4 * | $0 we—— but oh how much am 1 accurs'd | 
To think that this laſt Office is my firſt. 


Occafoned 


23s —duorreet elle 


ingenious 4 Author. or tad eb 


A] dquo 
Urs'd be ika ay When fiſt this Gel y-19 


bs | Grd "Y on Editi Tn 18 
: " enfunſy Pho I Death "= ty 


$* ; 
#334 


Vits Boeks$, 'anduſeltfthinking td CY 


In Greek aN#'Lat## BofS'out Fine we 
VVhen all is Par” and Wearineſs at' belt - 


Mouncaits:of Whints a#d Doubts we Vhafel & © '&,'') 
VVhile treacherous Fancy dances on before : © 


Pleas'd with out Danger ill we ſtumble on, - 
-- . Too late repent;'atid are'ro0 ſoon undone, 

> Let: Bodley now in its own fuins lie, t Oh) " ; 
* - By th'commonHangmin'butht' for 
Avoid'the taſty learned duſt; 'ewill Weed 


| More Plaggattis ever Jakes'or Dunghits did. 


Pwliels will the VVorld utido, 
carnihgHnitkes us mad #nd Rebels tov. 
majeſts Jt'/which white we do enhoy, 
Slily owr*Refdnd Quict Nicals away; 

That greedily'tht Blood of Youth receives, 
* And nought but Blindneſs and a Dorage gives. 

VVorſe than the Pox, or ſcolding VVomaa fly 
\ The awkward Madneſs of Philoſophy. 
hi © TY, ſs, Religion never more 

ic ball'd, antick Dreſſes wore: 
-*Opinion,. Pride, Moroſcneſs gives a Fame; 
| . Tis Folly, chriſten'd with a modiſh Name, 


wang 


Let 


Let 


Let dull. Divinity \no, more delights -  - 
I: ſpoils che Mag, aud makes an 4/ypoerite. 
The chief. Profeſſors to Ar fly, 
By Cringe and Scrape, the .baſeſt Simony. 
The. humble Clown will belt, che Goſpel reach, 
And inſpir'd lgn'rance ſoundes Dodtrines preach. 
A way to Heaven mere Nature well does ſhew, 
VVhich reaſoning and Dulpptes can geycr, know. 
Yer ſtill proud Tyrant Seice in Pomp appears; 
And clajms a Tribute, of full chreeſgare, Years. 
Sew'd in aSack, with Darkneſs circl'd. round, 
Each manmuſt be with Snakegand Monkeys gdrown'd: 
.Laborious Folly, and cotmpendious Art, 
To waſte thas; Life whole longeſt Date's top lhorr, 
Laborious Folly, to. wind up with, Pain, 
VVhat Death, unravels ſoon, and renders,yain. 
We bligdhy hurry on-in, Myſtick ways,/; 1 
Nor wiſely, tread. the,Pajhs of olid Praile. 1 
There's. nought deſerves; one precious, grop' ofry\ 
Bur Poetry,; the nobleſt Gitr: of Fate, ; (ſwear, C 
Which afrer Death does a more laſting Life beget.,F 
Not thac, whicly ſudden, frantick Hears-produce, 
VVhere Wing and Pride, not Heaven, (hall raiſe the 
Muſe. - * ; ' | 
Not that fmall Stock which does Tranſlators make; 
That Trade poor Bankrupt Poetaſters take : 
But ſuch, when God his Fiat did exprels, 
And powerful Numbers wrought an Univerlſc.. 
VVith ſuch great David tun'd his charming Lyre, 
That even Saul and Madneſs could admire. 
VVith ſach great 0/d4ham bravely did excel, 
Thar David's Lamentation ſung ſo well. 
Bz Oldham! 


 * Our Oxford's Glory, and the World's Delight. 
- Sometimes in boundleſs keeneſt Satyr bold, | 
Somerimes as ſoft as thoſe Love-tales he told. 
Thar Vice could 'praiſe, and Virtue too diſgrace ; 
The firſt Exceſs of Wir that c'er did pleaſe. 
Scarce Cowley ſuch Pindarique ſoaring knew, 
Yer by his Reader till was kept in view. 

His Fancy, like Jove's Eagle, livd above, 

And bearing Thunder ſtill would upward move. 
Oh noble Ximgftox | had thy lovely Guelt 
With a large ſtock of Youth and Life been blelt 3 
Not all thy Greatneſs, or thy Vertues ſtore 

Had furer Comforts been, or pleas'd thee more. 
Bur Oh ! thie dare is ſhorr of, mighty Worth, 
And Angels never tarry long on Earth. 

His ſoul, the bright, che pure Echerial 

To thoſe lov'd Regiont flew, from w it came. 
And ſpight of whac Mankind had long belicy'd, 
My.Creed fays only Poets can be fav d. 

God has only for a number ſtaid, 

To ſtop' the breach, which Rebel Angels made. 
' For none their abſence can ſo well ſupply ; 

They are all o'er Seraphick Harmony. 


And its baſe Drofs, Mankind,their, fortune mourn, 
While all to their old nothing quick return. 

' The peeviſh Critick then ſhall be aſham'd, 

And for his Sins of 'Vaniry be damn'd. 


Oxon, May the 26th. 1684. 


Then, and not thar till then the World ſhall burn, 


7. Wood. 


Oldhew ! che Man that could with Judgment wris, 


| 


—— 


tc, 


od. 


GEE 


On the Death of Mr. Oldham, 


A PASTORAL. 


N the Remains of an old blaſted Oak 
Unmindful of himſelf Menalcas lean'd ; _ 
He fought not now in heat the ſhades of Trees, 
But ſhun'd the flowing Rivers pleaſing Bank. | 
His Pipe and Hook lay ſcatter'd on the Graſs : 
Nor fed his Sheep together on the Plain, 
Left to themſelves they wandred out at Krge- 
In this lamenting ſtate Young Corydon 
His Friend and Dear Companion of; his Hour) 
inding Mexalcas, asks him thus rhe Caulſc. 


Coryadon. 


Thee have I fought in ceyery ſbady Grove, 
By purling Screams, and in cach privaic Place, 
Where we have us'd to ſit and talk of Love. 
Why do I find thee leaning on an Oak, 

By Lightning blaſted and by Thunder rent? 
Whar curſed Chance has turn'd thy chearful Mind? 
And why wilt thou have woes unkwown to me ? 
But I would comfort and not chide my Friend : 


Tcl! nie thy Grief, and let me bear a Parr. 


B 3 Menaleas. 


Menaicss, 


Young Aſt 4/64 is dead, 4 x b 
He that c dull Thane fo'w ts SY 


pgs) 
To hear whoſe Lays Nyaphs left heir Cryſt 
Spring, 
The Fawns and Dryades' forſook the VVoods, 
And nearing, al were ravilh'd: Swiſteſt Sreams . 


- With-heldrhtir Courſe to hearthe Heayenly Fonds 
And murmur'd, when by foftowing Wayes preſt on, 
The following V Vives totgh g their Way,to hear, 
Ofc the Fiere& wolf purfili us the Lamb, 
Hungryatd idly lot his Prey,” 

Left we Pyrfuit ther than ſole the Shgd. 

Of his alluring Pipe: The ns Lamb! 


- "Forgot his 5 Nik and forfogk his.F ear, 
| Stood by '&#{& Wolf and ig ro the Sa. 
He wk bmnttahd a arioes Peace ind Nature 


would jw. 
This Y outh, Yis Youth'ls tchd, the ſame Diſcaſc, 
That carried ſweer Orinda from the VVorld, 


- Sciz'd upon Uſaphelc OfLet cheſe Tckrs'"" 


b Be "Rae Meory of-iniy Friend, - 
*- And ler AG os ways AL? 


"> Coryd IO 1eirqgutt 75 


E VVeep on FR for Ma-Patereqaiony 
The Tears of all Mankind : Lorton WY 
* And General the Grief, except by Fare ' 
I knew him not, but ſurely this is he, 


VVho 


- 
- 


Prajle? 


Who mg carg'd * Collin's,or great "gop, $_ *Spencer 


Dead nd bir d, yet baye; new Liſs from _ 


Did *h not moyrn lamented * Bion's Ps Pk 
In In Verſoranh! to. | 


F airl ft 


Yet this was he (6h thatF: ſay he ——_ 
He that could ſing the $Shey 


t, Been, Wrote: ... 


Meyalea 


OO 
: 
” "Y 


heres deeds fo well. 


VVhether co praiſe the Good” heturn'd his Pen; 


Or. laſht the & 
In both he'di 
His happy 


i 


fdojolis Folty of che Bad,” 
excel, | 
Genius bid him rake the Pen, 
And dictared more faſt than he could write, 
Sometimes becoming Negligence adorn'd 


His Verſe, and Nature ſhew'd they were hes own, 


Yer Art heus'd,'where Arr could uſeful be, 
But Oey not £0 be everetly dull, 7 


{ Corydow, 
Hal Fate allow d his. Life a longer thread, : 


Adding Experience to that wondrous Fraught 


Y- \ 4 


, M1 ft 


i 


; " 
: 


Of Youthful Vigor, how would he have wrought ! 


Menalcas. 


B 4 


UVe wiſh for Life, not thinking of its Cares, 
I mourn his Death, the loſs of ſuch a Friend : 
Bur for himſelf he dyed in the beſt Hour, 


And 


"> Andw 


> And carryed with him'ev'ry mans Applaufe, 
* - Youth meets not with DetraCtions blotting hand, 

Nor ſuffers ought from Envy's canker'd Mind. 

Had he known Ape, he would have ſeen the Worlg, 

on irs uglieſt bur irs trueſt Face; | 

Malice had warch'd the Droppings of his Pen, + 

And ignorant Youths, who would for Criticks pals, 

Had thrown their ſcornful Jeſts upon his Vene, 

And cenſur'd what they did not underſtand, 

Such was not my Dear A{trephe/; he's dead, 

And I (ball: quickly follow him, what's Death, 

Bur an eternal Sleep without a Dream 2 

Wrapt in a laſting Darkneſs, and exempt _ 

From Hope-and Fear, and ev'ry idle Paſlion, 


 _ ,Corgdon.. 
See thy Complaiors have mov'd the pitping Skies, 


_—_ 


+ © They mourn the Death of 4/rophel in Tears, 


Thy Sheepreturn'd from ſtraying,round they gaze, 


erat thy mourning: Drive them Home, 


© And tempt thy troubled mind with caſing Slegp. 
To Morrow chearfu] Light may give thee Comfort, 


FT \s 


To 


ld, 


To the Mzmorry of 


Mr.FOHN,0LD HAM. 


UT that 'tis dangerous for Man to be 
B Too buſie with Immurable Decree, 
| could, dear Friend, ev'n blame thy crucl Doom, 


' That lent fo much, ro be requir'd fo ſoon : 


Altho? they are ſhort liv'd, they live a Day 
Thou, inthe Noon of Life wert ſnatch'd away : 
Though not before thy Verſe had Wonders ſhown, 
And bravely made the Age to come thine own! 
The Company of Beauty,” Wealth, and Wine, 
Were not ſo'charming, not fo ſweet as thine; 
They quickly periſh 3 yours was ſtil} the ſame, 
An Everlaſting, but a Lambene Flamez © 
Which ſomething ſo reſiſtleſs did impart, 

It ſtill chrough ev'ry Ear, won ev'ry Heart : 
Unlike the Wretch that ſtrives to ger Eſteem, c 


The Flow'rs, in which the Meads are dreſt ſo FAY 


Nay, thinks it fine and Janty to blaſpheme, 
And can be witty on ag other Theme: 

Ah Fooliſh men, ( whom thou didſt ſtill deſpiſe ) 
That muſt be. wicked ro be counted wiſe !: 

But thy, Converſe was from this Errour frees 
And yer, 'ewas ev'ry thing true Wir can be : 
None had it, but, ev'n with a Tear, docs own, 
The Soul pf dear Society is gone. 


Bur 


” But while we thus thy Native Sweetneſs ſing, 
VVe ought not to ery thy Native Sting : 


To rake their EEE, uſt 


| Thy Satyr {par'd p nox.no Crimes ; 
Satyr ! the beſt Re mera the Fa - ary - 
klow ,wige ſh Y, gs to hy F 
— bar hatch rs a a/ough ur —_ 


. », Robert Gould. 


I never ag. no 'orhes/Mule bur Thee 3 | 
Ev'n chom/wercal cheMghty Niggeo me: 1. 17 | Arg 
yay a query adfhip did a 4 Brains "4 
A warm! {> xvirh. a Pactch bids::.-.,4 $ A 
Bur 'cisa warmth chargloes with Thex expires 'S ITo / 

-- For wheache Sun, is peta Wor Day, 77 
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7II COUNTERPART 
we. TO THE ” 
I5ISATYR againſt VERTUE. 
In Perſon of the Author. 


I 
Ws - Ardon me, Vertue, whatſoc'er thou art | 

| P (For fure thou of the God-head art a part, 

And all that is of him muſt be 
The very Deity ) 

N Pardon, if I in ought did thee blaſpheme, 
| Or injure thy pure Sacred Name : 
Aczept unfeign'd Repenrance, Prayers and Vows, 
The beſt Aronement of my penitent humble Muſe, 


The beſt that Heaven requires,or Mankind can pro- 
— duce. 


All my Attempts hereafter ſhall at thy Deyotionbe. 
| Ready to conſecrate my Ink and very Blood tothee, 


my Forgive me, ye bleſt Souls that dwell above, 
VVhere 


2 art to 


_ Where you byits reward the worthof Vertazpeavs | | 


FoggiveLif pou can der) AP ng Ba 
And you unhappy] happy (Þ Li 
VYhpſtciv vita LiF Li, and ni Mics eloy, 


71 \, « 
or ve me ts, ' 6 on 


If lin ought difpitrag' >them Rakes you, 
IT, , 


Beſt Yerzue Labek Almighty fever - q 
Does to our, fallen, Race reſtore;, 
All that in Paradiſe, we loſt,, agd-more, 


_ Lifts us to Haayen, aud makes us. bo 
" The Heirs ang, Image of che Deicy. 


Soft genple Y oak! whichnone burgeſty Fools relyle 
+ V'Vhish, beforg freedom. would ever chuſe, . ., 
Eaſie are all the Bonds chat are impas'd by hee 
Eaſic as thoſe of Lovers arc, gy 
CF 1 with ought leſs pure may thee compare ) 
Nor do they force, but only guideonr Liberty. ' © 
By ſuch foft Ties are 'Spirits above confin'd 5' 


© _ 
$47 © 
% 3 
o 
» ” 
ho 
- 
. 


The Saty —_ R 


"9p | wy is the Chain _ them to anmng 


' 12 lil + LI | 
Sure Card, whereby Hes frail mis xotr'ring _ 
Thro! Lite's tempeſtuous ch here 5; > 


Thro' all the tgfſing Wayes of Fear, 
And. dangerous Recks of, black Deſpair. |, - 
Sa& in)chy Conduct unconcern'd we move; 201 
'Secute from all the Threatning Stormschiar blow,” 
From all Attacks of Chance below, 


And reach the certain Haven, of Felicity aboye-: 


0 mon HEL | 
Beſt Miſtriſsof 6ur Sthils'! whoſe Charins and Beau- 
And'are by ycty Apc'increaſt, Da. 


By which alf oth Glorics ace defac'd, Mt 
Thov'rt chy dwn Dowty, afd a greater far 
Than All the Race of Wonizh kind cr brought, 
Tho'cach of chem like the ficſt Wiſe were fraught, 
And half the Oniverts did for her Portion ſhare. 
That tawdry Sex, which giddy ſenſelels we 
"thro Tenorance fo vainly Deifie, "Y 


E- | 'y i  Oeterpart to 


Arcall bur gforious Brutes when ut-eadowed with 
" "+ *Fis Vice alone,che truer Jile, and worſe, © 
In whoſe Enjoyment tho' we find 
A flirting Pleaſure, yet it leaves behind - 
A Pain and Torture in the Mind, 


And claps the wounded Conſcience with incurable 
Remorſc, CKind; 


' Orelfc betrays us to the great Trepans of Humane 

| LV. 

" is Vicethe greater Thraldom,harder Drudgery, 
Whereby depoſing Reaſon from its gentle Sway, 
(Thar rightful Sovereign which we ſhould obey) 

' © VVe undergo a various Tyranny, 
And to un-number'd ſervile Paſſions Homage pay, 
"Theſe with Zgyptian Rigor us cnſlave, 
And govern with unlimited command; 
| They make us endleſs Toil purſue, 
_ And till their doubled Tasks renew, 
Topuſh on our too haſty Fate, and build our Grave, ; 


2 Ons which is worſe,tokeepusfrom chePromis'dLand. 
| Nor 


Till] 


Ve;, 


"3 "_ And with falſe Hopes of Pleaſure fed 3 


The Satyr againſt Firtue. $5 
Nor may we think-our Freedonv to retrieve, 
We ſtruggle with our heavy Yoak in vain : 

In vain we ſtrive to break that Chain, 
Unleſs a Miracle relieve ; 
Unleſs the Almighty Wand enlargement give, 
We never muſt eype& Delivery, 
Till Death, the univerſal Writ of Eaſc,does ſctus free? 


V. 


Some ſordid Avarice in Vaſſallage confines,. 
Like Roman Slaves condemn'd to th'Mines; 
Theſe are in its harſh Bridewel ſaſh'd and puniſhed, 
And with hard Labour ſcarce can catntheir Bread, 
Others Ambition, that Imperious Dame, 


Expoſes cruelly, like Gladiators, here 

| Upon the World's Great Theatre. 

Thro' Dangers agd thro. Bloud they wade to Fame, | 
To purchaſe grinning Honour and an empty Name, 


And ſome by Tyrant Luſt are Captive led, 


C Till 


6 


' Confider we the little Arts of Vice, 


Whereby ſhe docs attratt her Votaries : 


z; 


IJ 


- Counterpart to 


J 


. Till cir 4 with Slaveryo their own Deſires, 
Lite's o'er 


'd Lamp goes out.and ina Snuff ex- 


VI. 


The Stratagems and Artifico 


. (pres, | 


All thoſe Allurements and thoſe Charms, 
Which pimp Tranſgreſſors to her Arms, 


=” Are but foul Paint, and counterfcic Diſpuiſe, 


SY 


c 


To palljare her own conceal'd Deformities, 
And for falſe empty Joys betray us to true ſolid 
In vain ſhe would her Dowry boaſt, (Hardns, 
Which clog'd with Legacies we never gain, 


But with unvaluable Coſt ; 
Which got We never can retain ; 
Bur muſt the greateſt part be loſt, 


"To thegrear Bubbles, Age or Chance, again. 


F "Is vaſtly overballanc'd by the Joynture which we 
* Iywhich our lives, our ſouls,our All is ſer at ſtal 


make, 


Like'F L 


olid 


The Satyr againfs Virtue. 7 


Like filly 1ndiaxs, fooliſh we 

With a known Cheat, a loſing Traffick hold, 

} . Whilſt led by an ill-judging Eye, 
W' admire a trifling Pageantry, 

And metchandize our Jewels and our Gold, 

For worthleſs Glaſs and Beads, or an Exchange's 
Frippery. \J 

'If we a while maintain th' expenſive Trade, 

Such mighty Impoſt on the Cargo's laid, 

Such a vaſt Cuſtom to be paid, cur 


| We're forcd ar laſt like wretched Bankrupts to give 
\Clapr up by Death, and in Erernal Durance ſhur : + 


Vil, 


| What art thou;Fame,for which ſo cagerly we ſirive? | 
Whar art thou but an empty Shada 
By the RefleQion of our Attions made? 
Thou, unlike — never follow'(t as alive; 


T ==» py 
i * C 2 Poſt 
” 1 " . 


Bur like a Ohoſt, walk'ſt only after we ate dead. 


$. -"* Comprerpart to 
Poſthumous Toy !- vain after Legacy ! 
Which only'ours can be, roxt 
When we ousſelves nov more are we! 

Fickle as vain! whoduſt on vulgar Beeath depend, 

Which we by dear experience. find | 


More chinjeable; more veering than the uncots 
ſtant Wind. ona; 17 


What art thou, Gold, that clear'ſt the Miſers eyes > 
Which he does ſo deyoutly idolize ; 

For whom he all his Reſt and Eaſe; does facrifice. 
'Tis Uſe-alone canall thy value give, 

** And he from that no Benefit can'&'er receive. 

Curſt Mineral ! near Neigh'bring Hell begot, 


Which all th' Infe&ion of thy _— pon 
| hood haſt brought. a7. 


, Thou Baud to Murt Vaafpch ws Treachery, 
And every greater Name of Villany ; ; 
- Ftom thee they all derive their Stock and Pedigree, 


Thou .the lewd World with all its crying Crimes 
 Ubſt fore, 


And hardly wilt allow the Devil the els of more. 


| 


And , 


—— 


And 


Till 


The Satyr againſt Firtue , 9 
And what is Pleaſure which does moſt beguile 2 
That Syren which betrays ' us with a flattering 


Smile; 


| We liſten to the treacherous Harmony, p 


Which fings but our own Obſequy. 
The danger unperceiv'd till Death draw nigh; 
Till drowning we want Pow'r. to'feape the fatal 
Enemy. | 
VIII. 


How frantick is the wanton Epicure 

Who a perpetual Surfcic will endure ? 

Who places all his chiefeſt Happineſs 

In the Extravagancies of Exceſs, 

Which wiſe Sobriery eſteems but a Diſeaſe? 
O mighty 'envied Happineſs to cat ! 

Which fond miſtaken Sots call Great ! 
Poor Frailty of our Fleſh ! which we each day 
Muſt chus repair for fear of ruinous decay | 

Degrading of our Nature, where vile Brutes are 
,- To make and keep up Man !* nn 
CA Which 


F. 
Pl 
: 


+, TO 


ow x 


%Þ CGounterpart fo ©... 36 


Which, when the Paradiſe above we gain, 


Heav'n thinks roo greatan ImperfeCtion to retain! 


By cach Diſeaſe the ſickly Joy's deſtroy'd 3. 
. Atevery'Mcal ir'snaufeous and cloy'd, | 


. Empty at beſt, as when in Dream enjoy'd 3 


When, cheatcd by a lumbering Impoſture, we 
_ Fanſie a Feaſt, and great Regalio's by; 
- And think we taſte, and think we ſee, 
And riot on imaginary Luxury. 


I'X, 


Grant me, O Virtue, thy more ſolid laſting Joy z 
Grant me the better Pleaſures of the Mind, 

Pleaſures, which only in purſuit of thee we find, 
Which Fortune cannot marr,nor Chance deſtroy” 
One Moment in thy bleſt Eojoyment Is 

Worth'an Erernity of that tumulcuous Bliſs, 

Which we derive from Sence, 
Which often cloys, and muſt reſign to Impotence. 


Grant me but this, how will I triumph in my happy 
State 2 
IRA Above 


— 


Whe 


(a! 


{> 


C, 


The Satyr againſt Virtue. 11 

Above the Changes and Reverſe of Fate 
Above her Favours and her Hate. 

Til ſcorn the worthleſs Treaſures of Pers, - 


And thoſe of other des too. 
(Fame, - 
lll pity Ceſar' ſelf with all his Trophies and his v 


And the vile brutiſh Herd of Epicures contemn, 

And all the Under-ſhrievalties of Lifc not worth a 

Nor will I only owe my Bliſs, (ms 
Like others, to a Multitude,. 

Where Company keeps up a forced Happinefs ; 

. Should all Mankind ſurceaſe to live, 
And none but individual I ſurvive, 

Alone I would be happy, and enjoy my Solitude, 
Thus ſhall my Lite in pleaſant Miriutes wear, 
Calm as the Minurtes of the Evening are, 
And gentle as the motions of the upper Air: 
Soft as my Muſe, and unconfin'd as ſhe, 

When flowing in the numbers of Pindarique liberty. 
And when [I ſee pale ghaſtly Death appear, 


That _ inevitable Teſt which all muſt bear, 
C 4 . Which 


22 © Counterpart to. 
Which belt diſtinguiſhes c the bleſt” and wretched 


hoon, (ſtiny, 
Fil ſmile ar all irs Horrors, court my. welcome De- 


And yield my willing Soul up in an caſic Sigh ; 
."'And Epicures that ſee ſhall envy and confels, 


Thar I, and thoſe who dare like me be good, the 
chiefeſt Good poſſeſs. 


rg. 
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Fire. ECLOGUE VIIL 
The Enchantment. | 


| Poet, Damon, Alpheus, Speakers. 


Amon and Alphews, the two Shepherds Strains 
I meanto tell,and how they charm'd the Plains. 
I'll cell their charming Numbers which the Herd, 
Unmindful of their Graſs, in Throngs admir'd. 
At which fierce Savages aſtoniſh'd ſtood, 
And every River ſtopr its liſPning Flood. 
For you, Great Sir, whether with Cannons Roar 
You ſpread your Terror to the ZoZand Shore. 
Or with a gentle and a ſteady hand 
In Peace and Plenty rule your Native Land. 
Shall ever that auſpicious Day appear, 
When I your glorious Adtions ſhall declare 2 
| Te 


x "0 W rg. . Eel. VIIL 
It ſhall, and I tþcodghout the World rehearſe 
') Their Fame, fit only for a Spencer's Verſe. 
With you my Muſe began, with you ſhall end: 
Accept my Verſe that waits on your Command; 
And deign this Ivy Wreath a place may find 
Among the Laurels which your Texpke bind: 


( drew, 
"Twas at the time that Night's cool ſhades with- 


' And lefr the Graſs all hung with Pearly Dew ; 
When Damon, leaning on his Oaken Wand, | 
Thus to his Pipe in gentle Lays complain'd. 

D. Arife, thou Morning, and drive 6n the Day, 
While wretched I with fruitleſs words inveigh 

» Agginſt falſe Niſa, while the Gods I call 

Y VVith my laſt Breath, tho' hopeleſs to avail, 

|. Tho' they regard not my Complaints at all. 

Strike up my Pipe, play me in tuneful Strains 
' » Vihat I heard ſung on the Mxnalian Plains. 
Menalw ever has its warbling Groves, | 
And taking Pincs, it ever hears the Loves 


| Strike up my Pipe, play me in tuneful Strains 


| Virg: 'Ecl. VI. 15 
Of Shepherds, and the Notes of Mighty Pay, 
The firſt that would not let the Reeds untun'd . re 
(main. 
What T heard ſung on the Mznalian Plains, 
Mopſas weds Niſa, Gods | What Lover cer 
Need. after this have reaſon to deſpair ? 6 
\ Griffins ſhall now leap Mares, and the next Age 
The Deer and Hounds in Friendſhip ſnall engage. 
Go, Mopſus, get the Torches ready ſoon 5 
Thou, happy Man, muſt have the'Bride anon, 
Go, Bridegroom, quickly, the Nut ſcramble make, 
The Evening-ſ(tar quits Oeta for thy ſake. | 
Strikg.up my Fipe, play me in tuneful Strains 
What I beard ſung.on the Mznalian Plains, 
How fitly art thou match'd who waſt ſo nice ! 
Thou haughty Nymph who did'ſt all elſe deſpiſe! 
Why light'ſt fo ſcornfully my Pipe, my Herd, 
My rough grown Eye-brows,and unſhavenBeard 
And think it no God does mortal things regard. 
Strike up my Pipe, play me in tuneſul Strains 
What I heard ſung os the Menalian Plains 


36 Foe VID 
\ I faw thee young, and in thy Beauty's Bloom, 
To gather Apples with thy Mother, corhe,. 
"Twas in our Hedg-rows, I was there with Pride, 
To ſhew you to the belt, and be your Guide. 
Then I juſt entring my twelfth Year was found, 
I then could reach-the tender Boughs from ground: 


Heav'ns ! when I ſaw, how ſoon was I undone! 


How to my heart did the quick Poyſon run !. 
Srike up my Pipe, play me in tuneful Strains 
What I. heard ſung on the Manalian Plains. 

Now I'm convinc'd what Loye'is 3 the cold North 

Sure in its craggy Mountains brought him forth» 

Or Africt's wildeſt Deſarts gave him Birth/- - 

Amonpſt the Cannibals and Savage Race ; - 

He tiever of our Kind; or Country was. 

Strike up my Pipe, play me in tuneful Strains 
What I beard ſwung on the Mznalian Plains. 
Dire Love did once a Mother's Hand embrue 

In Children's Bloud;' a cruel Mother, thou ; 

. Hard*cis to ſay of both which is the worſt, 


The cruel Mother, or the Boy accurſt. He 


th 
hs 


And coſtly Amber from the Thorn diſtil : 
Ler Owls mazch'Swans, ler Ty rus Orphens bes : | 


. Virg. Ecl. VHI: 7 

He a curſt Boy, a cruel Mother thou; 

The Devil a whit to chaſe betwixt the two. 
Strike #p my Pipe, play me in tuneſul Strains | 
What 1 heard. ſung on the Mznalian Plains, 
Let Wolves by Nature ſhun the Sheep-folds now 

On the cough Oaks let Oranges nowgrow: 

Let-the coarſe Alders bear the Daffadil, 


In the Woods Orpheus, and Arion onthe Sea: 
Strike up my Pipe, play me in taneful Strains 
What I heard. ſung on the Mznalian Plains. 

Let all the World turnSea, the Woods adicu ! 

To ſome high Mountains cop'Ill ger-me now; -. 


And thence: my ſelf mto. the Waters throw, 
There quench. my Flames, and ler the cruel She.” 
Accept this my laſt dying Wull and Legacy. 
Ceaſe nom my Pape, ceaſe now thoſe warbling Strains 
Which 1. beard ſang on the Mznalian Plains, 


This | 


| 18 Virg. Ecl. VI. 


This Damon's Song 5 relate ye Muſes now 
Alphews Reply: All cannot all things dos 


A Bring Holy Water, ſprinkle all around, * 
And {ee theſe Alcars with ſoft Fillers bound : 
Malc-Frankincenfe, and juicy Veryain burn, * 
Pl'cry if 1 by Magick force- can tutn 
My ſtubborn Love: Lll try if I can fire Chere 
Hisfrozen Breaſt:"Nothing but Charms are wanting 

Bridg Daplinis from the Town, ye Magick Charms ; 

Bring home lovd Daphnis to my longing Arms. 
Charts in her wonted Courſe can ſtop the Moon, 
And from her well-fix'd Orb can' call her down. 
By Charms the miphry Circe (weare told ) - 
@lyſſes fam'd Companions chang'd of old. 
Snakes, by the Vertue of Enchantmenr forc'd, 


» - Of in the Meads wittecheir own Poiſon burſt. 4 


Bring Daphnis fromthe Town, ye Magick Charms; 
Bring home lov'd Daphnis to my longing Arms, 


( Firſt, 


| , 


Virg. Ecl. VIII I9 \ 
Firſt, theſe three ſeveral Threads I compaſs round 
Thy Image, thus in Magick Fetters bound-: | 
Then round theſe Alrars thrice thy Image bear z ' 
Odd Numbers tothe Gods delightful are. 
Bring Daphnis from the Town, ye Magick Charmy, 
Bring home lov'd Daphnis to my longing Arms. 


Go. tie me in three knots three Ribands now, 

And let the Ribands: be of dift 'rent Hue: 

Go, Amarylis, tic them ſtrait, and cry, 

At the ſame time, They're true love knots, I tye. 
Bring Daphnis from the Town, ye Magick Charms, 
Bring home lov 4 Daphnis to my longing Arms. 


Look how this Clay grows harder, and look how 
With the ſame Fire this Wax dorh ſofter grow 3 


So Daphnis, let him with my Love do fo, 

Strow Meal and Salct ( for ſo theſe Rites require ) 
| And fetthe crackling Laurel Boughs on fire: 
This naughty Daphnis ſers my Breaſt on flame, - 
' And I this Laurel burn in Daphyis Name. 


Bring 


20 Peg. EL VEL 
x Bring Daphnis from the Town, ye Magick Charms, 
Bring home lov'd Daphnis ro my longing Arms. | 


As a poor Heifer, wearicd in the Chaſe, 
Of ſecking her lov'd Steer from place to place. 
Thro' Woods, thro' /Groves, thro' Arable, and Waſt, 
On ſome green River's bank lies down at laſt : 
There Lows her Moan, deſpairing, and forlorn, 
And tho” belared,: minds nor to return: -. 
Let Daphnis's Caſc be luch, and ter not me 
Take 'any Care to give a. Remedy. 
Bring Daphnis from the Town, ye Magick Charms, 
Bring home lov'd Da phnis to-my longing Arms. 


Theſe Garments erſt the faithleſs Traitor left; 

Dear Pledyes of his Love, of which I'm reft : © 

Beneath the Threſhold theſe T bury now,” 

In chee, O Earth ; cheſe Pledges Daphnis owe. 
Bring Daphnis from the Town, b. Magick Charms, 


Ot 


Bring home Iov'd Daphais to my 'onging - Arms, | | 


Virg. EclY M1 


$3 
rms, | Of Meris I theſe hg Poyſons þad,,:. _ -- 
s. | From Pontas broughs : io Rpngws ſore are bred} : 
With theſe I've oft "feet Heris Wonders, do, © _ » 
Turn: bimfelf Wolf, and £0.the Foreſt go: 
'*c often ſeen hin Fields of Corp dilplaces .,- (raiſe. 
From whenee they grew,andGhoſts inChurch = 
Bring Daphnis from the Town, ye Magick Charms, 


Taſk, 


Bring home lovd Daphnis to my longing Arms. 


Go, Maid, go,-bear the Aſhes out atdoor, (pour, 

| And them forttiwith into rhemeighb'ring current | 

4s, | Over thy Head, and don't look back be ſure : 

s {| Ill ery, what theſe on Daphnis will prevail, 

FhyGods bp mindsnor, nor my Charms ar all. 
Bring Daphnis from the Town, ye Magick Charms; 
Bring home lovd Daphnis to my longing Arms. 


Behold ! the Aſhes while we lingring tay, . +1 
While we negle& to carry ther away, 


Have reach'd the Altar, and have fir'd the Wood, 
That lies upon'c: Heav'n ſend it be for good! 


Ot ; D Some- 


rms, 


| **l "Fog Ecl. VL. 
| Something I know not what's the matter: Hark! 
I hear out Lighrfoor in the Entry bark. 
Shall I believe, or is it' only Dream, 
Which Lovers Fancies are too apt to frame? : 
. Ceaſe now ye Magick Charms, behold him come! 
Ceaſe needleſs Charms, my Daphnis i at home / 
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UPON THE 


MARRIAGE 


Prince f OR ANG F 


WITH THE 


Lady MARY. 


=_"Y 


L 

S when of Old ſome brighr and Heav'nly 

A God of equal Majeſty'did Wed ; (Pam* 
Strait thro' the Court above the Tydings ſpread, 
Strait at the News th' immortal Offspringcame, 

D 2 And 


36 QUponthe Marrigge of 
. Andall the Deities did the High Nuprials grace 3 "7 
_ .. Withnoleſs Pomp, no leſs of Grandeur we In 
Behold this glad Solemnity, | 
And all confeſs an equal Joy, 


'And all expe& as God-like and,as great, a Rage : " 
Hark how united Shouts our Joys proclaim, A 
,Which riſe in Gratitude wv Heav'n from whence = 
they came z Ne 
HlaUhaiphentebok which brojaghr ouxReyalÞxdc | 
_—” WI 
When he reſuni'd his ling uſurped Throne : 
Hark how the mighty Vollies rend the Air, 
And ſhake at bneoxh6 Earth talakinddi Sphere ; | 
Hark how the Bells harmonious Noiſe . 
Bear Conſort too with humane Joysz © To 


Bchold thoſe num'rousFires, which up and down 


{Fhccateq, almoſt new Canflagration tothe Town. Not 


"Well _ theſeEmblems, mighty Orange, ſpeak thy 
ame, , 
Whole Loudneſs, Muſick, Brightneſs, all expreſs the 
©. ame. 


"Twas 


bf 
. 4 


"the Prince of Orange, &#c. 33. 


'Twas thus great Jove his Semele did Wed, 
In Thunder and in Lightning fo approach d her bed. 
IT. | 
Hail happy Pair ! kind Heav'ns- great Hoſtages | 
Sure Pledges of a firm and laſting Peace! 
Call'c nor a Match, we that low. Stile diſdain, 
Nor will degrade ir with a Term fo mean; 
__ League 'it muſt be ſaid, 

Where Countries thus Eſpouſe, and Nations Wed : 

Our Thanks, propitious Deſtiny! 

Never did yet thy Pow'r diſpence, 

A more Plenipotemiary Influence, 

Nor Heav'n more ſure a Treaty ratifie : 
To YOU, our preat and gracious Monarch, too 
An equal ſhare of Thanks is due, 


Noughr could this mighty Work uce, but 
Heav'n and You, | nila 


Let others Boaſt 
Of Leagues, which Wars and Slaughter cot; © 


'D; This 


, . 


38 Upon the Marriage of + 
\ This Union by no Blood Cemented is, ' 
Nor did its Harmony from Jars and Diſcords riſe. 
Not more to your greatiAnceſtor we owe, 
By whom two Realms into one Kingdom grow, 
He jojn'd but what Nature had join'd before, 
Lands diſunited by no parting Shore: 
By. you to Forcign Countries we're Allied, 


You make Us Continent whom Seas and Waves di. 
( vide, 
ITI. 


How well, Brave Prince, do you by proce Con- 
duCtt prove 


What was denied to mighty Fove, 
_ Together to be Wiſe and Love? (hew, 
In this you higheſt 'Skill of Choice and Judgment 
Tis here diſplay'd, and here rewarded too ; 
Others move only by unbridled guideleſs Heat, - 
Bur you mix Love with Policy,Paſfion with Scate : 


You. ſcorn'd the Painters Hands' your Hearts 
/-.,., houldrye, 


0:40 | (lye, 
Which oft (and _ "o muſt) he Original bo 
LE (For 


- 
- 


Wha 


le. 


IN- 


W, 


the Prince of Orange, bd: 39. 
(For how ſhould Arr that Beauty undertake, - 


Which Heay'n would: ſtrive ia vain again- to; 
make ?) 


Taught by Religion you did better Methods ry, 
And worſhip'd not the Image, but the ; Deiry : 


Go, envied Prince, your glorious 'B RIDE 
receive, 


Too great for ought bur mighty T 0 R K to 
give : 


She, whom if none muſt Wed, but thoſe who merir' 
.  ; Her, + 5 | 36113 


Monarchs might ceaſe AIRES and Nighted Gods. 
deſpair : | 
Think You in Her far greater Conqueſts gain, 


Than all the Pow'rs of France have from Shy Coun” 
try ta'ne. 


In her fair Arms let your Ambition bounded lie, 
And fancy there a Univerſal Monarchy ! 


I'V. 


And' you, fair Princeſs, who could thus ſubdue, 
What France with all its Forces could not dog | 


D 4 


Enjoy 


Upon the Martiagenf” 
F at glorious Prizey:: [2-111 


*» From Him, and th' Height of your grear Mind 4 
"Rad" with neglett deſpiſe { Thitone, ow 


Naſſas in af which your Deſires 6r Thoyghes can 
me, 


Ali Titles fodge within thit ſingle Narjie, * oh 


O] 


- Prouder in that, than to be call'd the Go#6f War , 


If Heayen — not alrcady ſet your Happineſs 
fl F SYOTEOTN Js 


” Above. its Pow'r to caike : 


20 'To You the zcalous humble Maſe 
d Theladoltmn WiſtesConſecratesand Voys,; 
And begs you'tl-hor- ber Offering refuſe, -. 
'Which not your Want, bur her Devotion ſhews. 


V, 


. ” , 
t- oe Oh X . 2 07 'b, 


Mays —_— a; Conlore. lll fucocfiful a 
1 all his high Actempts, as in your Love; 
3K Mt _ oe : " May 


hat £ 
© 4-4 f 
- wt 


- s ” - 


, Enjoy the Triumpts of your conqu rimgVyes: | | 


And chiakt's* great ro Metir,as © ee Crown's” 


A Name whigh, ars biel would with Ambjrioa. | 


þ To you; prear Madam,” (fyopr Joys admir Tncreaſs, 


1 


OF 


the Prines of Otanges avs. av. 
Mp he thro' all Attacks-b4 Ghafice appiati 7 
+ Adfrce from Danger, as-:he is) from Fear v,,;';7 
May neither Senſe of Grief, ps; Trouble know, 
Put what in\Py: you ro.otherg how + 191 
May year! be fraizrhulb in as /witherous Soore, ,;; --* 7 
Of Princely Births, as She who your great Father 
May Heay'n to your juſt Merits kind won 
Repeal the ancient Curſe 'on Womankind : 
| Eafie and gentle, as the Labours of the Brain _ 
May yours all prove, and jult ſo free from Pain : 
' May no rude Noiſe of War approach your Bed, 
But Peace her downy Wings about you ſpread, 
) Cajm as the Seaſon, when fair Halcyons breed. 
May you, and the juſt owner of your Breaſt, 
Both in as full Content and Happineſs be bleſt, 
As the firſt finleſs Pair of old enjoy'd: 
Ere Guilt their Innocence and that deſtroy'd : 


Till nothing but Continuance to your Bliſs can 
add, 


And you by Heay'n alone be happier made: 
Till 


42. Upon the Marriage; &c. \: 
Till future Poers who your. Lives review, 
When they'd theit utmoſt Pirch of Flattery ſhes 
Shall pray their Patrons may become like you : 
Nor know to frame a skilful Wiſh more great, 

Nor think a higher Bleſſing in the Gift of Fare. 


bs 5h 
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AN trol 
"| ODE-: 


For an Anniverſary of MUSICK 
on $. Cecilia's, Day. | 


—_—C__——— 


ao I ky: 

Egin the Song, your Inſtruments advance, 
B Tune the Voice, and Tune the Flute, -_ 
Touch the filent ſkeping Lute, 
N | And make the Strings co their own Meaſures dance. 
Bring gentleſt Thoughts that into Language'flide, 
Bring ſofreſt Words-thar into Numbers ſlide 3 

Let every Hand and every Tongue : 


— To make the Noble Conſort throing, / 
Let all in one Harmenious Note agree © - 


For this is Muſicks. facred Jubile. 


R_ k: 


” £4 AnOde on S. Cecilia's Dy. 


| 8 
p< how the wak'ned « Strings reſound, 


k the ep Fx ok 


Thi gh, bt eſo yithey round, 
And call che 4 my ou into the Far; 

i "Path Plc bears nie the every Har, \\ 
= Tongus: and Fingers-bears 4 part. 
- By Harmonies cntrancing Power, 
When we are thus wound-up to Extaſie ; 

* Mcthinks we mount, merhinks we towery, © 


| And feet to amredare our farute Pliſs on hight 
111 


Bue for the! Charms that Muſick lends! 
How, faint its, Pleaſures would appear, 
But for the Pleaſyre which our Art attegds ! 
Without rhe- Sweets pf Melody, 
To wane ous-yital Breath, | 
Who would ag give:is vp io \ Deaby | 
_ And in the ſilane Grhve.comeated lye?: 


How dull were Liſa how badly BAER our care, 


«| wh Tv. 


Muſi 


The 
The 


are, 


An Ode «nm S. Cecilia's Day. 45 
_ 


Muſick's the Cordial of a troubled Breaſt, 
The ſofteſt Remedy that Grief can find; 
The ergarcſt,Spel} ghar fharsjouy Care $9 reſt, 
And calms the ruffled Paſſions of the Mind. 
\ Muſick "ors Al our Joy: refine, 
It gives the xeliſh fo\bur Wine, ' 
*Tis that gives Rapture to our Love, 
And Wings Devotion to a pitch Divine 3 


Tis pur chicf Bliſs on Earth, and half our fois 
\-& 


" Chorus. © ſp; 4 


hall, 


Grate chen with ruadiul Throat and String 
The Praiſes of our Arr let's ſing ; | 
Let's ſing to Blet CECILI 4's F ame, 


That grac'd this Art, and gave this Day it's Name 3 


With Muſick, Wine, and Micth conſpire ; 
To bear a Conſort,.and make up the Choir. | 


TO 


— 


— 
MADAM LE. 


Upon her Racevery from a lat 
po 6 


D— mos 


. Madam, : 
| Pt that with flow Gladneſs we fo late 


Your wilh'd return. of Health congratulate: 


Our Joys at firſt ſo throng'd to get abroad, 
They hinder'd one another in the crowd ; 
And now ſuch haſt to tell their Meſſage make, 
They only ſtammer what they meant to ſpeak. 
* | You the fair Subjeft which I am to ſing, 
To whoſe kind Hands this humble joy I bring : 
Aid me, I beg, while I this Theme purſue, 
For I invoke. no other Muſe but you. 


O +. 


ate 


Upon -her Rgrivery. 47 
Long time had' you here brightly (hone below 
With all the Rays kind Heaven could beſtow. i 
No envious Cloud e'te offer'd to invade : -'- 
Your Luſtre, or: compel it to a Shade: 

Nor did it yet by any Sign. appear, 

Bur that you thoroughout: hnmortal were. 

Till Heaver'(if Heaven-could prove fo cruel) fent 
To interrupt the Growth of your content; 

As if ir grudg'd thoſe Gifts: you did enjoy, -/ | 
And would that Bounty which it gave, deſtroy : 
"Twas fince your-Excellenct did enyy moye. .. 
In thoſe high:Powers and made them jealous prove. 


| They thought theſe Glotics ſhppld they Kill have 


| ( ſhin'd 
Unſullied, were too much for Woman kitid, © 
Which might they write as laſting as they're Fair, 
Too great for ought but Deities appear : R 


But Heayen (it may be) was not yer compleat, 
And lackt you there to filt your empty Seat. 


And 


8 . Toddglon Lidkh” 

E And wiieo it could nor. fairly wee you BRgegy nn.” | 7 
© » Turu'd/Bavither,:and: afler's Vielanee, |, 
_ Sickneſs did felt.a ſdenaed Hope begin, v4 | Hov 
And by futeowneks fry'd yourbiſe towin:::'; | AL 

' As if by lingring;metlieds Heaven meant. i» | And 
To chaſe you henoeland tire yourte conſens.3':i; | Arol 
Bui (thus in vaicy Tace> did-roHotocrefortg 1/1; | And 
And nextby Stormy fleoveco:Qtack the Fart; 077 | The) 
A Sleepjiduliiagypuriiiaſt; did you. Arreſt; + | And 


And" altheit- Migdainey of :Lifs poleſt;. - M 

No nives'the Blood its:eiccling:cour di w_ Whic 

-Bur ja"e<Hle"Veink cfike Hickes,-|r Hig, | -! +1 Medi 

more -the- Heart>i(new.! —_ And] 
v Sug heat) 


Bur t] 
_ The wngul. Mazgh of -vital Motion bear. , ng 
Sciffncis did into all. the Sinews climb, 


Anda ſhast Death crept cold through every Limb, Sad $, 
All Signs of Life froni. ſight fo far withdrew, ; And * 
"Twas now thought Popery to pray for you. _ 

ks ED " | Could 


There 


# 


upbh . her Recovery. 49 

There _ you (were not that ſenſe wy have 

How your trueDeath would haye reſented been: 

A Lethargy like yours, each Breaſt did ſeize, 

And all by Sympathy catch your Diſeaſe. 

Arovnd your filent Imagery appears, 

And nought iri the SpeCtators moves, but Tears. 

They pay what Grief were to your Funeral due, 

And yet dare hope Heaven would your Life renew: 
Mean while, all means, all Drugs preſcribed are, 

Which the decays of Health, or Screngrh repair, 

Medicines ſo powerful they new Souls would fave, 

And Life in long dead Carcalles retrieve : 

But theſe in vain, they rougher Mcthods ery, 

And now you're Martyr'd that you may not die ; 

$ad Scene of Fate! when Tortures were your gain! 

And 'twas a kindneſs thought to wiſh you pain! 

As if the ſlack'ned ſtring of Lite run dow n, 

Could enly by the Rack be fcrew'd in rune. 


So TeAdanLE: 
-;BurHeav'natlaſt (grown conſcious that its Pow'r 
Could ſcarce what was to dic with you reſtore,) 
Ahd-loth to ſee ſuch Glories overcome, 

Sent x Pofſt-Angelto' tepeal your doom; 

Strair Fare obey'd the Charge which Heaven ſent, 
And gave this firſt dear Proof, it could Repent: 
Triumphant Charms ! what may not you ſubdue, 
WhenFare's your Slave, and thus fubmits ro you! 
It now again the new-broke Thread does knit,y 
And for another Clew her Spindle fic : 

And life's hid Spark which did unquencht remain, 
Caught the fled Light and brought it back again: 
Thus you reviv'd, and all our Joy with you 
Reviy'd, and found theit Reſurre&tion too ; 

Sofne only gricv'd,that what was dearhleſs thought 
They faw fo near to Faral ruin brought: 

Now crowds of Bleſſings on that happy hand, 
Whoſe kill could cager Deſtiny withſtand 3 
Whoſe learned Pow'thas reſcu'd from the Grave, 


That Life which 'twas a Miracle to fave; 


That 


—_— 
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That Life which were it thay, uatimely loft, 
Had been the faireſt Spgil Neath e'cr coulg boaſt: 
May he hencetorth be Ggg:.of Healing, thought, jt 
By whom ſuch good to yougnd us was hrqughts., ; 
Alrars and Shrines 19 higyare juſtly gue, 7, 7, 
Who ſhew'd himlelt a; God. by raiſing you... .. 
Bur ſay, fair. Saint, for you along c39 know, .. in 
Whicher your Soul jn. this, ſhort flight did goz; 
Went ir to antidate .that Happineſs, ;.., _; - > 
You muſt at laſt (tho late we hope). poſſe(s?. . .. ,, 
Inform us leſt we ſhould your Fate belye, SE 
And call that Death which was bur Exſtaſic, 3 
The Queen of Love (we're told) once let, us fee: 
That Goddeſſes from Wounds could not be freez 
And you by this unwiſh'd Occaſion. ſhow. | 
That they like Morral,us an Sickneſs know | 
Pity! that Heav'n ſhoulg all its Titles gives , 
And yet not let you with chem ever live. | 


4 


You lack no point chat,makes a Deity,  _... 
If you could like it roo Immortal be. 
E 2 And 
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And ſo you are ; half boaſts a Deathleſs Stare; Re 
Although your frailer Part muſt yield to Fate, wh 
| By every breach in that fair lodging made, wt 
 '- Trs bleſt Inhabirant is more diſplaid : Tel 
In that white Snow which over-ſpreads your Skin, Th 
We trace the whiter Soul which dwells within ; = 
Which while you through this ſhining Hue diſplay W! 
Look like a Star plac in the milky way : Pa; 
Such the bright Bodics of the Bleſſed are, vy 
Whenthey for Rayment cloath'd with Light appear, Lin 

And ſhould you vifit now the Scat of Bliſs, 
You need tiot wear another form bur this. Th 
Never did Sickneſs in ſuch Pomp appcar, All 
As when it thus your Livery did wear, Yo 
Diſeaſe it felf look'd amiable here. ) | an 
So Clowds which would obſcure the Sun oft gilded | | 
And Shades are taught to ſhine as bright as be. Os | as 
Grieve not, fair Nymph, when in your Glaſs you | VV 
The marridy Footfips of a pale Diſcaſe. o__ If £ 

WA Regrer 


ay 


It's 


'er 
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Regret not that your Checks their Roſes want, 
Which a few Days ſhall in fall ſtore replanc, Red, 
Which, whilſt your Blood withdraws. its guilty 
Tells that you own no Faults that Bluſhes necd : 
The Sun whoſe Baunty does cach Spring reſtore 
VVhat Winter from the rifled Meadows tore, _ 
Which every Morning with an early Ray __ 
Paints the young bluſhing Checks of inſtant Day: 
VVhoſe skill ( inimitable here below,) 


Limns thoſe gay Clouds which form Heav'ns co- 
lour'd Bow, 


That Sun ſhall ſoon with Intereſt repay, 

All the loſt Beauty Sickneſs ſnatch'd away. 

Your Beams like his ſhall hourly now advanſe, ©* 

And every Minute their ſwift Growth enhance. 
Mean while (that you no helps of Healths refule) 


Accept theſe humble Wiſhes of the Muſe : 


VVhich ſhall nor of their juſt Petition fail, 
If ſhe (and ſhe's a Goddeſs) ought preyail. 


E 3 May 
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Or with tude $acrilege irs frame debauch. 
May theſe fair Members always happy be 
In-as full 'Strengrh and well-ſer Harmony, 
As the new Foundreſs of your Sex could boaſt, 
Ece ſhe by/Sin- her firſt Perfettion loſt : 
Miy Deſtiny, juſt 'ro your Merits, twike 


All your ſchooth Fortunes in a. Silket! Line, 


And that You may at Heaven late arrive, 
May it to you its largeſt Bottom give, 


L | May Heaven with ſtill repeared Favours bleſs, 


{ Till it its Pow r below is. Will copfels 3 ; 


oh; Till Wikhes can nd mare - exal your Fare, | | 


[Wh ct ai: you more forrunare, 


i ON 4QU\ 


- _ May no profane Diſeaſe henceforth approach, 
| This ſacted Temple with unhallow'd rouch, 


- a m " 7 . ; 

x. is a0 1 : 
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DEATH 


M- Wok -Kimgtoourt, 


A Child/of Excellent] Parts and -Piery-, 


——————————, —_ Jy 
a 
_ On —O— Lf 


HE did, She did—1 ſaw her mount the Skie, 
0 And with new Whitencls raine the Galaxy. 
Heay'n her mechoughe with all its Eyes did view, 
And yet acknowledg'd all its Eyes t ro0 few. s 
Methought I ſaw in Crowds dleſt Spirits meet, | 
And with loud Welcomes her Arrival greet; "W 
Which could they gricve, had gone with grief 3 away 


To ſee a Soul more white, more pure than they, 
157. E 4 Earth 


" 56 On the Death of 1 


. Earth was unworthy ſuch a Prize as this, Neve 
Qaly a while Heav'n let us ſhare the Bliſs : Ia fu 
In vain her ſtay with fruicleſs Tears we'd woo, By b 


In yajn we'd Court; wheh that out Riyal grew, That 
7x kind Bowers ! who did ſo-Jong diſpenſe, | Mor 
Sie JG ſo wilh'd her) ith her abſence qþcnge: | Tha 


We now reſign, to you alone we grant Reliz 
The ſweet Monopoly of ſuch a Saint ; You 
Sq pugaa eine, 1 fears dare call her fp, =, || | Nay 
For fear to wrong her with a Name too low : 1 Pro: 
Such- a'Sctaphick Brightneſs in her ſhin'd, Scar 
F hardly-can-believe her Woman-kind. - | Ea 


- / A 


Twas ſure ſome noble Being left the Sphere, ; Anc 


'VVhich \ deign'd a lictle to inhabit here, No 
And | cap'r | 't 'be faid to die, but diſappear. Wh 
Or if the Mortal was and meant to ſhow No 


The greater skill by heing made below; Bur 
"Sure Heav'n preſery'd her by the Fall uncurſt, |} He 
To rell how all the Sex were form'd at firſt: By 


= 


Never 


ale, 


| And raught her Cradle like the Pulpit to reclaim. 
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Never did yet fo much Divinity - 

In ſuch a ſmall Compendium crouded lie. 
By her we credit what the Learned tell, 4 
That many Angels in one Point can dwell. 

More damned Fiends did not in Mary reſt, 

Than lodg'd of Bleſſed Spirits in her Breaſt 3 
Religion dawn'd ſo carly in her mind, 

You'd think her Saint, whilſt in theWombenſhrin'd, 
Nay, that bright ray which did her Temples paiar, 
Proclaim'd her clearly, while alive, a Saint. 

Scarce had ſhe learnt co liſp Religion's Name, 

E'er ſhe by her Example preach'd the ſame, | 
No Attion did within her Pradtice fall 

Which for th'Atonement of a Bluſh could call: 

No word of hers c'er grected any Ear, 

Bur what a dying Saint confeſt might hear. 


Her Thoughts had ſcarcely ever ſully'd been 


By the leaſt Foot-ſteps of Original Sin. 


58 - On the Death of; &c. 

Her Life did ſtillas much Devortianbreath 

As others do at their laſt gaſpin Death, 

Hence on her Tomb of her ;letmat be-ſaid, 

So long ſhe liv'dg bur rhus, ſa long the pray'd. /-. 


F IL; 


4 
” 
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"2 "Ord, Kb dreadful ' s the Proſpect of 

x dt'the temoteſt Diſtance?! How 
let Apptthenſion'of it can-palt the 
moſt ay, diry and brisk Spirits! Event,/whs 
thonght [ cotld have been(imerry infletk'of 


= 


| try Coffin, and dtimk a Health avith the Sex- - 
| torvin- my own*Grave, no tremble artithe 


laft'Envoy of the King of Terrors. To ſee 
3 the ſhaking of my Glafs makes meturii 
os ' ind fear'1s like to prevent and do: the 
ork of m y Diſtetnper. * All the Jollity of 
Humor get Converſation is'turn'don'a 
ſadden into ſhagrin and melancholy; blatkas 
Deſpair,and dark as the Grave.” My Soul ghd 
Bod, ſeem at once laid ont, and F fancy all 
the Ply rimets of Ecernal Night already hang- - 
mp upon my Temples. Bat whence proceed 
theſe” Fears ? Certainly they are not le 
Dvearns, 


v - _—_ 
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Dreams, nor the accidental Product of of th 
Diſcale, which diſorders the Brains; and iple 

*em with odd Chimera's. Why ſhould _ all 
Soul be averſe to its Enlargement ? laſti 

ſhould ir be content tobe hi in two Why 

of Skin, when irmay have all the World for verſ 
2s Purliew 2 'Tis not that I'munwilling to | ? jul 
bogs my Relations and preſent Friends : I'm | P** 
| om the firſt already,and could befe. | ther 
verd from both the _ of. the whole Map, | Y ] 
þ ana wich my.Body as far diſtant from | Yi! 
4 mp Soul ul when Imdead. Nei | pO! 
yr is it-that I'm loth co leaye, the Delights Reſi 
4 and Pleaſures of the World ; ſome of them] it h 
b haye txied,and found empty, the others covet 7 
b-- $, rerun a—_— Hp Sontden I could | 
am a Greatneſs of Soul,did not | PW! 
the Bible oblige me, and Divines ur wi | 2nd 
- . my Duty. kk is nor neither. that I'm yowil- | Ig 
'  lingto os RE before I've Eftabliſh'd a Re. | wel 
" Puration,and Fro de me ſuryive Þ Þy | 
- my alk. Icould content to be Still. | acc 
| Ft thanthe Regiſter, or | Lav 
WO tell (that F've never been 1 int c Land Thi 


of 


| muſt be good or bad according 
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of the Living. In Fine, *tis not from aPrin- 
iple of Cowardiſe, which the Schools have 

called Self-preſervation, the poor Effe& 'of 

Inſtin&t wt. 

| as me. This Unwillingneſs therefore;and A- 


in Sickneſs 


dull pretence of a Brute as well 


verſion to undergo thegeneral Fate,muſthave 
2 jufter Origina], and flow from a more-im- 
portant Cauſe. I'm well ſatisfied that this 0- 
ther Being within, that moves and actuates 
my Frame of Fleſh and Blood, has a Life be- 
yond ir and the Grave; and ſomething in-ic 
ts me to believe its Immortality, A 
Reſidence it muſt have ſomewhere elſe,when 
it has lefr this Carcaſe, and another State to 
als into, unchangeable and everlaſting as-in 
Af: after its Separation. '* This Condition 
coits Ations 
and Deſerts in this Life ; for as it owes its Be- 
ing to ſome Infinite Power that created it, I 
well ſuppoſe it his Vaſſal,and oblig'd to live 


4 by his Law; and as certainly conclude, that 


according to the. keeping or breaking of that 
Law,'tis to be rewarded or puniſh hereafter, 
This Diverſity of Rewards and Puniſhments 
makes 


6x eA Sunday-Thought 
makes the two Places, Heaycnand Helk, { 
often mcation'd in Scripture, and talked of in 
Pulpies;; Of che later my Fears ,too cruelly 
convince me, and the Anticipation of ics, Tor- 
nach; which 1 already feel an my own Con- 
fierce: ; There js, there is a Hell, and Jam 
ned Fiends,- and a never-dying Worm, and 
thar'Sceptick that doubts of ir, may find 'em 
all within my ſingle Breaſt. 1 dare. not any 
longer with che Atheiſt disbelieve them, ,or 
think 'em the Clergy's Bugbears, invented as 
Nurſes do frighttul Names for their Children, 
to lcare 'em into Quietneſs and Obedience, 


How. oft have I triumph'd in my uncon» | 


cern'd and fear'd inſenſibility2 How oft 
boaſted of thar' unhappy | ſulpeRed Calm, 
which, like that of the dead Sea, prov'd only 
my Curſc,anda treacherous Ambuſh to thole 
Storms, which at preſent (and will for everl 
dread ) ſhipwreck my Quiet and Hopes? 
How oft have I rejeted the Advice of that 
Bofom-Friend,and drowned its Alarms in the 
Noiſe of a tumultuous Debauch, or by ſtupi- 
 fying Wine (like ſome condemnd Malcta- 

: | Cor) 
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for); arm'd my felt againſt; the Apprehen- 
fions:of my certain Doom /»Now, now the 


| Tyrant awakes, and comes to pay at oficeall 


Arrears of Cruelty. | Ar laſt; : bur 260Jare 
(like drowning Mariners) Lice the gay Mon- 
fters, which inveigled me imo my Dearhand 
Deſtruction. . Ohthe gnawing Removſe of 
2 7afhung d;-unconſidering Sinner} Oh 
hbw the Ghoſts of former Crimes affrighe 
my haunted-Imagination, and make me fuf- 
fer/a thouſand "Racks and /Martyrdoms ! [ 
ſes, methinks,the Jaws of Deſtruftion gaping 
wide co {wallow me ; and ['(like one {liding 


vn Ice) tho: þ fee the Danger, cannot ſtop 


from running inco ur. ' My Fancy repreſents 
ro: me a Legion of Devils, ready to 
tear me in pieces; numberleſs as my Siris-or 
Fears; and whither, Alas! whither ſhall I fly 
for Refuge?. Where thall I recreat and take 
SanQtuary ? Shall I call the Rocks and Moun- 
tains to cover me ; or bid the Earth yawn 
wide to its Centre, and:take me in? '' Poor 
ſhife of eſcaping Almighty. Juſtice!' Diftra- 
Ring Frenzy! 'that would make me: believe | 
Contradictions, and hope to' fly our'of the 
reach 


\ Where Life affords nothing 
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reach-of him whoſe Preſence is every whers,. | 


not excluded Hell: it ſelf; for he is therein 
the effects of his Vengeance. Shall I invoke 
ſome Power infinite;as that that created me,to 
. reduce-me to nothing again, and rid me at 
., once of my Bing and all that tortures ic 2 Oh 
' no, tisin vain, I muſt be forced into Being,to 
keep me freſh for Torment, and retain Senſe 
| only to feel Pain. I muſt be adying to all E- 


ternity, and live ever, to live ever wretched. | 


Oh that nature had placed me in the Rank of 
things that have oaly a bare Exiſtence, or at 


beſt, an Animal Life, and never given mea 


Soul and Reaſon,which now mult contribute 
tomy Miſery, and make nac:envy Brutes and 
Vegetables! Would the Womb that bare me 
; had been my Priſon till now, or I ſtepr qut 
of 't it into my Grave, and ſaved the Expen- 
ces and Toil of. a long and tedious Journey, 
of Accommoda- 
tions to invite ones ſtay. Happy had 1 been 
if I had-expired with:my firſt Breath, and en- 
ter'd the Bill of Mortality as ſoon as the 
World; Happy if I had been drowned in-my 

Font,:and that Water which was to Regene- 


a. 


> —<— 


— 


| rate, and give me New Life, had prov” 
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Mortal in another 'Senſe ! I had then' digd 
without any Guilt of my own, but what 
brought into the World with me,and thar too 
atton'd for; | mean that which I contrated 
from my firſt Patents, my unhappineſs rather 
than Faylr, inaſmuch as I was fain to be born 
of a Sinning Race: Then I had never- en- 
hans'd ir with acquired Guilt, never added 
thoſe innumerable Crimes which muſt make 
up wo Inditment at the Grand Audit. | Uns 
grateful Wrerch | I've made my Sins 25 nw- 
merous as thoſe Bleſſings and Mercies the Al 
mighty Bounty has conferr'd upon. me, to, 
oblige and lead me to Repentance. How 
have 1 abuſed and milimployedthoſe_Parts 
and Talents which might have-render'd me 
ſerviceable to Mankind, and- repaid ar Ia- 
tereſt of Glory to their Doger?* How ll do 
they turn to account which I have made the 
Patrons of Debauchery, and Pimps and Pan+ 
ders to Vice? How oft have I broke'my 
Vows to my Great Creator, which I would be 
conſcientious of keeping to a filly Woman, 
A 


? #14 
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{_ .Þ Creature bencath my ſelf > | What. has all 


my Religion been bur an empry Parade and 


Pho? Eitheran uſeful Hypocriſie taken up 


for -Intereſt, or a gay fpecious Formality 
worn in  Sh9ÞT to Cuſtom and the 
Mode, and-as changeable as my Cloaths and 
their Faſhion. - How oft have I gone to 
Church ( the place where we are to pay hin 
Homage and Duty ) as to an tion or 
Play, only for Diverſion ; or art beſt, as | 
mult ere long ( for ought I know) with my 
Soul ſever'd > my Body 2 How [ tremble 


. * arthe Remembrance! as if I could put the | 


. 


16-17.% pry = whit or a God were to be 
impoſed on like my Fellow-Creature : And 
dare I, convicted of theſe High Treaſons 
againſt the King of Glory, dare I expe a 
Reprieve or Pardon > Has he Thunder, and 
arc not all his Bolts levell'd at my Head, to 
ſtrike me through the yery Centre 2 Yes, I 
dare appeal ro thee, boundleſs Pg and 
Compaſlion ! My own Inſtagces already 


excl] me, that thy Mercy i infinite ; for 


x 


_ ÞBve done cnough to ſhock Long-ſufferance | / 


8 ESSSEE 


| 2 poor, humble, proſtrate an 
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i (elf, wo out an Rternal Patience. I 
beſeech thee by thy ſofrand gentle Arrributes 
of Mercy and Fo iveneks, by the laſt dying 
Accents of my uttering Deir have Piry on 
confefſing Sin- 
ner: And thou great Ranſom of loſt Man- 
kind, who offerd it thy (elf a Sacrifice to at 
tone our Guilt, and redeem our m 
Happineſs, do thou be'my Advocate, and 
intercede for me with the Algry Judge. 


My Peay'rs are heard, a glorious Light now ſhone, 


' And (16! ) an Angel Poſt comes haſt 'ning down 


om Heay'n, I ſee him cur the yielding" Alr ; 
$ ſwiſt, he fees ar once both'there atid' liete; 
$ quick, ty Sighr' in the purſaic was flow, 
And Thoughtcould ſcarcefo ſoon the Jourtiey go! 
No angry Meſſage in his Look appears, © 
His Face no ſigns of threatning Vengeance wears. 
Comely his Shape, of Heavenly Meen and Air, 


Kinder than Smiles of beauteous Virgins are. 
0.1 
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Such he was feen'by the bleſt Maid bf old Ul 
When he th Almighty Infant $Bitch foretold: | 
| A mighty Volume in one hand is born, . . . 
Whoſe: 'open'd Leaves the other ſeenis coturn: 
Vaſt Annals of my Sins in Scarlet writ, | 
But now eras'd, blot out, and cancell'd quite. 
Hatk how the Heavenly. Whiſper ſtrikes mine Ear, | 
Morral, bebold rhFCrimes all pardon'd here ! 
Hail Sacred Envoy of th'Ecernal King! 
Welcom as the Blefs'd Tidings thou doſt bring. 


2. Weleom as Heav'n from whence thou cam'ſt but { 


now, | 
Thus low to thy great God and mine I bow, 
And might I here, O might I ever grow, 
Fix'd an unmov'd and endleſs Monument 
Of Gratitude to my Creator ſent. 


ars 
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To the Memory of my Dear Friend, 


M,Cuartes MORWENT: 
APINDARIQUE. 


Iowis utique quo clarivs effalft, citiiis extinguitar, 
eripit ſe auſertque ex oculis ſubitd perfefta virtus : 
quicquid eſt abſoluti faciliis transfluit, (5 optimi neu» 
tiquam diurnant. Cambden. de Phil. Syd. 


I 
(rate 
Eſt Friend ! could my unbounded Griet bur 


With due proportion thy too cruel Fate; 
Could I ſome happy Miracle bring forth, 


Great as my Wiſhes and thy greater Worth, 


All Helicon ſhould ſoon be thine, 
And pay a Tribute to thy Shrine. 
The learned Siſters all transform'd ſhould be, 
No longer nine, but one Melpomene : f. 
Each ſhould into a Nzobe relent, 
At once the Mourner and thy Monument, 


Each ſhould become 
F 3 


' yo  Tothe Memory of 
' _ - + Like the fam'd Memmnon's ſpeaking Tomb, 
© © Toſitig thy welkcu'd Praiſszi't. 
: Nor ſhould we fear theit beidg/dumb, 
Thou till wou|d'ſt make 'em vocal withthy Rays, 
RE: 
O thar I could diſtil my vital Juice in Tears! 
Or waſt away my Soul in ſobbing Airs! 
Were 1 all Eyes, 
To flow in liquid Elegies: 
That every Limb might grieve, 

. And dying Sorrow ſtill rerrieve; 1 
My life ſhould be but one long mourning day, 
And like moiſt Vapors melt in Tears away. | 

| I'd foondiſſolye inone great Sigh, 
| And upwards fly, 
Glad ſo to be exhal'd to Heay'n and thee, 
A Sigh which might well-nigh reverſe thy death, 
And hope to animate thee with new Breath; 
Pow'rful ag that which heretofore did give 
. A Soul to well-form'd Clay, and made it live. 
| III. 


[ 
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At 
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III. 

Adicu, bleſt Soul! whoſe haſty Flight away 

. Tells Heaven did neer diſplay 

ys, Such Happineſs to bleſs the World with ſtay. 

Death in thy Fall betray'd her utmoſt Spice, 


And ſhew'd her Shafts moſt times are leyel!'d-atthe 
white. 


She ſaw thy blooming Ripencls time prevents 


She _ envious grew, and ſtraight her Arrow 
ent. 


So Buds appearing er the Froſts are paſt, 
Nip'd by ſome unkind Blaſt, 
Wither in Penance far their forward Haſte. 
Thus have I ſeen a Morn fo bright, 
So deck'd with all the Robes of Light, 
As if it ſcorn'd to think of Night, 
Which a rude Storm e'er Noon did ſhroud, 
And buried all its carly Glories in a Cloud. 
\ The day in funeral Blackneſs mourn'd,] 
Andall to Sighs, and all to Tears it turn'd. 
F 4 1Y; 
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ER” IV. 
But why do we thy Death untimely deem ; 
| Or Fate blaſpheme 2 

We ſhould thy full ripe Virtues wrong, : 

. * To, think thee young, 

_ Fare, when ſbedidthy vigorous Growth behold, 
And all thy forward Glorics told, 

Forgot thyrale of Years, and thought thee old, 
The brigk Endowments of thy Mind 
Scorning i'ch* Bud to be confin'd, 

Out-ran thy Age, and left ſlow Time behind ; 

Which made thee reach Maturity ſo ſoon, 

And art firſt Dawn preſent a full-ſpread Noon. 

So thy PerfeCtions with thy Soul agree, 

Both knew no Non-age, knew no Infancy. 

Thus the firſt Patern of our Race began 

His Life in middle age, at's Birth a perfe&t Man. 
V. 
So well thou aCted'ſt in thy Span of Days, 


. As calls at once for VVonder, and for Praiſe. ba 
g | | y 


ld, 
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Thy prudent Condutt had fo learnt to meal 
The different whiles of Toil and Leaſure, | 
Notime did Ation want,noACtion wanted Pleaſure. 
Thy buſic Induſtry could Time dilate, 
And ſtretch the Thread of Fate : 
Thy carctul Thrift could only boaſt che Power 
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To lengthen Minutes, and extend an Hour. 
No ſingle Sand could &'er ſlip by 
VVirhourt its Wonder, ſweet as high : 
And every teeming Moment fill brought forth 
A thouſand Rarities of V Vorth. 
VVhile ſome no other Cauſe for Life can give, 
But a dull Habitude to live : 
Thou ſcorn'dſt ſuch Lazineſs while here beneath; 
And Liv'dſt thattime which others only Breath. 


VL 
Next our juſt Wondgr does commence, 
How ſo ſmall Room could hold fuch Excellence. ' 
Nature was proud when ſhe contriv'd thy Frame, 


In thee ſhe labor'd for a Name : 
Hence 


44  Tothe Mennyof 


As if ſhe meant hereafter to be poor, 
" And, like a Bankrupt, run o'th' Score 


Her curious Hand heredrew in Straights andjoyn'd | 


All the Perfe&tions lodge in Humane kind ; 

Teaching her numerous Gifts to lie 

Crampt in a ſhort Epicome. 
So Stars contrafted in a Diamond ſhine, 

And Jewels in a narrow Point confine 
The Riches of an ndian Mine. 
Thus ſubtile Artiſts can 

Draw Nature's larger felf within a Span: (all 
A ſmall Frame holds the World, Earth, Heav'ns and 
Shrunk to the ſcant Dimenſions of a Ball. 


vi: 
Thoſe Parts which never in one Subject dwell, 


Bur ſome uncommon Excellence forctel, 
* Like Scars did all conſtellate here, 
And met together in one Sphere. 
Thy Judgment, Wit and Memory conſpir'd 


Hence 'twas ſhe laviſh'd all her Store, + 


To make themſelves and thee admir'd: And 


a 


all 
nd 
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And could thy growing Heighr a lenger Stay have 
known, 
Thou hadſt all other Glories,and thy ſelf out-done. 
While ſome to: Knowledg by degrees arrive, 
Through tedious Induſtty improv'd, 
Thine ſcorn'd by ſuch pedantick Rulcs to thrive; 
But ſwift as that of Angels mov'd, 
And made us think” it was intuitive. 
Thy pregnant Mind ne'er ſtruggl'd in its Birth, 
But quitk, ad while it did-conceive, brought 
The gentle Throes of thy prolifick Brain (9% 
Were all unſtrain'd, and without Pain; 
Thus when gfeat Jove theQueenof Wiſdom barg 
$o cafic and ſo mild his Travels were. 


VIII. 


| Nor were theſe Fruits in a rough Soil beſtown 


As Gems are thick'ſt in rugged Quarries ſown. 
Good Nature and good Parts ſo ſhar'd thy mind, 

A Muſe and Grace were ſo combin'd, 
'Twas hard to gueſs which with moſt Luſtre ſhin'd. 
A 
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A Genius did thy whole Compartment a, 
Whoſe charming Complaiſance did'fo attrat, 

/ As every Heart attack'd. | 
Such a ſoit Air thy well-run'd'$weetneſs ſway'd, 
As told thy Soul of Harmony was'made; 
All rude AﬀeCtions that Diſtutbets be, . . 
That mar or diſunite Society, 
Were Foreiners to thee. 
Love only in their ſtead took up its Reſt ; 
Nature made that thy.conſtant Gueſt;;:.. 
And ſcem'd to form no other Pafſionfor thy Breaſt. 


IX 
\ This made thy Courteſie to all extend, 


And thee to the whole Paiyerſe 3 a Frierid, 


_—_ thee 


Thoſe which were Strangers to thy native Soil and 
No Strangers to thy Love could be, 
Whoſe Bounds were wide as all Mortality. 
Thy Heart no Iſland was, disjoyn'd | 
| (Likethy own Nation) from all human kind 


" Bur'*ewas a Continent to other Countrics fixt 
As.firm by Loveas they by Earth annext. 


Thou 


PA 


Th 


nd 
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Thou ſcorn'dſt the Map ſhould thy AﬀeStion 
Like rheirs who love by dull Geography, © 
Friends but to whom by Soil they are ally'd : 
Thine reach'd to all beſide, | 
Toevery Member of the World's great Family: 
Heay'ns Kindneſs only claims a Name more ge- 


Which we the nobler call, (necal 
Becauſe 'tis common, and vouchſaf'd to all, 
| - 
Such thy Ambition of obliging was, (pleaſe. 


Thou ſeem'dt corrupted with the very Power to 


Oaly ro let thee gratifie, 
At once did bribe and pay thy Courteſic. 
Thy Kindneſs by Acceprance might be bought, 
It for no other Wages ſought, 
But would irs own be thought. 
No Suiters went. unſatisfy'd away 3 | 
Bur left thee more unſatisfy'd than they. (find 


Brave 7itzs | thou mighr'ſthere thy true Portraicure 


And view'thy Rival in a private ming. 


Thou 


= 
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78 
/- Thou heretofore deſerv'dſt; ſuch Praiſe, | 

When Ads of Goodneſs did compute thy days, |, 1 
Meafur'd not by the Suv's, but thine own kinder 


Rays. (loſt Yet 
Thou thoughr'ſt each Hour out of Life's Journal S 
© Which could hot ſome freſh Favor boaſt, | 
| 'And reckon'dſt Bountics thy beſt Clep/ydras. V 
XI, 


Some Fools who the great Art of giving want, 6 
Deflower their Largeſs with too flow a Grant : 6 
Where the deluded Suitor dearly buys The 
What hartily can defray. . x 
The Expence of Importunitigs, Oſt, 
_ Or the Suſpenſe of torturing Delay. - 

V 

Here was noneed of tedious Pray'rs to ſuc, 
Or thy: too backward Kindneſs woo. Our 

It moved-with no formal State, | 
Like theirs whoſe Pomp does for Intreaty wait: | / 
But met the ſwiſt'ſt Deſires half way; = 
And Widhes did well nigh anticipate 5 | 1 


And 


It; 
+ 
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* And then as modeſtly withdrew,  , 


Nor for its due Reward of Thanks would tay. 
XII. 
Yet might this Goodneſs to the bappy moſt accrue ; 


Somewhat was to the miſerable due, 


Which they might juſtly challenge too. 
What-e'cr Miſhap did a known Heart opprets, 
The ſame did thine as wretched make ; 
Like yielding Wax, thine did th'Impreſſions take, 
And paint its Sadneſs in as lively Dreſs. (Hate, 
Thou could'ſt Afflictions from anothers Breaſt tran- 
And forein Grief impropriate; 
Oſt-rimes our Sorrows thine ſo much havegrown, 
They ſcarce were more our own ; 


Who ſeem'd exempt, thou ſuffer'dſt all alone. 
XIIT. 
Our ſmall'ſt Misfortunes ſcarce could reach thy Ear, 


But made thee give in Alms a Tear; 
And when our Hearts breavh'd their regret in 
Asa juſt Tribure to their Miſeries, ' ('2'* 


Thine with their mourn(ul Airs did nn" 
Like 


3s To the Memory of 
Like Throngs of Sighs did tor ics Fibres crowd, 
- Andtold thy Grief from our cach Grief aloud : 
Such is the ſecret Sympathy 
| "We may betwixt two neighb'ring Lutes deſcry, 
If either by unskilful hand too rudely bent 
 Tes ſoft Complaiciin penſive murmur vent, 
As if it did that Injury reſent: 
Untoucht the other ſtrait returns the Moan, 
And gives an Eccho to each Groan. 
From its ſweet Bowels a fad Note's convey'd, 


Like thoſe which to condole are made, 
' ASif its Bowels too a kind compaſſion had. 
XIV. 
Nor was thy goodneſs bounded with ſo ſmall extent, 
\ Or in ſuch narrow Limits pent. 
I  , Ler Female Frailry in fond Tearsdilſlill, 
Whothink that Moiſture which they ſpill 
Can yield Rebicf, 
* Oc ſhrink the Curcent of anothers Grict, 
, Who bope that Breath which rheyin ſighs convey, 
Shov'd b\-yw Calamitics away. Thine 


Tho 


Ys 
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Thine-did a manlier Form expreſs; 
And ſcorh'd to whitie at an Unhappinefs z 
Thou thought ir ſtil] che nobleſt Pity to redreſs. 
So friendly Angels their Relief beſtow 
| On the unfortunate below, 
For whom thoſe purer minds no Paſſion know: 
Such nature in that generousPlant is found, 
Whoſc every Breach does with a Salye abound, 
And wounds it ſelt to cure another's Wound. 
In pity to Mankind it ſheds its Juice, 
Glad with expence of Blood to ſerve their Uſe: 
Firſt with- kind Tears our Maladies bewails, 
And after heals: 
And makes thoſe very Tears the remedy produce; 
X V. 
Nor didſt thou to thy Foes leſs generous appear, 
(If there were any duct that Fitle wear: ) 
They could not offer Wrongs ſo faſt, 
But what were pardon'd with like haſte $ 


And by uby atts of Amneſty defact > 
5 G Had 


+ B2 To the Memary of ' 
Had he-who wiſh'd the Art how to forger 
Diſcoyer'd its new Worth in thee, 
- He. had a double Value on it ſet, 
And jtſtty ſcorn'd th' ignobler Art of Memory. 
.”* No Wrongs could thy great Soul to Grief expoſs, 
'T was plac'd as much out of the reach of thoſe, 
As of material Blows. 
_ No Injuries conld thee provoke, 
Thy Softneſs always dampt the ſtroke: 
As Flints- on Feather-beds are caſfieſt broke, 
Afﬀeonts could ne'er thy cool Complexion heat, 
Or chafe thy temper from its ſctled Stare: 
But ſtill thou ſtoodſt unſhocket by all, 
As if thou hadſt unlearnt the Power to hate, 
Or, like the Dove, wert born without a Gall. 
XVI. 
Vain Stoicks who diſclaim all Human Senſe, 
And own no Paſſions to reſent Offence, 
May paſs it by with unconcera'd Neglect, 
And/Yirrue-on thoſe Principles erctt, 


"Where 'cis not a Perfeftion, but DefeR. Let]: 
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Its 


En 
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, 
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Let theſe themſelves ina dull Patience pleale, | 
Which their own Statues:may poſleſs, 
And they themſelves when Carcaſles. 
Thou only couldſt co that high pitch arrive, 
To court Abuſes, that chou mjgheſt forgive: 
Wrongs thus in high Efteem ſcem'd Courteſic, | 
And thou the firſt was e'cr oblig'd by lajury. 


XVII 


Nor may we think theſe God-like Qualities 
Could ſtand in need of Voraries, 
which heretofore had challeng'd Sacrifice. 
Each Aſſignation, cach Converſe 
Gain'd thee ſome new Idolaters. 
Thy ſweet Obligingnels could ſupple Hate; 
And. out of it its. contrary create. 
Its powertul Influence made Quarrels ceaſe, 
And Fewds diſloly'd ingo a calmer Peace. 
Envy refign'd her Force, and.vanquiſh'd Spite 
Became thy ſpeedy Profelyrte. | 


G 5 Malies 
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Malice could cheriſh Enmity no more; 
And thoſe which were by Foes before, 
| Now wilh'd they might adore; 
Ceſar may tell of Nations took, 
And Troops by force ſubje&ted to his Yoke: 
We read as preat a Conquerer in thee, 
Who couldſt by milder ways all Hearts ſubdue, 
The nobler Conqueſt of the two ; 
Thus thou whole Legions mad'ſt thyCapriyes be, 
And like him too couldſt look,and ſpeak thy Viſto 


XVII. W 
Herice may we Calculate the Tendernefs 


Thou didſt Expreſs 
Toall, whom thoudidſt with chy Friendſhip blefs: 
| To think of Paſſion by new Mothers bore 
To the young Offspring of their Womb, 
Or that of Lovers to what they Adore, 
Ere Duty it become: 
We ſhould to mean Tdeas frame, 
Of that which thine might juſtly claim 
=. And injure it by a degrading Name : Cor- 


£ 
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Conceive the tender Care, 
Ot guardian Angels to their Charge aſlign'd, 
Or thiak how dear 
To Heaven Expiring Martyrs are, 


2 Theſe are the Emblems of, thy mind, 
The only Types to ſhew how thou walt kind. 
= X1X. 


On whomſoc'er thou did(t confer this Tye 


fie  *Twas laſting as Eternity, 

(ry. And firm as the unbroken Chain of Deſtiny, 
Embraces would faiat ſhadows of your Union 
Unleſs you could together groiy. (how, 
ble. That Union which is from Alliance bred, | 
Does not ſo faſtly wed, 


Tho it with Blood be cemented : 


That Link wherewith the Soul and Body'sjoyn'd, 
Which twiſts the double Nature in Mankind 
Only fo cloſg can bind, 
R That holy Fire which Romans to their Yeſta paid, 
cu Which they immortal as the Goddeſs made, 
| G3 Thy 
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Thy noble Flames+moſt firly parallel ; 
For thine were juſt ſo pure;#nd juſt ſo durable, N 


Thoſe feigned Pairs of Fairhfulneſs which claim 
So liigh 'a place in 'ahcient Fame, A 
Had' they thy betrer Pattern ſeen, 
They'd made their Friendſhip more divine 


And ſtrove to mend their CharaQters by thine. 
> + A 
Yet had this Friendſhip no adyantage been, 


& 


Unleſs 'twere exercis'd within; © 


What did thy Love to other Objedts tie, p 

f The'ſame made thy'own Pow'rs agree, $, 
7 And reconcif'd thy felf to thee. 

; No Diſcord in thy Soul did reſt, O 


Save what its Harmony increaſt. 

Thy mind did with ſuch tegular Calmieſs move, A 

As held reſemblance with the greater Mind above. 
Reaſon there fix' its peaceful Throne, 

| And reign'd alone. Ic 

The will its caſie Neck to Bondage pave, A 


And tothe ruling Faculty became a Slave, 
| ts The 
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The Paſſions rais'd no Civil Wars, 
ole, Nor diſcompos'd thee with inteſtine Jars: 
im All did obey, 


And paid Allegiance to its rightful Sway. 
All threw their reſty Tempers by, 
ine And gentle Figures drew, 
Gentle as Nature in its Infancy, 
As when themſelves in their firſt Beings grew. 
X XI. 
Thy Soul within ſuch ſilent Pomp did keep, 
As if Humanity were lull'd aſſcep: - 
So gentle was'thy Pilgrimage beneath, 
Time's unheard Feer ſcarce make lefs noiſe, 
Or the ſoft Journey which a Planer goes. 
Life ſeem'd all calm as its laſt Breath. 
"© | A till Tranquillity fo huſhe thy Breaſt, 
, As if ſorie Halcyon were its Gueſt: 
And there had built her Neſt ; 


Ic hardly now enjoys a greater Reſt. Pam 


As that ſmooth Sea which wears the Name of 
Sa Scill 


- 28 -Toth Meminyiif - 
Still with-one even Face appears, 
And feels no Tides to change it from its place, 
No Wayesto alter the fair Form it bears : 
As that unſpotted Sky, 
Where Nie does want of Rain ſupply, 
Is free- from Clouds, from Storm.is cyer free. 
So thy unvary'd mind was always one, 
And with ſuch clear Serenity ſtill hone, 


As causd thy little World to ſeem all temp'rate 
X X11 {frone, 


oo Fools their high Extration boaſt, (coſt, 
And Greatneſs, which no Travel, but their Mothers, 
Let 'em extol a ſwelling Name, 
Which-theirs by Will. and Teſtament became; 
' At'beſt but meet Inheritance, 
As oft the Spoils as Gifr of Chance, 
Let ſome ill-plac'd Repute on Scutcheons rear 
As fading as the Colors which thoſe bear ; 
And prize a painted Ficld, 
Which Wealch as ſoon as Fame can yield. 


en -<. 
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Worth; 


Nor couldit thou owe it only to ha Bizth,”: 
Thy ſelf-born Greatneſs was above the Power 
Of Parents to entail, or Fortune to deflower. + 


Thy Soul, which like the Sun, Heaven molded = 
bright, 


Diſdain'd to ſhine with borrow'd Light: 
Thus from himſelf ch Ecernal Being grew, > 
And from no other Cauſe his Grandeur drew, > | 


Howe'er if 'true Nobility 
Rather in Souls than in the Blood does lie: 
If from thy betrer part we Meaſures take; 
And that the Standard of our Value make, 
Jewels and Stars become Tow Heraldry:- - 


Thy Soul was big enough to pity Kings, © 
And look'd on Empires as poor humble things. 
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Thou ſcorn'dſt at ſuch low Rates to purchaſe 


X X11 


To blazon: thee. 


Great as his boundleſs Mind, 
Who 


go «To rhe Memoryof 

-Whothought himfelfin one wide Globe confin'd, 
| And for ,another pin'd. 

Great as thar Spirit whoſe large-Powers row! 

 Thro" the vaſt Fabrick of this ſpacious Bowl. 

re dl the World as well as Man can boaſt a Soul. 


XX1V. 


Yet-could not this an Haughtinels beger, 

Or thee above the common Level ſet. 
Pride, whoſe Alloy does beſt Endowments mar, 
®: | (As things moſt lofty ſmaller ſtill appear ) 

_ With theedid' no Alliatice bear, 

Love Merits oft are/hy. too high Eſteem bely'd, 
Whoſe Owners lefien while they raiſe their Price; 
Thine were above the very Guile of Pride, 

Above all others, and thy own Zyper bole : 

In thee the wid'ſt Extreams were joyn'd 

The lofrieft, and: the lowlieſt Mind. 

Thus thoſomepart of Heay'ns vaſt Round 

Appear but low, and ſeem to rouch the Ground, 


Yet 
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Yer 'tis well kaownalmoſt to bound the Sphies, 


; 'Tis truly held co be above the Stars. 


XXYVY. 


While.chy, brave Mind preſcry'd this noble Frame, 


Thou ſtoodlt ac once ſecure, , 
From all the Flattery and Ohloquy of Fame, 
Its rough and gentler Breath were, both to, thee 


the ſame;. . 


(towers 


Nor this could thee exalr, nor that depreſs thee 


But chou from thy great Soyl on both look'dſt 


down 


(Frown 


Withour the fmall/ concerrimient of a Smile oc 
Heav'n leſsdreads that it ſhould fir'd be 
By the weak flirting Sparks that upwards fly, 
Leſs the bright Goddeſs of the Night Me, 
Fears thoſe loud howlings that revile her Light 
Than thou Malignant Tongues thy. Worth 


ſhould. blaſt, 


Which was too great for Envy's Cloud to overcaſt. 


'Twas thy braye Method to'deſpife Contempr, 


And make what was the Faule the Puniſhmenr, 


What 


j 
1 
z 
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_ o: Whar more Aflauiles could weak Detrattion raiſe» 
When chou coulft Saint diſgrace, 
 _ AndturnReproachto Praiſe. (be, 
SoClbuds which would obſcure the Suo, oft gilded 
"Anil Shades ate taught to ſhine as bright as he. 
' So' Diamoiids, when envious Night 
*Wodta ſhroud their Splendor; look moſt bright, 
e's ms its Darkneſs ſeem to borrow Lighr. 


xa ; In x A y ” 
- Had Heav' n 'compos'd thy mortal Frame, 
. Free, from Contagiop as thy Sop! or Fame: 


Could Victue been bur. proof againſt Death's 
Arms, 


| "Thi adſt ſtood unvanquiſht by theſe Harms, 
Sale ina Circle made by thy own Charms. 
, Fond Pleaſure, whoſe ſoft Magick oft beguiles 
E "Raw unexperienc'd Souls, « 
(And with ſmooth Flattery.cajoles, 
.-,- Could necr cnſaare, thee with her Wiles, | 
Or make thee Captive to ea ſmoothing Smiles. 


In 
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In vain that Pimp of Vice aſlay'd to pleaſe, 

In hope to draw' thee to its rudeEmbrace. ' 
Thy Prudence ftill that Syres paſt 
Without being pinion'd to the Maſt *| 

All its Attempts: were ineffeQtual found -* - 
Heay'n fenc'd thy heart with its own Mouad, 


And forc'd the Temprer ftill from tRat forbiddets 
Ground. 


XXVIL | 
The mad Capricio's of the doting Age 
Could ner in the ſame Frenzy thee engage; * 
But mov'd thee rather with a generous Rage. 
Gallants, whotheir high Breeding prize, * 
Known only by their Gallanture and Vice, -* + 
Whoſe Talent is to court a faſhionable Sin, 
And a& ſome fine Tranſgreſffion with a janty Moen, | 
May by ſuch Methods hope the Vogue to win, 
Let thoſe gay Fops who deem 
Their Infamies Accompliſhment, 
Grow ſcandalous to pet Eſteem; 
And by Dilſgrace ſtrive to be eminent, 


Here | 


 Tothe Memory of * 


_ .,, Herethou diſdainſt the common Road, 
. --* | , Nor wouldſt by,ought be woo'd 

To wear the vain Iniquitics o'th' Mode. 

Vice with thy Pradtice did fo dilagree, 

Thou ſcarce couldft bear is/in thy Theory. . 
.Thou didſt fuch Ignorance *bove Knowledgprize, 
And here ro%euaskilld, is ro be wile. 
| Spch the firſt Founders of our Blood, 

While yet untempred, ſtood 

Contented only to know Good, 


«bo | XXV Tt L 
Victue alone did guide thy AQjons here, 
Thou by noother Card thy Life didſt ſteer :; 
No fly Decoy.. would ſerve, 
To make thee from its rigid Diftates ſwerye, 
Thy Love n&er thought her worſe 
Becauſe thou hadſt fo few Competitors. 
Thou couldſt adore her when ador'd by none 
Content to be her Vorary alone: 


Wheri 
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When//rwas proſcrib'd the unkind World 
And to blind Cells, and Grotto's hurl'd, 

When thought the Fantomof ſome crazy Brain, 

Fir for grave Anchorets to entertain, 

A thin Chimera, whom dull-Gown-Mea frame ' 
To gull deluded Mortals with an empry Name. 

Xx1x-/ 
Thou own'dſt no Crimes that ſhun'd the 
Liphr, 
Whoſe Horror might thy Blood affcight, 
And force it to its known Retrear. 

While the pale Cheeks do Penancein their White, 
And tell that Bluſhes are coo weak to expiate: 
Thy Faults might all be-on thy Forchead wore, 

And the whole World thy Confeſlor. 
Conſcience within ſtill kept Aſlize, 
To puniſh and deter Impieties: 

That inbred Judge ſuch ſtrift Inſpe&ion bore, 

So travers'd all thy Attions ore; 


Th' Ecernal Judge could ſcarce do more: 
Thoſe 
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- 4-77 *Fhoſe lictle Eſcapades of Vice, 
+» Which paſs the Cognifance of moſt 


' Fth'Crowd of following Sins forgor and loſt, 


Could ne'er its Sentence or Arraignment miſs : 
Thou didſt prevent the young defires of ill, 
© [Andthemr in their firſt Motions kill : 
The very Thoughts in others unconfin'd 
And lawleſs as the Wind, 
Thou couldſt to Rule and Order bind. 
They durſt not any Stamp. but that. of Virtue bear, 


' And free from ſtain as thy moſt publick Afions 


WCETE. 


| Let wild Debauchees hug their darling Vice, 


And court no other Paradiſe, 
Till want of Power ' 
Bids 'em diſcard the ſtale Amour, 
And when diſabled Strength ſhall force 
A ſhort Diyorce, 


| Miſcall that weak forbearance Abſtinence, 
2 Which wiſe Morality and better Sence , 
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Stiles but ar beſt a-ſneaking Imporence, | 
 Thine far a Nobler Pitch-did"fly 
'T was-alk. free choice, nought of Neceſſity. 

Thou didſt that. puny Soul diſdain - 
Whoſe half ſtrain Vietue only can reſtrain; 
. Not wouldſt that empty Being own, 
Which ſprings from Negatives alone. 
But truly rhougheſt it always Virtues Skeleton, 
| XX X. 
Nor did(ſt thou thoſe mean Spirics more approve; 
Who Virtue, only for its Dowry loye, 
Unbrib'd thou didft her ſterling ſelf cſpoule : 
Nor wouldſt a better Miſtris chuſe. 
Thou couldſt Aﬀetion to her bare 14+a pay, : 
The firſt that c'er careſs'd her the'Platonick way: 
To ſce her in her own AttraCtions dreſt, 
Did all thy Love arreſt, 
Nor lkekd there new Efforts ro ſtorm thy Breſt: 
Thy: genetous Loyalty + 
- Would:aver a: Mercenary be. | 
SY H Bur 
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- But choſe ro ſerve her ſtill without a Livery. 
Yet waſt thou not of Recompence debarr'd, 
But countedft Honeſty its'own Reward; 
Thou didſt not wiſh a greater Blifs t' accrue, 
For to. be good to thee was to be happy too, 
That ſecret Triumph of thy Mind, 
” Which always thot: in doing well didſt find, 
Were Heaven enough, were there no other Heaven 
deſign'd. 
T6 2 XXXET. 
What Virtues few polſleſs but by Retail 
... In groſs could thee their Owner call 3 
They all did. in thy ſingle Circle fall. 
Thou waſtia living Syfem where were wrote 
' _ -All thoſe high Morals which in Books are fought 
2 Thy Pradtice did' more Virtucs ſhare 
b Than heretofore the learned Porch cer knew, 
©, >* Orin the Sragyrites ſcanc Etbics grew, - 
Devout thou waſt as holy Hermit are, 
7 Which ſhare theirtime *twinvEcſiahoant Prayer. 
2 | Modeſt 
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Modeſt as Jofanr Rok; in thei bloom, 


Which ja a Bluſh theic Liygs conſume; 
So chaſt, the'Dead art only more; '-' / 
Who lie divore'd from Obyeds, and fromPower, 
So pure, that if beſt Saints tould be 
Taught Innocence, they'd gladly:leargof thee. 
'Thy Virtues height in Heaven alone <quld grow 
Nor to ought elſc 'would for Acceſiion.owe #” 
It only now's more perfe& than jt was below. 
xk i 
Hence, tho' at once thy Soul liv'd hete atid there, 
Yer Heaven alone its. Thoughts did:ſbarce;-[ 
It own'd no a: bur in the "v0 $phere;!- 3 


4 iS # + #4 


And ſcem'd * inform chas only on Parpſc. 
Look how the Needle dos t6 its deax Nertb incline, 
As wer't not fixt 'twould:to that Region climb 
Or. mark what hidden force 
Bigs ihe Flame. vpwart's take isxcqurle, 
Agd makes.it wich chai; Swiligeb zile, 


H s A- 


 t60 + To the Memory of 
Asif 'rwertwing'd by th' Ar thro'which'ic flies. 
Such a ſtotigVirrue did #hytnclinations bend, 
_ And aade*ali Riill rothE bleſt Maitions tend. 
7” Thit-mighry Stave 'whomithy: gains] Vitor's 
+ hurPris'net ind.pelderi\Cagey c.- (Rage 
1 Combiry'd: to 'glorious''V aſkuippy: 
Wo" Wh + :foridear Enlargement more, 
| Novtiis gay Bondage-with/lcfs Patience)bore, 
Thasithizgrear Spirit brookr jrs rediqs Stay, 
- While fetter'heye. mn brittle Clay, 
/ "Ari wiſh to:diſengago-and fly. away: 
-"Jrvex'Sand chaf'd; caid-ſtilldefir'd 20 be 
"Relear'd 46 theIweer Froedbm of Ea 
eu: 02a IG: TOS © 
_- ot anereies Wiſhes long unheard, 
attilo =, "Fad won ot is defire appear'd, 
ctuils wind Redight forran Afaule prepar'd. 
©" "An fhdderi and & (wiſe Diſcaſc 
Firt'oe-thy Heart Life's chiefeſt Fort dots ſeize, 
And theriv#atl the Suburb RE 
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Next it corrupts 'fhytanred Blood, 
And ſcatters Poyfori' through its purpleFlood. 
Sharp Aches in thickTroops it" ſends, 
And Pain, which'like's'Rack the Nervesextends. 
_ - Anguiſh through every Member flies, 
And all thoſe inward Gemonies 
Whereby frail Fleſh in Torture dies: 
All the ſtaid Glories of thy Face, 
Where ſprightly Youth lay checkr with manly 
Are now impair'd, | (rae, 
And quite by the rude hand of Sickneſs mar'd, 
Thy Body where due Synimerry 
"In juſt proportions once did' lie, 
Now hardly cold be known; - 
Its very Figure our-of Faſhion grown; 
And ſhould thy Soul to its old Sear return, 
And Life once'more adjourn, 
'Twould ſtand amaz'd to ſer its alter'd Frame.” 


And doubr (almoſt ) whether its own Carcaſs were 
the ſame. 
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4.» XXXIV. 
And here thy Sickncſs docs new matter raile 
Both for thy Vierue and our Praiſe 3 
'T'was here thy Picture look'd moſt near, 
' When deep'ſt in Shades'rwas ſet, 
Thy Virtues only thus could fairer be. - 
Advantag'd-by: the Foil of Miſery. 
Thy Soul which haſten'd now tobe enlarg'd, 
$ And of its groſſer Load'diſcharg'd, 
| Began to alt above ics wonted rate, 
And gave a: Prelude of its next unbody'd Scate. 
- 'Sodying Tapers near their Fall, 
/-. When their own Luſtre lights cheir F uneral, 
4x Contra&t their Strength into one brighter Fire, 
y And in that Blaze triumphantly expire, 
So the bright Globe that rules the Skies, 
Tho' he gild Heav'n, with a glorious Riſe, 
Reſerves his choiceſt Beams to grace his Set: 
And then he looks moſt grear, 
And then in greateſt Splendor dies. 
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XXX F L | (hear, 
Thou ſharpeſt Pains didft with thar Courage 
And ſtill thy Looks ſo unconcern'd didfi weat : 
Beholders ſeem'd more indiſpas'd than thee ; 
Far they were fick in Efligie. . 
Like ſome well-faſhion'd Arch thy Patience ſtood» 
And purchas'd Firmnaſs from its greates Load, 
Thoſe Shapes of Torture,whichto vew in Baint 
Would make another faintz 
Thou couldſt endure with truc Reality, 
And feel what ſome could hardly bear to ſce. 
Thoſe I#4iavs who their Kings by Tortures choſe, 
SubjeCting all the Royal Iſſue to that Taſk 
Could ncer thy Sway refuſe, 
If he deſerves to reign that ſuffers beſt, 
Had thoſe ficrce Savages thy Patience view'd, 
Thou'dſt claim'd their Choice alone; 
: They with a Crown had paid thy Fortitude, 
And turn'd thy Death-bed roa Throne, 
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44. JAlkthoſe: Heroick Pictics,' 
: Whoſe Zeal ro Truth made them-ts Sacrifice : 


-XXXVII 


Thoſe' nobler Scev0/2's; whoſe boly Rage 
Did cheir whole'ſelves in-.cruel Flames engage, 


: -Who di& athidſt their Farce unmoy'd-appear, 


. As:if thoſe Fires bur lambenr' Were 4 


-Or-they had founded their Empyreuw there. 


Might theſe repeat again their Days bencath, 


They'd ſcen- their Fares. out-atted by a natural 


Death, 
And each of them to thee refign his:Wreath, 
In ſpite-of* Weakneſs and harſh Deſtiny, 


To reliſh 'Forment, and'enjoy a Miſery : 


; So to:careſs a Doom, 
As. make. its Sufferings Delights become : 


--So-to-triumph o'er Senſe and thy Diſcale, 


As amongſt Pains to revel in ſoft Eaſe; 
TheſeWonders'did thy Virtues wotth enhanſe, 


And 2 — to dry Martyrdom advance. 
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Yet copld not all theſe Miracles ſtern Fate ayert,] 
Or make't without the Datt. 

. Only ſhe paus'd a while with Wonder ſtrook, 

A while ſhe doubted if that Deſtiny was thine, 


Ang turn'd or again the dreadful Book, 
And hop'd ſhe had miſtooks_ 
And wiſh'd ſhe might haye cyt another Line. 


Bur dire Neceſſity 
Soon cry'd twas thee, 
And bad her give the faral-Blow. 


Strait ſhe obeys, and ſtrait the vital Powers grow 


To weak to grapple with aſttonger Foe; + 


And now the feeble Strife torgoe. 


Life's ſap'd Foundation eyery Moment ſinks, 
Andevery Breathito leſſer compaſs ſhrinks 5 
Laſt panting Gaſps grow weaker cach Rebound, 
Like the faint Tremblings of. a dying Sound : 
And doubtful Twilight hovers o'er the Light, 
Ready to uſher in Ecernal, Night. 


py 
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I : XXXIX, 
Yet here thy Courage taught thee to out-braye 

All the flight Horrors of the Graye: 

Pale Death's Arreſt 
- Ne'r ſhock'd chy Breaſt 3 

Nor could i it in the dreadfulſt Figure dreſt. 
Thar ugly Skeleton may guilty Spirits daunt, 
Whea the dirc Ghoſts of Crimes departed haunt, 


- _ Arm'd with bold Innocence thou couldſt that Mormo 
dare, | 


And on the bare-fac'd King of Terrors ſtare 
As free from all Effets as from the cauſe of Fear. 
Thy Soul fo willing from thy Body went, 

As if both parted by Conſent. 
No Murmur, no Complaining, no Delay, 
Only a Sigh, a Grvan, and ſo away. 

Death ſcem's to glide with Pleaſure in, 
As inthis Senſe too'e had loſt her Sting, 
Like ſome well-ated Comedy Life ſwiftly paſt, 
And cnded juſt & till and ſwoer at laſt 


Thou 
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Thou like its Attors, ſeem'dſt in borrow'd Habit 
here beneath, 


And couldſt, as cafily 
As they do thar, pur oft Mortality. (Breath, 
Thou Breathedſt out thy Soul as free as common / 
As unconcern'd as they are ina feigned Death. 
XL. h 
Go happy Soul, aſcend the joyful Sky, 
Joytul.co ſhine with thy bright Company : 
Go mount the ſpangled Sphere, 
And make it brighter by another Star : 
Yet ſtop not there, till thou advance yet higher, 
'Till chou art ſwallow'd quite Bueey 
[n the vaſt uncxhauſted Occan of Delight : 
Delight, which cherealone in irs truc Eſſence is, 
Where Saints keep an eternal Carnival of Bliſ:, 
Where the Regalio's of refined Joy, 
Which fill, but neyer cloy, 
Where Pleaſures ever growing, ever new, 
Immortal as thy ſelf, and boundleſs too: 


There | 
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-7- There may'ſt thou learned by Compendium | Poi 
For which in vain below (grow; | Th 
We ſo much time, and fo much pains beſtow. All 
yt "There mayſt thou all dea's ſee; S0 
ry All wonders which in Knowledg be 
In that fair bearifick mirror of the Deity. * 
XLL Ea 
Mean while thy Body mourns'in its own Duſt, Al 
And puts on Sables for its tender Truſt. T 
- Tho' dead, it yet retains ſome untoucht Grace, 
"Wherein we may the Soul's fair Foot-ſteps trace; 
Which no Diſcaſecan frighten fromits wonted place: 
Een its Deformitics do thee become, n 
And only ſerve to conſecrate thy Doom. , 
Thoſe marks of Death which did irs Surface ſtain 
Now hallow, not profane. ; 
Each Spot does to a Ruby turn; 
Thoſe Aﬀtericks plac'd in the Margin of thy Skin 
Point 
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Poinr out the nobler Soul that dwelc within.: ' 


| Thy leſſer, like the greater World appears 


All over bright, all over ſtuck wich Sears. |, - 
So Indian Luxury when it would be trim, 
Hangs: Pearls on every Limb. 
Thus amongſt ancient Pi&s Nobility 
In Blemiſhes did lie; 
Each by his Spots more. honorable grew, 
And from their Store a greater Value drew: 
Their Kings were known by.th*Royal Stains they 
And in their Skins thei Ermin wore: 
XLI.. | 


"OO 
(Fate, 
Thy Blood where Death criumph'd in greateſt 


Whoſe Purple ſeem'd the Badge of Tyrant-Fate; 
| And all thy Body or | 
Its ruling Colours bore: 
That \which infected with the noxious I" 
But lately help d to kill, 
Whoſe Circulation fatal grew, 


ot 


; | C 10  Tothe Memory of 7 
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\ And thro! cach part a fwifter Ruin threw, 
Now conſcious, its own Murther would arraign, 
And chrongs to fally out at every Vein: -- 
Each Drop a redder than its native Dye puts on, 
As if in its own Bluſhcs *'twould irs Guilt attone. 
A ſacred Rubrick does thy Carcaſs paint, 
And Death in every Member writes thee Saint. 
So Phebus cloaths his dying Rays each Night, 


And bluſhes he can live no longer to give Light. - 


ew XLI111. 
Let Fools, whoſe dying Fame requires to have 
Like their own Carcaſſcs a Grave, 
Let them with vain Expence adorn 
Some coſtly Urn, 
Which ſhortly, like themſelves, to Duſt ſhall turn 
Here lacks no Carias Sepulchre, 
Which Ruin ſhall ere long in irs own Tomb interr. 
No fond A£gyptian Fabrick built ſo high 
As if *twould climb the Sky, 
And thence reach Immortalicy; 


Thy 
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Thy Virtues ſhall embalm thy Name, 
And make it laſting as the Breath of Fame, 
+ + When fniler Braſs: 
Shall moulder by a quick Decreaſe; ; 
When brittle Marble ſhall decay, 
And to the Jaws of Time become a Prey. 
Thy Praiſe ſhall live, when Graves ſhall buried lie, 
Till Time it felf ſhall die, 
And yield its triple Empire to Eternity, - - 
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To 4, Marky of that worthy Gentle- 
"Han, Mr. Harman Atwood. 


PINDARIQUE. 


I. 


No, Ill no more repine at Deſtiny, 
Now we poor common Mortals are content todie, 
When thee, bleſt Saint, wg cold and breathkeſs ſee, 
Thee, who if ought that's great and brave, 
' Ought that is excellent might fave. - 
Had juſtly claim'd Exemption from the Grave, 
"And cancell'd the black irreverſible Decree. 
' Thoudidſt alone ſuch Worth,ſuch Goodneſs ſhare 
. _As welldeſerv'd to be immortal here ; FOR 
Pn a Life as laſting as che Fame thou art to 
"tle, why went thy Soul without its Mate 2 
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Why-did they not together undivided go? 
Tx $o went (we're told) the fam'd Illuſtrious Two: 
le. ( Nor could they greater Merits ſhew, 
Altho' the beſt of Patriarchs that, 
| And this the beſt of Prophets was) 
Heay'n did alive the bleſſed Pair tranſlate 3 
Alivethey launeh'd into Life's boundleſs Happinels, 
And never paſt Death's Straights and narrow Seas; 
Ne'er enter'd the dark gloomy Thorowtfare of Fate. 


II. 
2 Long time had the Profeſſion under Scandal lain, 
5 And felt a general tho' unjuſt Diſdain, 
An upright Lawyer ContradiCtion ſeem'd, 

| And was ar leaſt a Prodigy cſteem'd.. 
| If one perhaps did in an Age appear, 
- He was recorded like ſome Blazing Star's 

And Statues were cre&cd to the wondrous Man, 
- As heretofore to the ſtrange honeſt Publican. 


To thee the numerous Calling all its thanks ſhould 
give, 
y I To 
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Thou the vaſt wide extremes didſt reconcile," 
- The firſt; almoſt, &'cr taught ir was not to beguile. 
Tocach thou didft diſtribute Right ſ equally, 
' Ev'n Juſtice might herſelf corre& her Scales by thee. 
And none did now regret | 
Her once bewail'd Retreat, - 
Since all enjoy'd her. better Deputy, 
Henceforth ſucceeding Time ſhall bear in ming, 
* And Chronicle the beſt of -all the kind : 
\ The beſt. cer ſince the man that gave 
-, Our ſuffering God a Gravez 
(That God who living no abode could find, 


Embalming him, he did embalm his Memory, 


And make it from Corruption free : 
(Fame, 


_ And fixt a laſting Fragrancy upon his Name: ; 
+, Andrais'dit with his Saviour to an Immortality, 


; IT . Hence 
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Tho' he the World had made, and was to fave) 


To thee who couldfſt aloneits{oft Repute retrieve; | 


| 


Thoſe Odors kindly lent perfum'd the Breath of | 


He 
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e. | Hence the ſtale muſty Paradox of equal Souls, 
That ancicat vulgar Error of the Schools, 
ee, | Avow'd by dull Philoſophers and thinking Fools. 


Here might they find their feeble Arguments ocr- 
' thrown: 


| Here might the grave Diſputers find 
Themſelyes all bafft'd' by a ſingle Mind, 


. And ſee one vaſtly larger than their own, - 
Tho all of theirs were mixt in one. | L 
A Soul as great as Cer vouchfaf'd ro be lg, + 
Inhabiter in low Mortality ; 
As cer th' Almighty Artiſt labour'd to infuſe; 
6. Thro? all his Mint he did-the brighteſt chute 3 
With his own Image ſtampr it fair, 
. | And bid it evcr the Divine Impreſſion wear : 


And fo it did, ſo pure, fo well, | 
We hardly could believe him of the Race thar fell: 
So ſpotleſs ſtill, and ſtill ſo good, 
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As if it never lodg'd in Fleſh and Blood. 

Hence conſcious too, how high,how nobly born ; * 
" Tr never did reproach its Birth, 

By valuing ought of baſe or meaner worth, 


Burt. look'd on earthly Grandeur with Contempt 
and Scorn.” | 


IV. 


Like his All-great Creator, who 
Can only by diffuſing greater grow : 
He made his chicfeſt Glory tro communicate, 
And choſe the faireſt Actribure to imitate. 
 $o kind, ſo generous, and (o free, 
As if he only liv'd in Courtcſic. 
To be unhappy did his Pity claim, 
Only to want it did deſerve the ſame: 
| ( Miſery, 
| Noorlack' there other Rhetorick than Innocenceand 
| His unconfin'd unhoarded Store 
Was ftill the vaſt Exchequer of the poor 21 
| And whatſoc'er in pious Afts went out 
. \ He did in hisown Inventory pur: 


[ 
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. For well the wile and-prudent Banker knew - 
rn: 4 His Gracious Sovereign above would all repay, 
And all th'.expences of his Charity defray ; 
And ſo he did,both Principal and Intereſt too, 
pt {| And he by holy Prodigalicy more wealthy grew. 
Such, and ſo univerſal is che Influence / / 
Which the kind bounteous Sun ddes here diſpenſe: 
With an unwearicd indefatigable Race, 

He travels round the World each day, / 
And viſits all Mankind, and every place, 
And ſcatters Light and Bleſſings all the way. 

Tho' he each hour new Beams expend, 
Yet does he not like waſting Tapers ſpend. 
Tho' he ten thouſand years disburſe in Light, 
The boundleſs Srock can never be exhauſted quite. 


V. 


Not was his Bounty ſtinted or deften'd, 
As theirs who only parcially are kind ; 


Or give where they Return expett to find : 
I 3 Bur 
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+, = Pur like his Soul, irs-fair Original: 
[Twas all in all; 7 A 
And all ia _cvery part,. | Evi 
* Silent as his Devotion, open as his Hearr. 
Brib'd with the Pleaſure to oblige and-gratific, 
As Air andSunſhine he diſpos'd his kindneks free, 


-" Yet ſcorn'd Requitals;and wore hated Flattery, as 
* And alt obſequious Pomp of 'vain Formality, 
- * 'Thusthic Almighty Bounty does beſtow 
Its Fayars on our undeſerving Race belaw 2: an 
_Confet'd{on:all irs loyal Votaries'z 
Confer'd alike on its rebellious Encmies, % 
| T9.it alone our All we owe, 
3 All thac we are and are to.be,. I 
4 4 Each Artand Sciences tg its Liberality, ' 
| F. And' this ſametrifling jingling thing call'd Poetry. n 
b2- Yer the orcat Donor does no coſtly Gratitude re- 
Los ny £ -/No.Charge of Sacrifice defire;-- (quire, | + 


Nat are w' expenſive Hecatombs to raiſe, 
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To make his Alcars float with recking Gore,/ = 
A ſmall Return the mighty Debt and Duty pays, 
Eynthe cheap humble Of ring of worthleſs Thanks 
and Praiſe. 


IV. 


| (lum, 
But hewh bleſt Saint, fhal I thy numerous Virtucs 


It one or two take up this room > - 
To what vaſt bulk muſt che full Aud; corge 2 


As that bold Hand that drew-the faireſt Deity, 


Had many naked Beauties by, (Line, 
And took from cach a ſeyeral Grace, and Air, and 
And all in one Epitome did joyn 
To paint his bright Immortal in a Form Divine : 
So muſt I do to frame thy Charatter, 
[Il think whatever Men can good and lovely call, 
And then abridge ir all, 
And crowd, and mix the various /zea's thete ; 
And yet at laſt of a juſt Praiſe deſpair, 
Whatever ancient Worthics boaſt, 
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' Which made themſelves and Poers their Deſcribets 
Ps (ate; 
From whence old Zeal did Gods and Shrines cre- 
Thou had thy ſelf alone engroſt, Citdoer 
-. And all their ſcatter'd Glories in thy. Soul did 
' And ſuture Ages, when they eminent Virrues ſec, 
| (If any after thee 
' 'Dare the Pretence of Virtue own, 
» Without the Fear of being farout-done) 
Shall count 'em all but Legacy, | 
Which from the Strength of thy Example'flow, 


And thy fair Copy in a leſs corrett Edition ſhow, 


VII. 


\ 


Religion over all dida juſt Condut claim, 
No falſe Religion which from Cuſtom came, 
* - Whichto its Font and Country only ow'd irs Name: 
No Iflue of devout and zealous Ignorance, 
| | Orthemoredull Effe& of Chance; 
But "was a firm well-grounded Piety, 


That 


An 


Ar 
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'Moſt thought it did not from his Dity: Þut his Na- 


Mr. Harman Atwantd. 124” . 
That knew all that it did; believe, and why ; | 

And for the glorious Cauſe dyzit die, -: 
And durſt out-ſuffer ancient Martyrolegy. 


So knit and interwoven with its being ſo, 


cure flow. i i 
Exalted far above the vain ſmall Agtacks of Wh, 
Andal{thar vile gay lewd Buffoons canbring, 
Who try by little Raillerics to ruin'it, (chin 
And jeer't into an unreguarded poor defencelels- 
The Men of Sence who'in Contcderacy join 
To damn Religion,had they view'd bur thine, 
They'd have confeſt it pure, confeſt it all divine, 
And free from all Pretences of Impoſtureor Deſign. 


Pow'rſul enough to counter-att lewd Poets and 
the Stage, 


And Profelyte as faſt as they debauch the. Age 3 


So good, it might alone a guilty condemn'd World : \ 
repricvc, 


Should a deſtroying Angel ſtand 


With brandiſh'd Thunder in his Hand, 
Ready 


I Tothe Mamory of © 
- { Ready the bidden'Scroke co give; 
bo | loge thteatetithis and ney Land. 
4 : yr Ok." 
IA _Religiot ea quierand a peaceful Name, | . 
| Which all BY ithers of Gentleneſs did claim, 
-, Face prov'd. the Source. of FaQtion and inteſtige 
- Like the fair tgeming Hebrew, ſhe (Jars: 
* Did travel ;with a wrangling Progeny, 


45s ” 
- Res-:i 


-, Surly, uncomplaiſant, and rough ſhe grew, 
b * And of a/foftandeafic Miſtris curn'd a Shrew. 
' Paſſion and Anger went tar marks. of. Grace, 
4 | And Looks deform'd and fullen fanRifyed a Face. 


{Thou firſt ivs-meck and; primitive Teniper didſt 
reſtore, 


# © Firſt ſhew'dſt. how meh wete pious heretofore: : 
3 _ The-gall-le&s Dove, which otherwhere could find no 

| Facly retreated to its Ark, thy Breaſt, (Re, 
And Riraight the ſwelling Waves decreaſt 


And ſtraight tempeſtuous Paſſions ceaſt, X 
_ Like 


FE And barbor'd-in her Bowels, Fewgs and Civil Wars. 


26: Hhemen Avoid, 123 


Like Winds and Storms where ſome fair Halcyon | 
builds her Neſt, 


| No overthreatiiing Zeal did rhee inſpire, 

Burt 'rwas a kindly" gentle Fire, 

To warm;'but not-devoiir, - 

And only did refine, and make more pure: 
c Such is that Fire that makes thy preſent bleſt A- 

.' The Reſidence and Palace of our God. * (bode 
And ſuch was that bright unconſuming Flame, 
IRS | So mild, ſo harmleſs and ſotame, _ 
Which hergrofgrei th' Buſh to Moſes ons « 

Ar firſt the Viſion did the wondring Prophet 


ſcare, 
(Fear, 
Bat when the Voice had check'd his needleſs 


He bow'd and worſhipp'd and confeſt the Deity was 
(there. 


$ 


I 'V. 


Hail Saint Triumphant ! hail Heay'ns happy Gueſt, 
Hail newInhabicant amongſt the Bleſt ! 

Methinks I ſee kind Spirits in convoy meet, 

And with loud Welcomes thy Arrival "= 


| . 124: To the;{Memory of Gec, ' 
. | Whoy, could they. grieve,” wolker with Grief 
away 


| To ſee a Soul. more whice, more pure, than they 


1 A To the vaſt ras Noor of ofthe Deir 


Where circulating. Pleaſures ,,,make an cndleſs 
F Round 


| 2A To which ſcant Time or Meare fees no Bound, 
| Perſe unmixt Delights without Alloy, 
| And whatſoc'cr does earthly Bliſs annoy, 
Þ Which oft docs in Fryicion Pall and oft'ner Cloy : 
"Where "Being i is no longer Life but Exraſie, 
be - Bars one long Tranſport of unutterable Joy... | 
2 —p A Joy above the boldeſt flights of daring Verſe 
Ang alla a Muſe unglorified can fancy or rehearſe; 
Yoal There happy Thou | 
From Troubles and the baſtling Toil of Buſt- 
kn th ; (low; | 
"Vim noiſe and tracas of tumultuous Lifc be- 
- O02 ph. the fiill and calm Vacation of Eternity, 
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CHARACTER; 


N? wonder if I\am at @ Loſ to: deſcribe him, whons. 


Nature was 4s much puzzled to make. "Tis here as 

G6 Painting,where the moſt miſhapen Figures are the greateſ® 
' FT Proofs of Skill To draw « Therktes or Xſop well, re-: 
quires the Pencil of Vandike or Titiany more than, the beft 
Features «ud Lincaments. Al! the Thonghts I can frame 
of him are as rude and indigeſied as bimſelf, The very Idza 
«rd Conception of him are enough to cramp Crone 
diſturb $tnce, and confound Syntax. He's « Solecifin in 
the great GonitruQian, therefore the beff wah, ng 
him is Nonkcence, | andthe firteft Charafter ro write inn 
that Pot-hook-hand the Devil us'd at Oxford. in Que 
Colledge-Library..: He were Topick enough for epmyine 
an Atheiſt that the World was made by C &-: The /j r, 


Matter bad wore of Fotm 4nd Order, the Chaos mone-of +4 
+ Symmetry and Prapartion. I could cell bim ken, 6 
, blow, Miſcarriage aud Abortive,or ſay, be i de abs. H 


ſlintd before Maturity ;but thet is Bale ond fiat, and I uſt . © 
« higher Fitch to reach bis Deformity. - He is the weft f- 
ever #00k Pains to make {o, Av me po 
the Monſters of Africa he d in his 
- | one of the Groteſques of the Univerſe, mn -- 
tiſt drew only ( 44 Painters do wrcouth ugly Shapes Yn bg: 
| up the/exipty Spaces avd-Cantons 0; this great Frame... He's 
Man aqagrammatiz'd.; A Mandrake wh of Ba-. 
mane Shape: His Face «4rr5rs Libel 
oe at 8s [Same not op wrote Burle ad ſh 
bewfor fb CE OEEs 1 wor 
wot par bythe Play-houſes 10 dtaw Antick Vitar 
I 
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3 
#3 Wakiur doubt be was made to b'd at, and defign'd for | A 
6. - 4 org of Mankind. I ſee bim, I can no _ 
$ orbeqy thay at ſight iehe of a Zany or Nokes ; bucm lh Ir 
Es 014 the Riſque of che Philaſo 7 Ol 2477 ble 
* mambling Thiſtles. He's more i pan or thas the Pure oj). th 
of Winter drawn by a Fellow that dawbs Sign-Poſts, more. * Sh 
 owving than the laff day of Januarys ſhave ſeen a haiaſe. | 
| I carv'd it -Monumemal*Gingerbread, *%nd bh 
my *n RS Mortlock."\Ff you bave ever wiew'd on 
mtlemin char peeps (R of 4  Colntry Bars | 
back ber Winn you fancy ſome Reſemblarice »of 'him. T 
 ſqieezing Cloſe-ſtookFace can be liken'd to'me |. M 
| on than the Buttocks of «aw old wrinkled Baboon, the 
2 te <#Hillock. The very Sight of bins in # morn þ JO 
3 work with one b and Rhubarb." 4 Z 
. Dotter (.\'m rad) once reſend Whit t0 one of bis Pariſh- / 
© _ Joners for 4 Purpe : he wrought theEffect, | arid gave the rs 
"ol - = lb/ oo "Tis "pity e- js not ' drawn at the W 
_"City*Charges, and hung «p in Pkct'Forica a; & Re- Wa 
7 RE bhi Coſtiveneſs. ©! _ 
mighe dijak-be bad been employed | 


Ki es ofe frmaoned ab rye wngks of Scopgin ſ the 


4 I i $u 
on 6. % Z« * » 


'arteton cn 4 Privy-honſe Dobry wich frariding tha 
Ez contratted vbe Color vfi>vhe ones bare. oj 
Readin kerely bow Guragantua came wo "rhe = 

+ ip ar anducky: thonghe inns; | 7 
biz: 1 fancitil thai be was" ing 

bien we aur hy eh is Dam way deliver @ of im a 
"ſide, gh coming bur, and he has ever q' Kage 
27 Stains. fo deea7h Ion, elle ra f 14 
| mimn "of Ian, ' ſulhed with $mouk; \ kle 
; | CT alveier chew dy! | | ©®! 
ir thaw Chandr' bk; | 1 -_, 

craw''d the Hay won it, 3, 0 

Yam, nd ta fem mf gid 
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Character. "v2p © 


\ A Scrivener was like +0 cheapen it for making ' [adeatufts 
awd Deeds: Beſides Yis 4s wrinkled as a walking Butkin: 
Irhac more Farrowy then all Cotſwold. - Tow may _ 
ble it to 4 Gammon of Bacon with:cbe'Swerd off. 7 
the \Devil travels over it in bus Sleep with Hob-nails go iis 

-- -Shoes. By the Maggot-eaten -Sur-face, you'd ſwear berbad 

"been dug ont of bis Grave agen __ bus Worms about 
bjm to bait Eel-haoks. "But enough of it in General: 1 
ehink it rirve t0 deſcend to Particulars ; 7 wiſh 7 contd: ravng 

| wide bus Face, as be does. bis Text, 1-6. tear i #fubder: . - 
"Ts fit I begin with the moſt remarkable> part of 4.) te 
Mouth ( ſaving your preſepce Chriſtian: Readers 3a 
tbe Devils Arſe of Peakjand i juſt as kerge. By the Soagit - 
you'd take it for the Holerof # Privy: te: may be\windldd 
| by good Noſe at rwetve-ſeore;, I durſt have veneul"tiut | 
7 being in Company vhat be dicted on Aﬀſa-fortida.n the 
very Diſcourſe ſtinks in # Literal Sence ; web. 
Wind, «rd you'd think' be talk'd at "the other Endo< Laſt 
New-years day be rainted @ Loin of Veal with /aying 
Grace:  Alhe Gueſts were fain 10 uſe the Fanatic] Fb- 
j MNure #* cheir own Defence, and ſtand with their Caps potr © © 
ſ theis Eyes like Malefaors gomg to be trind off. The 100- 
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that renders it the more unſupportable'is that it can't" © © 
Jopp'd': The Breach: i r00 big ever ro be _clor'd. Were he 


hs 


4 Milliner, be might meaſure Ribbon by it without \rhit \be E | 
| of bis Yard' or Conner.” Jt reaches ſo far -backwaids, - vos 
« ] hoſe; that bave ſeen him with his Perake' of, ſuty is may Be +. 
diſctrned behind. When be gapes, 'twould ftreech the Dutoh- * 
els of Cl-—- ro ffraddls over : I bad almoſt he 
widows from Dover'to Calice. Could he ſhut ir, (rhe Wiyith  - 


4, Kkles rota about would r epreſent the Forms the 
') Compulk,/and hould ba bluſber, "rwere © 4 ry 
d fort uths; xr Corners 

rad args Kaya" are 


diodksy I am thinking = 
gia wad Eruptiing = a oh 


Poet I 2 Deriſe ..” 
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"Charadter. | 


”.- :Deviſcos « Kitchin Chimney ; His Mouth the Vent and 
* " .:bis Noſe the Fane. And now I talk of bis Snant;: 1 ' ders 
- wor ewenrion tbe Elephants for fear of - peaking too little: 
Fd -mnake bold with the old Wit, and compare it to the Gtit- 
mon of 4 Dial ; but that he has not Tecth enough to fiend 
for the twelve. Hours. "Tis ſo long, that ks. he rides 's 
| cry hp makes uſe of it to open Gates. He's f ain to ſuite 
©. .& with both Hands. jonny be: wip'd under as much « 
. tbe Royal Breech. A Man of ordinary Bulk might fond 
. Shelter arder irs Eves, were it not force Dropings. . One 
- 1\noteſted 10 men Raillery that when he looks againſt the 
{Bun & ſhadows ihis whole Body, as ſome ſtory of the Scio- 
re <notber Hyper bolical Raſcal would make 11e be 
that the \rthes of it are as large as any two of London» 
(Bridge, or the great Rialto at Venic'. Not long ago 1 
met 4 one-leg'd. SFarpawlin that hed been begging at hu 


* A. Door, butcould ger nothing : The witty Whoreſon (1 re- 


\member ) ſworethet bis ms Was 45 long as that of 
\the Royal Sovereign. . / confefl, food. be in my may: 1 
ot wenture round by bis Forlide, for fear of going 
half a mile about,” "Tis perfettly doubling the Cape: He 
bas this Priveledge for [arch wumanmerly that it will not 
 "foffer him 10. put of hus Hat: And therefore ( "tis ſaid) at 
þ. :hame be ha: Cord faftend to it, and draws it off with « 
S ſo receives the Addreſſes of thoſe that viſit him. 
. This I'm veryconfident, he has not heard himſelf ſneeze theſe 
TT: And that leads mie-to bis Tools of Hearing : 
- "iis Ears reſemble theſe of 4 Country Juſtices Black Jack, 
Hs ps of the ſame matrer, bue; 'and hize: He's as wel 
"3% 45 any Hound &t the Country 5 b»t by their Bulk- and 


| __ bt bave. ſbown with Smacky aus 
| % 8b ; Y IO caorock front ids | 
* of by Head to have furniſh. 4 Regiment uf Roynd- 
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ar d, he deſerves to be rank'd with a-graver of 


4 


ds; He wears Sore rbcre then all the: Pillerited r= | 
nd 4 


ITT 


| Charadter. T29 
land ever have, done. Mandevile tels ms of 4 People ſome= 
where, that.uſe their Ears for Cuſhions : He. has reduced 
the Legend to Probability : A Servant of bis ( that could 
jot conceal the Miday ) told niedecly .in private, that going 
46:Bed be binds them on bis Crown, \and they ſerve, bim ian 
Stead of Quilt Night-Capgu.:\The next obſervable that falls 
aauder my Conſideration 1s his Batk : Nor need ] go fav 
he of my way t9 meet it, for-ds peeps over his Shoulders 2 
He was, built with a Buttreſs 19 Japport the weight of bis 
Noſe; and help balance it. .\ Nature kung on bim, a Knap- 
fack, and made bim repreſent bach. Tinker and Budget too, 
| He looks like the. V3ſible Tye:of Kncas' boiftring up bis Fa 
' ther, or ike 4 Beggar-Woman, endorft with ber whole Lit= 

\ \ter, and with Child bebind;.. . Tow\may take; bim' for | Anti» 
Cbriſtopher..-with the Devil «bs Back. [believe tbe At 
las ix Wadham-Garden ar: Oxford wes: carv'd- by: him. 
Certainly be was begot in « Cupping-Glals : . His Mother 
longed for Pumpions, or went.eo fee: ſame Camel ſhawn while 

ſhe was conceiving bim. One would think a Mole” (bas 

wo his Carcaſe before *ris layd'in the Church-Yard, and 
:Kooted in it, or that an Earthquake bad diſorder*d the Sym- 
. metry of the Microcoſm, ſank ove Mountain ' «#d 

another. And naw T ſhould deſcend lower, if 1 ven- 
ture > But Phi not defile my Pen : Ink #800 | 
for a farther Deſcription, ' 1 muſt beg my Reader's 
ſtance :; as if 1 mere going 10 Uniruf. Should I mention 
what is beneath, the ” Jakes would ſuffer by the Compa»  - 
riſon, and "were enough to bring 4 Bog>houſe in Diſgrave. . * 
Indeed be ought to have been drawn, like the good People on 
| the Partiament-Houſe, only from the Shoulders upwards, 
' Tome "tiza greater Prodigy then bimſelf,, how his Sal hat 
ſo long endured. ſo: nafly a Lodging. Were there: furb 8. 
thing a5 a Metempſycholes, bow: gladly wonld:'it &x6 Þ 
ies:Carcaſe for ths of the orſt and vileſt Brute 55 I'm ſuf? 
feiently perſmaded agairſt rhe whim of Praexiſtance 3 for, 
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> 89D Character. 
_ bad the Peetenſa of Reaſon would never bave 
txrered:/ueb 4 Duranceof Choice : DoabtleS'it muſt have 
 \ oo pf ſome wunbeard of-Siny for which. Heaven doom 
bac. in. cbe preſcat Body, and ordaiss it its firft Hell 
And "tis G/pur able. which may prove the worſt, for't bas 
balf an Eternity alrbady. 

ip levees live the dther.... By bis Face you'd gueſt bim 
ene of the Patriarchs, ant; thas he ti/d before rhe Floods 
His Head looks a5:3ft hundl ori our three or. four Bodies, 
and were beg acied to bim by bis Great-Qrand- father. Hl 
i aur of: Knowledg,.7 believe be was born before Re 
were: woented. He ſhould have been ' a Ghoſt is 
bMary” sDayr. Trader Holingshead does not fpedk 
{ Limbabnd bins: Chronicle: Par ad 

of the Times wits fhort-Livers rs bim.: They ſay, be 

” can remember: when Padls 'was Founded, and London- 

Bridge built. .] my ſelf have beard bins: tell-all the Stories 
- of York and: Lancaſter a own Knowledge. Hi 
| oY OT Span þ ro ſex-upt an Antiqua» 
4 firs 5 Harv the Walking: «ſtaff of 'Lanfranc Arch- 
whith'33' 20 be ſeen by. bis Arms upon 
xr Sure [The t WheY belong 'd ro the Chaplain of 
William hb Conquerour wes wg Normaft. make, and 
- fravePd over with bim. ' *Txcftrange the late Author of 


"H ou Fickle to make bis Sir: Arthur Oldlove ſwear by 


5 =p aw-Alb - | 


4k had keen of a good Antiquity «s Sr. Au- | 
/Night-Cap, or Mahomet's Threſhold.-] have of- 
& d be never. ſet up for « Conjurer : His very 
* Lock wad bro «js Vogne draiv Caſtom, and undo 
bu for the Ghoſt of Old Haly 

'4 oy obs Spinh Frier j!t the: orrune Book, 
SY b for owes ar brazen. one of 'Frier Bacon\ 


d" Phyſrog 6 
5s Face. Pre dbſerv'd: alt the Fignres and Din» 


m is -Agrippa «nd Protomy*: Centiloquies there up- |. 


Men can hardly tell whith $. 


nomifſt'+0 give 'Naines co the ff 


_ on firift view. - And Owcher 


9 
= 
= 
MTs 
S'J.1 
-Þ 
Ty 
hw 
i” 
1\} 


admitted into Giters _ Ins : 
Canon : 1 guef be: pleaded"this rr w the 

© phets of Old; to be mithered;' Taothleſs wal. deformed. 
He can prerend ro be an Elitha only by biz Beldneſs. The - 

_ Devils Oraclos bererafore were arter? 4 agar ys <a 
Twas then the Candidates for the 'T beeps 

" plea4'Wrinkles _ OP ibn * Katt oy Mouth, and 4 

le Eye were the's $ 

| Nipples worF che only mew of f Proder nag = 

- We 10 conſades!! bins" lanie "vn-"the pu ; Aol 

- Bard to diſt ing wiſh whethev this or bis bet ths __ 


© Wainſcoat »#: e repreſents '#* Crack oboe meg: 
Franie. 'Tow'4take him by'bi Looks #n4Poſtorafor 
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gleton doing Ade antes wag red Arc "one Tag. 2-4 
Had his Hearers'the trick of 4 
fa him an Offender upon # Sta $a : 

nfeſſion,” Net's flnxt-Debanch © 4 4 


makes worſe Faees. rs =, 52 
Water in the $hone-or Strangury. Baliny WFwarks > 
better Divine, 41d had a better Delivery. The Thorn «t = 
Glaſtenbury had more Sence and Religion, and would | 
make more Converts. He ſpeaks not, but grunts, like one of” 
1 S theGadaren Hogs «fter theDevils enter'd. When 1 came 
" | © bis Church and ſaw him perch'd on high againſt # 
took him by his gaping for ſomeJuggler going to ſn allow ib 
and Hour-Glaſſes. But 1 wat ſoon convirc'd that © 
® Feats were to be play'd, and on « ſudden loft all my,Sens 
i Noiſe. A Drunken Hyntzetar] retgng in while” by 
L at Prayer, asked if be were giving his Pariſho 
T3 low : He has preached balf | Fir Pariſh dedf z Din i 
beyond the Catadupi of Nile ; Al bis Patrons Pigec 
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